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A Glass of Wine with the Borgias 




J he yoiitli liesitates, liand on glass. W ill he ohcy 
tifiil i^ucrczia — the magnet that has drawn him to this s 
ingratiating advances of Ca-sar I'orgia and jjartakc of t 
late hy the sinister glance shot from the cruel eyes of th 
young gallant ? 

To comply or refuse is equally hazardous. If he d 
the hired assassin even now lurking in the shadows of 

Rodrigo Borgia (Alexander Lucrezia and C 

years upon the papal throne in Rome, an impious parod 
evil that ever existed on earth. Mow many gallant lives 
whirled away hy the headlong torrent of the ambition 
weaver of word pictures, .Mexandre Dumas, could tell in 



the imjieridus look of command in the eyes of the hcau- 
U])per in the ])ontifical apartment ? Will he yield to the 
he proffered cup? Or will he be warned before it is too 
e old Pontiff as he coldly calculates the destruction of the 

edine the poisoned draught, will he escape tlie knife of 
the papal palace? 

resar formed the diabolical trinity which sat for eleven 
y of the Holy Trinity — the most perfect incarnation of 
thus darkly and without commotion passed out of sight, 
of that terrible triumvirate, is told as only that great 



THE STRANCEST AND MOST CURIOUS SET OF BOOKS EVER PUBLISHED 

THE CELEBRATED CRIMES 



"FascinatinK History." 

The t\'c:v York Herald. 



OF HISTORY 



"Tliis most important work." 

The Xczv York Times. 
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NEVER BEFORE COMPLETELY TRANSLATED INTO ENGLISH 

They form a collection of stories of the most sensational crimes ; crimes prompted by illicit love, envy, ambition, religion — stories 
of poison plots, abduction, treachery, intrigue, and conspiracies, gleaned from hidden archives. We pass through secret passages, see 
stealthy lurking figures and the gleam of the assassin's blade ; we hear the muffled moan, the splash, hurried footsteps — but to appre- 
ciate these books you must see the books themselves, look through them, and read them. 

The millions of admirers of the works of Dumas will hail with keen delight this, the first and absolutely the only complete and 
unabridged translation of this astonishing series. Printed from the same plates as the edition dc luxe, sold at $100.00 a set, the edition 
offered our patrons is illustrated by Jac<|ues Wagrez of Paris and beautifully bound in cloth, stamped with emblematic design in gold. 
NONE OF THE EDITIONS OF DUMAS CONTAIN THESE STORIES; AND NO SET OF DUMAS IS COMPLETE WITHOUT THEM 

Intrigues of a Licentious Court Nothing in the World Like Them lowing the adventures of D Artagnan in 

In one of the volumes Dumas brilliantly "Great crimes have played so large a '"'i'^ ■'I/"-**" ''<'' _ 

works into a vivid picture of the Dark part in the world's history that one cannot Examine these BoOKS Free in Your Home 

obtain a thorough knowledge of past times 



Ages the vices and crimes of that extra- 
ordinary family, the Borgias, that fur- 
nished one Pope of Rome and some of the 
blackest pages in history. Here we see 
the whole murderous, poisonous crew with 
their greedy craving for debauchery, flat- 
tery, titles, and gold. We watch the 
career of the beautiful but depraved Lu- 
crezia, a Messalina with the features of a 
Madonna. We see the intrigues of the 
mediscval papal court — the murders, ab- 
ductions, poisonings — drawn from the 
chronicles of eyewitnesses, those naive ac- 
counts which, without embarrassment, 
call a spade a spade. 

The Man in the Iron Mask 

One of the strangest and most mysteri- 
ous crimes is that of The Man in the Iron 
Mask. Who was he? What was his 
past? Was it the dissolute life of the 
courtier? Was it the devious ways of an 
intriguing diplomat? Did some fair one 
within the hallowed circle of royalty love 
not wisely but too well? Why after over 
two hundred years does he still excite 
such intense interest and retain .so strong 
a hold on the imagination? Why does he 
always arouse a feeling of terror that will 
not down? 



without the aid of such a book as this," 
says The New York Herald, when re- 
viewing this series. The lover of history 
is enraptured with the wealth of facts, 
from new authorities, brought to bear by 
Dumas upon the life of the charming and 
beautiful but indiscreet and ill-fated Mary 
Stuart as Queen of France and Scotland. 
Read the story of her amours, and of her 
barbarous imprisonment and murderous 
execution, w-hich constitute one of the 
greatest crimes of history, told as Dumas 
alone can tell it. There is no other work 
like this. Nowhere else can you get so 
intimate a view of the men and women 
whose misdeeds in every quarter of Eu- 
rope, from Russia to Spain, from Turkey 
to Scotland, have contributed so much of 
tragedy to the romantic portion of the 
history of the Old World. And every 
word is just as Dumas wrote it. 

Dumas' Masterpiece 

Think of the fascinating historical 
series — of which only the highly privi- 
leged few heretofore have had any knowl- 
edge — by your favorite author, vivacious, 
witty, ardent, brilliant, big-hearted Alex- 
andre Dumas, who gave you your first 
real taste for European history while fol- 



To appreciate their value you must see 
the books themselves, look through them, 
and read them. We want you to do this 
and will send you the books for free ex- 
amination. If you do not want to keep 
them you may return them in five days 
and the examination will cost you nothing. 
1 f you wish to keep them — as we are sure 
you will — you may pay for them on easy 
monthly payments as shown on the 
Coupon. 

Seeing is Believing 

Send no money now. Just mail the 
Coupon to-day. "To-day" doesn't mean 
next week or the following. At this espe- 
cially low price these sets will be quickly 
sold. Don't miss this opportunity. Act at 
once. Mail the Coupon. 
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Drudgery without 
direction means 
MOBC DRDDGEnr 



WhativiUrouhe 
DOlNC and lABNlWG 

5» lO oris years 
Jrown now 1 




it Stands 
to Reason; 
THERE IS NO 
SUBSTITUTE 
FOR PERSONAL 
TRAINING, IN 
GREAT SHOPS, 
ON COMPLETB 
ELECTRICAL 
APPARATUS 



COMPLETE 
ELECTRICAL 
TRAINING 

la IS Happy Weeks at COTNS 

My newly •«n1anred 
and unusual course 
of instruction in 
Electricity is the 
result of i7 years of 
experience, solvini? 
the needs of young 
men and of the 
Electrical Field. 
Remember.COYNE 
has been teaching: 
Electricity in a 
PRACTICAL way I 
Bince 1899. I 

» al^f- H. C. LEWIS. Pr..ld«rt 
lately thoroutrh, COYNE Elacuical School 

easy to master, 

covers every sin^rlo phase and factor of 
the subject and fits men for BIG Kloctri- 
eal jobs. HIGH.SALARlED,thriil4ns jobs. 

You Don't Need Advanced 
Education or Experience 

Don't worry if you lack advanced educa- 
tion. knuwledtre of higher mathematics, 
or experience. My course is not some- 
thinir that you merely study from books 
and letters. Iti3a(>ractic<il, LEARN-BY- 
DOING Course. Every COYNE student 
receives INDIVIDUAL and PERSONAL 
instruction, on COMPLETE electrical 
apparatus, under EXPERT INSTRUC- 
TORS, in the COYNE Shops at ChicagOk 
tbe Electrical Center ol tbe World. 



REWARDS 
Week After 
After Year! 

GET your share of life's harvests! Reap some big stacks of dollars in return 
for your time and energy. Don'tcontinue to drudge along through the years, 
merely hoping that things will break right for you. M ake cortain of your future 
before you get into a rut that will hold you fast in misery and despair. 

Electricity is the Field of Wonderful Opportunities today. It offers BIG PAY, 
clean, fascinating work and steady employment — anywhere, any time ! COYNE- 
TRAINED MEN are in demand because the Electrical Industry appreciates the 
care and thoroughness which I and my greatstaff of EXPERT INSTRUCTORS 
devote to studenta Spend a few happy weeks at COYNE, working in big shops 

on great Electrical apparatus, and inspecting 
gp:eat power houses and mdustrial organizations. 





HUNDREDS 
OF COYNE- 
TRAINED 
MEN EARN 

$60 to 
$200 
A WEEK 



ABSOLUTELY IREE 



WE ARE SPECIALISTS 

IN TEACHING ELECTRICITY 



COYNE teaches only ONE thinflr— ELECTRICITT. Wo are SPECIAL- 
ISTS. Onr intoreata are not divided, nor is Electricity a Bideline or merely 
an "additional" subject with us. Furthermore, wc have been SPECIALr- 
IZING in the teachinar of ELECTRICITY for more than a quarter of a 
century. Bear that in mind, for the sake of your future happiness and 
prosperity! Men who nevt-r l>efore had the slightest knowledge of ELEC- 
TRICITY have become REAL ELECTRICAL EXPERTS and stepped in- 
to BIG PAY JOBS because of our advanc(->d, simple, praiztical tnethuds of training. 

EARN WHILE YOU LEARN 

My wonderfallvorKBiiized EMPLOYMENT DEPARTMENT helpa you to iret a job to 
earn part or all of your expenses while traininir at COYNK. and assist."* you to a (rood 
job on graduation. F^irthermore, it t^tanda by you THROUGH LIKK. without a penny 
of extra eost to ^ou! If you act promptly I'll include, without extra coet, my Special 
Courses in Aadto EUctrxcity and Auto, Truck and Tractor EUctridty. 




H. C. LEWIS 
President 



COYNE 



Establiihed 
1899 



ELECTRICAL SCHOOL 

1300*10 West Harrison St., Dept. 6208, Chicago, 111. 



This Surprisingly Large 
HaiKtaom* and Complete 
Electrical Book Given To You 
Without Cost or Obligation 

I'to jint prfntrtl • trrrat biir. handsome, t-wo- 
CoT r clr-ctn.-al I'liok tiu; I wi.nl t • nt-nd yi>ri at 
onre. Ic im I'JxIS In ■it<< mn-l rutit«:nn ir.l aolual 
photos of cleetrleal fccHM and oi>«'rikit nn. TrU« 
■boat dytwnw, raai<>«. aums airplanr-n, farm 
llirhtiMrafMifMiww. eti*. Nothmtr tikp It Yno'll 
b«uiiax*d. A^OLUTELY KliEE, KEMEUltEK. 



SEND COUPON NOIV 



H. C. LEWIS. r>re<ldent 
COYNE ELECTRICAL SCHOOL 
1300.10 W. Harrfson St. 
Dept. 62418. ChicsKO. Illinois 

Dear H. Yon can jnst bet I wnntoneof 
thoso bitr. handsomi' FUKK 12x15 booka. with 
151 actual ^photographs printed in two colors. 
Send it quick, before the supply is exhausted. 
Be sure and tell me all about Special Courxs 
without extra eott. 



Nams 

Addr€»s.. 
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Quick 

R4ISE 



Dnn't be a low' 

eay man. Don 
eaJob-Hum 
Chanfte QL'KIK 
from Empty 
Pockct-J to 
S T U K F E I) 
POt; K ETS 
YOU TOO. 
have a riftht 
to en joy BIG 
MONEY — 
there's a 
Font Way 
to It. I'll 
•how you 
the QUICK 
way —so 
quick that 
It in posi- 
tively amaz- 
ing —Just i. 
few happv, 
ea«y weckK. Mv 
Auto Hook tv\H 
this romantic stn 
of Ql iCK RESl L I 
It's FREE to you. That coupon 
brlnns it. Send for it NOW! 

The World** BIscestBaslaMc 
Needs You 

Show me an iii<histry in ihr uliolf 
itwM tliat offers y.ni ho many womlfff iil 

opportiimties lo in:ikc BI(i MO\I-V 

and lo Kft sucli QUICK RESULTS as the 

the World s Liv»t Iliisims:* nrr<tx you/ It's 

niirr*k-.'''-?V'*'? B'f^' MONEY com.-» 

QUICK! Ihmkof it' ls.iHK).(»fKt ran* on the 
I..V -5 THOUSAND MILLION DOL- 
LAR S 



thi 



road'^ 




P voiir JOB! 
STAY HOME! CJet 
started this quick wnv to 
Ilia Pay as an Auto Ex[>ert 
throUKh B. W. Cooke MOB- 
W.W— RIGHT IN YOUR OWN 
HOME. Common (tchoolinft all 
you need. My traininR inclmlt-s all 
Electrical Work — litnition. Startinu. 
l.ishtinK, AH Mr<-hantc;d End- 
Wetdinn. Brazint;. X'ulcanizinR — also 
Business Cour*'. Salesmanship. v\d- 
vertisinjE. Biiyins. How to Kwp 
Simple Books — also Automotive 
MaKazinc, also 4 Outfits — inchid- 
InR Tooti. Tool H,ig, JiJ,i IViriHii 
Diaera m < 7j<i r/t , Ir it alTrsI lit- nth. 
Rttilio Receiving Set — nil /•.guipment 
FREE of any extra cost. Nowhen; 
else I know of can you get ALL 
this. Rememt>cr B. W. Cooke 
' JOB-WAV is the ONLY "Job- 
Way" Trainin« ON EARTH! 

Get All tlie Facte ! 

Find out how B. W. Cooke "JOB- 
W.\Y- puiP V01I in Hnr QUICK for 
the Hip Jobs and PA Y RA ISESf 
Lram u*hat it has done for others. 
See what it can do for you! Ataii 
Coupon rithl new. 



Address me Personally: 



spent 
ery year 
upkeep 
alone! Oet 
into the bu*i- 
n e s s where 
you can "cn^h 
tn" QUICK. I ll 
show you how l. 
l>c your own buss 
— how to own your 
own bu3in<-ss where 
up to $10,000 or 
SI 5.000 a yi-ar can Ijc 
niudc easily] 



Student Woronecki Made 
$300 IN A WEEK 

Only 4 Months After Enroltina 

Don't keep on workinn for less than a man-t>ized 
salar>'' Kaiscyour pay QUICK! Clip Coupon nmc. 
C.i t my bis Fre« Book ".M riO FACTS. Sec how 
men suddenly startle their friends by I>oo8tini{ their 
incomes in such quick time — it's actually armizins! 
Jost'ph Worrmecki. 186 Aflick St..liartford. Conn., was 
makintr onl\ $JI n werL- wlu-n he wrote for my Book. 
/ Om/v -i montht after enrf)]linK f'»r ». W . Cooke "Job- 
Way" Aulo TniininK he rejKirts $300 in a weak— more 
than twice much money aduy as he made in a whole weak 
Iwfore writinK me. Did you ever hear of tniininK that shows 
iicli quick rasultal 

*'I Owe It All to B. W, COOKE** 

".et all the fads alK>ut this remarkable OriCK: W.\Y to 
Biti I'ay. S«-e how I put you in line— omkI-Zv — RIGHT IN 
YOUR OWN HOME— for the Aulo Exi»erts' JoJw— pay- 
int: up to $150 a weak— <»t for a fine MONEY-MAKING 
HUMMISS (»F YOliR OWN! 

Sec why men likt- M. J. Morriston. Parkersbum. W. Va.. 
— \vho /r(>/^</ his income in remarkably quick time, 
(just .1 or 4 months), say: "/ owe it nit lo li. IV. Cooke." 
Coupon brinjfs complete infomiation. 

$30 SioTeV.!? Right Away! 

When I say Ket a OmiV/t Rai?c I mean Q-U-l-C-K> 
22 years old Jolui K. Plow. Box 37i). Ironwood, 
Michiiian — just 12 weeks after enrollinR. writes 
that he has averaRed $30 a week 0\'ER AND 
r\BC>\'K his n-RUlar pay! He adds: "I can't get 
away without th.inking you for tl. Your c<»ur8e 
is OA/; in a million, and I'll back my statement 
up with anylitKlj-." 

BIG PAY JOBS OPEN 

Never iM-foio Were thiTe so many wonderful 
ipporlunities t<» iiu,ke biR money QUICK 
in this niRantic Auto Business. Pi>sitions 
open everyu-hrre. imyinR up to $150 a week 
— and more. My traininit fits you for 
them. My Emplovmefit Depnrtment helps 
you cat them. Get the Proof that 
you can reacli success QUICK. 

Send Coupon 

Now I 




COUPON 



1 fU>.«- 



B. W. COOKE 

Directing Engineer 
Chicago Motor Training Corporation 
Dept. 85S 

19I6-I9X6 Sunnyside Ave., Chicago, Ul. 



5 B. W. COOKE. Directing Engineer AUTO a 

■ 1916-1926 Sunnyside Ave., BOOK ▼ 
P Dept. 855, Chicago, III. FBEE * 

2 Send ine your Fr«« Book ■'ACTO FACTS" and PROOF 

■ that you'll show mi- the wav to a QUICK RAISE and 
- KIG I'AY as nn AUTO EXPERT. Also send yoiit 

■ new 4 Outfits Offer. It is underntood that this obligates 
V mc in no way. and that no salesman will call on mc. 



N'ume . 



WATCH FOR 
DECEMBER ISSUE 

It's a Knockout 

Among the Features You 
Will Find: 

CAPTURE OF THE 
MEMPHIS TERROR 

By Detective Inspector William T. 
GriHin 

He thrust his automatic out of 
the flark. this terrihlc killer 
who cut (k)\vn his victims w ith- 
out warning;. Here is the true 
story of liis investigation and 
cai)ture. It is one of its kind 
in a tliousand. 

THE CABARET BANDITS 

By Detective Rene Thompson, of the 
Browne Investigating Bureau 

.\ woniaii is set lo catch |)ri>\vl- 
inj; jewel thieves who haunt 
niidniijht su])])er clubs on 
Hroadway. Here is her story, 
told in all its intimate, thrillins,' 
details. 

THE WIDOW CHEATERS 

By Michael Collins, of the Cotlms 
International Investigating Bureau 

True story of the despicable 
swindle practiced on widows 
who have just collected their 
insurance money — and the 
work of a super sleuth in try- 
ing to land the swindlers. 

BETRAYED BY THE 
DEAD 

By Deputy United States Marshal 
Bob Smith 

Murder on a nioonshine trail — 
a maze of conflicting clues — 
a terrible story of guilt tokl by 

a dead man Here is a 

story, once read, will never be 
forgotten. 

WHY I KILLED MY 
22 WIVES 

Continued Chapters in the Amazing 
Life Story of Bluebeard Watson 

And Other Stirring, Com- 
plete, True Detective Stories 

WATCH FOR 
DECEMBER ISSUE 
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WANTED: Men to Keep Pace with R.B. Cook 



In 1919 R. B. Cook was a book- 
keeper — holding down a one-track 
job. In 1923 — four years later — he 
was sales manager of the B. A. Railton 
Company, Chicago; and ever since 
that time has successfully directed a 
sales force of more than seventy 
salesmen, many of them with twenty 
years' experience. 

"To the casual observer," writes 
R. A. Railton, General Manager of 
the B. A. Railton Company, "his rise 
might seem unusually rapid, but wc 
view it as the natural result of his 
being prepared for the big oppor- 
tunity when it came." 



CHICAGO 






WKen a younu man can advance in four 
years from a routine job to the position of 
Sales Manager of one of the big wholesale 
houses of Chicatto — without any pull except 
his own initiative— there must be a reason. 
There is a reason. It's summed up in the 
LaSallc salary 'doubling plan. What that 
plan has done for R. B. Cook it can do for 
any man sincerely ambitious to increase 
his earnings. 



Advancey hy this Plan, 
to Bigger Pay! 



"Worth More Than $10,000" 

(—So writi'S K. B. Cook, the employee) 
*'Tho advancement 1 liave inadedurinc 
tlic past five years to uiy present i>ositioii 
as Sales Manager of the B. A. Kailton 
Company was made possible thru your 
splendid tr:iinint,' and tlievariousserviccs 
wlilcli I have used with much profit. Two 
years aijo 1 wrote you sayintr that I would 
not part with the knowledire LaSalle 
training has brou^iht me forSlO.OOO. To- 
day 1 can say that 1 would not part with 
it for sever:il times that amount." 

(Sisned) R. B. COOK, Chicaeo. 

"You Are Rendering- Our 
Organization a Distinct Service" 

(—So writes R. A. Railton, tl)c employer) 
"In traininir a Iialf million men, your 
institution lias made a valuahle contri- 
bution to business. You have added 
millions to the wi alth of the annual 
earnink'sof your student members. Their 
increased productive capacity in turn is 
adding many millions to the business of 
the institutions which they sen"c. 1 feel 
that in brinuint; to our attention a man 
with the trainint? and capabilities of Mr. 
Cook, you are renderins our or{;aniza- 
tion a distinct ser\-ice.'* 

(Sisned) R. A. RAILTON, Chicago. 



Here is the story of a pace-maker — a man 
who refused to let handica)i.s obstruct his profj- 
ress — a man who acts and makes money by 
this simple principle: to capitalize his every 
resource. 

Handicapped by ill health — which kept him 
in a hospital during four years of his boyhood — 
R. n. Cook, a Chicago man, bridged the gap 
in his education by day and evening study, 
which gave him a sound foundation for LaSalle 
home-study business training. 

Starling as a bookkeeper, in 1919, he enrolled 
for LaSalle training in Modern Business Cor- 
respondence and Practice. 

"Before I was half way thru my training," 
WTites Mr. Cook, "I was promoted to Collec- 
tion Manager, with an increase of 50 per cent 
in salary. Later 1 became Credit Manager of 
another concern. This move was a very decided 
promotion. 

"My next advancement was to the position 
of Office Manager. In each of these positions 
I was successful. This fact paved the way to 
my present position. Two years ago I was 
offered a post as Assistant Credit Manager with 
my present concern. Within two years I was 
made General Sales Manager, which position 
1 now hold." 

t'ive years of consistent progress — that is the 
record of Mr. Cook, who has recently enrolled 
for LaSalle training in Business Management. 



Paragraph by paragrajih, line by line, he takes 
up each assignment, asking himself how he can 
turn each business principle into profits for his 
company. A single idea — so he writes — which 
he got from his very first assignment — resulted 
in savings of many thousands of dollars for 
liis firm. 

Send for Salary-Doubling Plan 

You are eager for success. You wish to enjoy 
the rewards wliich come inevitably to the man 
who fits himself for resjionsibility. 

But before you can reap those rewards, you 
must make yourself more profitable to the 
business which employs you. By no other 
method can you possibly succeed. 

Cook's experience clearly shows the way — a 
way illuminated by the careers of thousands of 
LaSalle-trainedmen. During only six months' 
time, for example, as many as 1,248 LaSalle 
members reported definite salary-increases 
totalling $1,399,507, an average increase per 
man of 89 per cent. 

The details of the L.iSalle salary-doubling plan 
will be sent you for the asking. Whether you 
adopt the plan or not, the basic information it 
will place in your hands, without cost, is of 
very real and definite \'alue. 

Balance the two minutes that it takes to fill 
out the coupon against the rewards of a success- 
ful career— then clip and mail the coujwn NO\V. 



LaSalle Extension University 



The World's Largest Business Training Institution 

— — — CLI/' AND MAIL 

LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY Dept. 1188-R Chicago 

I shall be elad to have details of your salary-doubling plan, toffether with compl. te information recardine the opportunities 
in the busniess field I have checked below. Also a copy of "Ten Years' Promotion in One," all without obligation. 



□SS''"r*.! Trninine fori 1 1.„. Training for B.r- LI n Di.»ree 1 |Inda.lria> Manaoemeot! Train in B I I Modern Bust 
OmciRl, Managerial, Sales and Departmental LJ_ ' ""eree. | pogitiona in Works Mnnaitcment. LJ neas Corrc- : 



Executive positions. 



□ Modern Salesmanahip: Training for posi' 
uon aa ^iles Executive, Salesman, Sales 



□ Commercial X.aw; ReadinK. Refer- 
ence and Consultation Service for Busi- 



ness Men. 



M.m^f^t'ir?!."rA^'''f">lVT''''"'?°r'''^ r-1Trafflc Management - Foreign and □ Meth^B : l>a" in" 
7'k'?''"',-^''"'°''-"n''''''.P''''" LjDomestic-.Trumiii^.forpositionaiiitoil- Mon°B°inent Buci 
tlonsinrelail.wholesalcorspecialtyselW. ■— 'roa.l or In.luatrml Traf.lc Mrmaeer, Kate "ndenf.General 



□ 



□ Expert Bookkeepins: Trairtinic for posi- 
tion as Head Bookkeeper. 



Expert, Freight Solicitor, etc. 



Production Control, Indoatrial Enffi- 
ncerin?, etc. 

I iModcrnForemanshipandProduction 

I — ' - - '■—--'rur for positions in Shop 

ch 83 that of Supcrin- 
il Foreman, Foreman, 
Sub*Foreman, etc. 




Higher Accountancy: Training for posi- 
tion us Auditor. Comptroller. Certified r~~IRallwiivSlatinn Mnnntf«>inf»n»* Tmtn. 

Public Accountant. Cost Accountant, etc. U.^s l^Tr J^ositTon of StS AceVaJunt^ P-lPeraonnel and Employment Man- 

- '-•-hier and Agent, Division A^ent, etc. LJ.«emenM 



□ ^ „ . ^ , Banking and Finance: Traininir for 

CP. A. Coaching for Advanced Account- LJ'^xeriitlve nopitiona in BanL;s and 
■nte. Financial Institutions. 



tions Manairer, Employment Manairer. 
and positions rclatinif to Employee 
Service. 



spondence 

and Practice: Training for position 
as Salt-9 or Colk'ciion Corrt'spondent, 
Sa]t?s Promotion Manager, Mail Salea 
Manager, Secretary, etc. 

n Business English: Training for Busi- 
ncsa Corref^pondenta and Copy Writers. 

□ Commercial Spanish: Training for 
position 33 Foreign ("orrespondent with 
Spanish -speaking countries. 

□ Effective Speaking: Training in tb« 
art of forcflul. effective speech, for 
MinitJterit. Sak>?men. Fraternal Leaden. 
Politicians, Clubmen, etc. 



Name. 



Present Position.. 



....Address.. 
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True D etectiv e Mysteries 




Lessons fRFP 
Actually' 



—to prove you can learn 
at home— in spare time! 

We have invented a new, simplified way to 
teach Drafting— the first real improvement in 
Draftinghome-instructioninhistory. We want 
you to see it, try it— without one penny cost or 
obligation to you. We want to show you how 
we get away from the copying methods used 
in the past. See how we make you think, solve 

Problems, do actual drafting jobs from th« 
irst lesson. 



Draftsmen Wanted 

70.000 fiTie jobs adver- 
tised this year. Get ready 
to fill one. Mal;e some- 
thing: of yourself. Flan 
your future in URAIT- 
ING. Even if you have 
only common BchooHng, 
even if you know nothingr 



Win Success Thni 
Drafting 

Drafting is easy, fasci- 
natinfr work. Short hours. 
BIG pay. And the Drafts- 
man is always in line for 
promotion for executive 



evKii II yuu Know OUIIIIIIK I „ m •„ , ; : 

of Draftintrwe puarantt^ pos.tiona Tliifl train n» 18 

to make you a real Drafts- Complet«. It includes 

man or refund your hijih - school subjects (if 

momy. Special surprise you need them) and all the 



Enerinecrins and Mathe- 
Co^oD nwtics required of Draft- 
Iniihn iaformatioo. in? expcrta. 



mertotbefl 
uifwar tnu 



New, Rapid 
Easy Training 



Coupon Brings 
3 Lessons FREE 



^ Thisncw"Job-Meth- them Test your 
'D^/ll^'rl°:^. j^M pwnabilitytoloarn Draft- 

- - and get ready for a 

fine job and bifr pay. 
Coupon brines enrprise 
offer and full information. 

Mail it TODAY. 

MAIL THE^^ ChM DraMnsEnclnMr 

COUPON AMERICAN SCHOOl,DeDl.D-t2S4 
^\prexel Ave. & SStb Street Cbicago 



'.ntcp-at-a-timo 
wiy. With pictures 
that yiiu can ander- 
■t :ind almost with- 
out rradiiur the 
"leBsoos.'* 



Complete 
Costty 
Drafting: 
Outfit GIVLN 

You need a fine out- 
f.t like thia to do rre- 
cise, neat draftinpr, 
not one penny extra 
charge for thia com- 
plete, valuable, hirrh 
trade outfit. Imported 
in^itruments. Table 
l>oard. mahofrany ediro 
T square, triangles, 
thumb-tacks, ink, etc.. 
everythinjryoawillnoca. | 

Retail Tuluo S-0, CouponJ 
brimrathiaFREiS 
oiler. 



ChUt Drafting EnglnMr 

AMEfUCAN SCHOOL, D«pt. D-8264 

Bosh 3 Free Draftitiir I^8»ons. Surprise oner. «»mt>I«t« brf jmM 
Hon. moncy-bttck tnianintpo olc, to prove I can beco- ao b r««I Dr«r» 
cpanst bomo io Bparo tim«. 

Nuitic 



Street No. 
City 




YOUR CHOICE OF ANY TWO $598 

Q«tThis WondeHul RING COMBINATION! 

Wedflinir Rinir with choice of other, only 15.93 — Think of iti Mort 
bi^-nutiful Itii^S Batikot Urtiittnti in Rcnuine ^ tcrlinK. • ct with_f«moufl 
Elite DiAmondnknnwn for thfir la " ' 



PENNY! Just riniiio. ii<!droHB, Number of itinyH wanted with fing-er 
size, I'uy ixintman prico htunvri or if combiuatioo on UTtvaL, 

If notdeliirhtcd. Money Rcfundotl. 

Bite Jewelry House. Dept.1493, 25E.JacksonBlvd.,ChicaKO 



THIS MONTH^S CONTRIBUTORS 



ARTHUR GUY EMPEY 

has had an interesting career, 
packed with activity and thrills. 
He says of himself: 

"I am an .American — all the 
way back — and was iiorn in Utah. 
My grandmother crossed with the 



mals. Broken horses in Texas. 
Free lance newspaper man. Have 
produced and directed several 
motion pictures. An actor in 
pictures, 'legitimate,' and vaude- 
ville. Have lectured in 31 states 
of the Union. 




/ - y 





Arthur Guy Empey, author of "Over the Top," "Told In a 
Graveyard," "The Great Wall Street Bond Theft," etc. 



first wagon train into that coun- 
try. My education was acquired 
in the West. Virginia, Canada. 
New York, and on a trip around 
the world ! At seventeen I ran 
away to sea — before the mast. 
Was wrecked in the Straits of 
^lagellan. I have been a Ignited 
States Cavalryman. Served in 
the Navy — blown up on a battle- 
ship in the Gulf of Mexico. Was 
with a travelling circus, rough 
ricHng. Have trained wild ani- 



"Havc been employed as pri- 
vate detective by Dougherty 
Brothers and William J. Burns. 
Had my own private agency for 
three years until outbreak of war. 
Was then engaged by French 
Government for 'spy' work on 
ships transporting horses through 
submarine zone in 1914. _ Then 
went to London and joined 
British .Army. Served as bomber, 
machine-gunner, then in Intelli- 
( Continued on page 11) 



Trne Detective Mysteries 




• Jol'n J'rincc, 113.1 Fourth 
AWWO Avenue. Astoria, L.I. .now 
a eaminB 112.000 a year.rtH;- 
omroends (?ooke Training 
IK^nf Ho sayn. "It alone is re- 
sponsible for my success " 



(Balow) 

L. L. COOKE, Chlaf Eaglnccr 

Chicago Engineerint? Works, who 
ha3 trained thousands of men for 
Big-Pay Jobs in Electricity. 





$700 
in X4 
Days 



*"rhanks to you. I made 
$700 in 24 days in Radio." 
•ays F. G. McNabb. 848 
Spring St.. Atlanta, Ga. "I 
recommend your training 
everywhere. 



these men 

$5»Soo to $10,000 A v«av 

^""ilKTRICAI EtMRT 

Zearn atVLoiMLiE in your Sp^vti^e Tikeei 

Don't you keep on working for $25 or $35 a week- Get into Electricity. Thousands of Gxike Trained 
Men who knew nothing about it a short time ago are now earning $70 to $200 a week as Electrical 
Experts — and they don't work half as hard as you do. Why stick to your small pay job? Why stick to 
a line of work that offers no chance — no promotion — no big pay? Get into the world's greatest busi- 
ness. Electricity needs you. I'll show you how to do it. Get ready for the big-pay job now. 



■jriwONDERFUL 

WORKING 
OUTFITS 

&IVEN 
WITHOUT EXTRA 
CHARGE 



Electrical Experts are In Big Demand 

Even ordinary electricians — the "screw driver" kind — are 
making biR money, but trained men— Electrical Experts who 

?et the top salaries — are needed more now than ever before, 
hou'^an-ia of Cooke Trained M.-n easily earn $3,500 to $10,000 a year. 
That's the kind of a job you want — where you can plan and bo-*a and 
Buper^'ise the work of othora or (to into businosg for yourself. Cot 
started towards one of thr:^e biff-pay jol«* now. Loam to earn S70 to ?200 
a week — ynu can do it with C'm !:e truininj: — recommended by moro 
than tcD thousand successful eradufttes. Just mail the coupon below. 

Ensployment Serrlcc— No Eactra Charge 

I will train you for a big-pay job and then help you eet it 
without extra charse. Hundreds of employers It^ok to roe for 
the electrical men they hire. Last year I placed over one thou- 

Band men at big raises in nay. Hundreds of others were promoted by 
their employers throuRh the help of my Vocational 
Service and other hun<lreds went into Diisineps for 



inte 
tnet^^^' 



'^^v^a^P^i* ^ don*t need experience. You don't have 
BjJ^^YectVS^^^dtoo^® be a College man. You dont have to be ever 



1 



thcma<-Ivcs with the help of my special Business 
Training. Mail couikon for big free book which ex- 
plains iiiis Bcrvire and fourteen other features, many 
of which can't be had anywhere else. 

Age or Lack of Experience 
Bars No One 



to 

2»'5^^\ectV'".'^^^"dto*^^* ^ 3 College man. You dont have to be even a 
mate^^Ji, :«staUa' hiph-school Rraduate. As Chief Engineer of 
gtUS*^ ^p\ete ' this bifif two million dollar institution which does a 

gonerarConsultinn Knttineerinpr Business besides op- 
erating one of the world's irreateflt Training Schools, 



--a col 

♦ ion 11 f - - ^- - . 

, ^\r*C c.%vitcnC^* i know just what training you need to make a big suc- 

i ^V.**** . etC'";^ «8a in electricity. Let me ipveyoa that training; with 



Engineers* Associa* 
tlon Endorses 
Cooke Training 

The American Association of 
EnRinecrs. with 15.000 College 
and I'raetieal ICnsineer Mem- 
bers, has approved Cooke train- 
ing: and the C.K.W. lOO;; . Their 
printed and publicly distributed 
reiwrt of their investigation is 
theonlyendorsemcnt of asehool 
they have ever ij*sued. Full de- 
tails of thi-i endorsement sent 
with my free book. 



my simplified, complete home coarse — the world famoos^Cooke" Traiih 
irg — built c.n my ov/n years of t.irrineonntrexiierience with the help 
of nearly 50 other engineers. Learn to earn $70 to $200 a week — onlj 
spare time needed. 

Mjr Training Pays for Its«it 

Vou can start earning extra money a few weeks after you 
start my training. I give you special instruction for doing 
simple electrical jobs in your spare time — show you how to 

get the.'ie ioYt^ and tell you what to cliarRe. Manv of my student.-i make 
as hifrh na $25 a week extra this way while studying* My course mora 
than pays its own way. 

Tonr Satisfaction Goaranteed 

I am so sure I can make you a big success in Electricity, just 
like I have done for the men whose pictures you see here aisl 
thousands of others who now boost my training, that I wiU 

money- 
satisqr 
t back every penn" 



guarantee your satisfaction with a signed, monev* 
back guarantee bond. If my training doesn't sati^r 
fter you have Imished, you get back every pennf 
liar institution Btands 



mo. A two million dolls 
this guarantee. 



you a: 
you pay 
back of 



Get Started Now^Mail Coupon 

Get my free book — "The Vital Facts About 
Electricity." Read about the success of hun- 
dreds of other men — men who recommend 
this training and whoso names and addresses arc giv- 
en in my book. Getthe real do|>eabout youropporto- 
nititrs in Electricity. See how easy it is to get started 
on the road to jobs that pay $70 to $200 a week. Dont 
deny yourself this chance to make big money. Get th« 
facta NOW— MAIL COUPON AT ONCE for the facta 
and my guarantee. 




L. L. COCKE, Chief Engineer, 
Chicago Engineering Works, Inc. 
Dept. 1118 
SSSe I^wrence Avenue ^ 
Chicago, UUnols 



L. L. COOKE, Chi*f Cnglnvar, 
ChicaiEO EnginMring Worka, lMC.a 
^ D«pl. 1118 

2190 Lawranca Avenue, Chicago, MlinoiS 

Send me at once, without obligation, your big 
* illustrated book and completedetailsof your Home 

Study Course in Electricity, including your outfit and 
employment service offers. 



Name. 



Tifce 'Cooke 'Trained man is theBiqPay 'Man 



Address.. 
Occupation..... 
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and Learn How 

to Play Music by Notes 
in Three Lessons 



EVERY lover of music should send for these 
lessons. They are absolutely free. They will 
teach you more in one hour than you can learn 
in an entire week studying by any other method. 
Prove to yourself that you can become an ac- 
complished pianist — or organist — without spend- 
ing a single penny for the test. The lessons are 
for beginners or advanced players — they start 
you from the very beginning. No previous 
training necessary. 

Why These Lessons Are Sent FREE 

A great many music lovers who are anxious 
to learn piano or organ hesitate to start because 
they fear they are unable to learn. Every 
normal person is naturally endowed with some 
musical talent. The proper training can de- 
velop this talent to the utmost. There are a 
comparatively small number of teachers gifted 
with this art. Many would study music — but 
dread the many years it ordinarily requires to 
become an accomplished musician. Others can- 
not afford the hundreds of dollars it ordinarily 
costs to become an accomplished musician. 

I have been teaching for more than thirty-five 
years — by the written method, and in the last 



Mail This 



FREE LESSON COUPON 

M. L. Quinn Conservatory of Music 
Studio TSll, S98 Columbia Road, Boston 2S, Mass. 

Please send me, without cost or obligation, your free 
boolclet, "How to Learn Piano or Organ," free sample lessons 
and full particulars of your method. 




Name. 



Address . 



five years have enrolled more than seventy thou- 
sand pupils for my course. Thus I have been 
able to analyze the various types of music lovers 
and adapt my course accordingly. 

Because I use scientific methods and inven- 
tions — which no other teacher can use — it takes 
only one-quarter the time to learn my way, and 
the cost is only a few cents a lesson. 

If you will fill out and mail the coupon below 
— I will send you by return mail the first two 
lessons of my course. After you have studied 
them, you will then know why I can teach you 
the piano better, and in one-fourth the time 
ordinarily required. Remember, this does not 
obligate you in any way. The lessons are yours 
to keep, put them to any test you desire. I 
know you will be surprised and delighted to 
know how easily you can learn piano studying 
my way. 

Free Book "How to Leam Piano" 

With the lessons 1 will also send you an interesting 
free book — -"How to Learn Piano." This booklet con- 
tains a lot of information valuable to everj' inusic lover. 
It also fully describes my methods, and will tell you of 
many people — gi\'ing their names and addresses — who 
have succeeded by my method. .Among my pupils are 
children as young as ten vears, and adults as old as seventy. 
Many who are engaged in business during the day, have 
found by studying only fifteen minutes each day they were 
able to realize their ambitions to become accomplished 
musicians. Many of my graduates are now teaching, or 
playing professionally. My Ixioklet will give you other 
valuable information on how you may licnefit by being an 
accomplished pianist. Be sure to mail the coupon today. 

Why My Lessons Are Interesting 

Unlike most methods, I do not give you tedious ex- 
ercises to plav. Beginning with the third lesson I actually 
start you playing a popular piece of music. Not only 
wHll you play it in the key in which it is written, but in all 
other keys. Ordinarily a pupil is required to study at 
least a year before lieing given a piece of sheet music to 
plav. Thus, bv my method, you actually begin to see 
results in less than a week's time. See for yourself how I 
make this possible by sending for the trial lessons at once. 
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Be Superintendent of an 
Electrical POWER PLANT 



$10I1otor-4Biq 
OutfltsOiveitto 
eveniStudent 

NotdfiemylxtmCost 



Chief Engineer DUNLAP 



23 



Training Built by 

NOTED ENGINEERS 



Own Your Own Electrical 
REPAIR SHOP 





Boss Electrical 
Construction Jobs 




Be an Electrical CONTRACTOR 



ELECTRICAC 

JOB and 

^ IN 



If you're now earning less than ^0 a week 




Go into ELECTRICITY! 

^the Business of a 

MilSion Opportunities 

Be an Electrical Ex]ici t. Co into the one Rrcat industry 
where it's ea.--y to get to the top, to make money, to 
make a real success. You don't need money in the bank 
or "pull" to get ahead in Electricity — all you need is 
training, honest, complete training, such as I guarantee. 

BBG JOBS OPEN Everywhere! 

I.ook at the buildinR business. Thousands of Electrical 
Contractors are petting rich. Their men are making $10 to 
$20 a day. Look at the fortunes being made in Radio. Look 
at the great factories building every kind of Electrical machin- 
y. Why, the work of the world is being done by Electricity and 
the call for trained men exceeds the supply! 



JOB SERVICE 

At No Extra Cost to 
STUDENTS and GRADUATES 



jobs 
nt«i. 



FREE, 

hii 



not only to cra<l\i- 
STUDENTS also. 



—if you want to be an ELECTRICAL EXPERT — if you want to step quickly 
into the class of men earning from $60 to $250 a week — ivrite me at once! This 
million dollar school offers ambitious fellows their big opportunity to learn every 
branch of Electricity at home in spare time by a new, practical JOB-METHOD. 

Learn Electricity Quick by Dunlap "Job-Method" 

My training so simple a schoo!-boy can grasp it instantly. Common schoolinK 
all you need, Ko previous experience rctiuircd. But my students make rapid 
progress because I train them on actual Electrical jobs with f tandard-oize tools 
and materials which I suppV without extra cost. The first half of my traininsis 
APPLIED ELECTRICITY — a complete course in itself. In the second half 
I fiive you Electrical Kn*;ineering subjects. I give you Electrical Drafting, 
Radio, Automotive Electricity, and many other valuable subjects, all for one 
small price, and on eajy terms. 

Train forThese Jobs 

power Plant Superintendent, 
$5,000 to $15,000 a year; Con- 
struction Foreman, $3,500 to 
L $10,000 a year; Chief Electrician, 
$3,000 to $12,C00 a year ; Elec- 
trical Draftsman, $3,000 to 
$10,000 a year; Automotive 
Electrical Expert, $3,500 to 
$12,000 a year, 

EARN MONEY While Learning 



Turer yV BIG ELECTRICAL 
OUTFITS GIVEN 



This JOB-SERVICE keeps in 
touch vt\h creat Klcctriral em- 
ployers all over Amrrira. The day 
jou enroll, tin's Joh-Scrriee I>e- 
partment renistere you. finds otit 
what kind of job you vant, vbero 
you uaut to work, etc 



And Vihen you apply for the 

job yuii v.ant, wo hack ymi with 
err rf<"onini''ndattnn and Iiclpyou 
make liuod in it after you cet it. 



. i 



This is not a one-man, one-idea f' 
22 famous Kncinccrs and Execnti 
the foUovrini; eorpnralions and lii. r ^ 
helped me make I»nnlap-training iho most 
comploto and up-to-date: 

1. General Electric Co, 

2. Commonwealth Ediion 



Dunlap-trainimrcombincsmoney- 
niakim:. prm-lical experience, 
and instruct ton I N A N EVv 
WAY. I call this ''JOB- 
METHOD" and it nets re- 
Biilt*; — more quickly and 
easily than oId-fa>hjoned 
wavH of teaching. Karly in 
your training I cive you 
special instruction in 
lioiLse-uirinK. Itadio- 
k bnildini;. Klcctrical 
R Kcpair Work, etc. 
I show yt)n how 
to cct spare- 
time work — 
work you'll 
be well paid 
■for. 



Company 
3. Crocker-Wheeler Co. 



4. Cutler-Hammer Mfg. 

Company 
B. American Telephone A 

Telegraph Co. 
6. Westlnghou&e ElectriO 
A Mfg. Co. 

Ask any well posted Elcrlriral Knsineer about the qual- 
ity and siaiKlanls of AMERICAN SCHOOL home- 
traininc in i:U'<-iriciiy. 



7. Western Elec^rloCo, 

8. Underwriters Labora- 
tories. Inc. 

9. Columbia University 

10. Dartmouth College 

11. Massachusetts Insti- 
tute of Technology 

12. Lehigh University 
13; University of Vermont 

AND MANY OTHERS 



t(0 



to you without one penny of extra 
charge. Xot a "preiniu.a ' — not some- 
thing "FRIiE" to indues you to enrolL 
But costly, standard, fuM-;ize tools, 
materials and equipment. The man-size 
motor of the same type as the big- 
fellows in a power pl-nnt. Kot a toy, but a regular power-motor. Runs on 
Alternating or Direct Current, or 32-voIt farm electric system. Comes to you 
knock-down. It's part of your job to wind the arma- 
ture and assemble it. That's the way you learn every /"^^ 
branch of Electricity by the D unlap Job-Method. 

Get My 
PAV-DOUBUNG OFFER! 

Before you put your lime and 
money into liome- train in;;, you 
want to know if ii will lead to 
a hotter job and bicyer pay. I 
will answer that In plain Eng- 
lish. Get my catalog, my won- 
derful new guarantee, my sen- 
sational offers — quick! Get the 
facts about your opportunities 
in KU'ctricity wlicn you are 
Dxmlap-traimd and when you 
have the backing of the Ameri- 
can SchooL Before you enroll 
for any home-training, get the 
facta about niy trainifu;. no yon 
can compare it intellicently 
with otbcrs. Write me todaj- ! 




THE AMERICAN SCHOOL !fer Uo'^Ll^^S 

M;is^aclius<.'its. OS an educational in-.titution NOT 
yon I'ltOFlT. Kstablished I'll years. Over 200 
Kxecutivi-s, Knk'incfrs. and I-Murators have prepared 
the texti iLsi'd in tliewe \voi\rlerfnl honiostudy cours- 
es. The Kuccss of otir prnduatrs lias made us one of 
the1an:eHt VOCATIONAL TRAINING Institutions 
in the world. You will he astonished at the many 
w:i>-s we help our students and graduates progress 
to success. 



ELICTRICAL EXPIRT! 



Chief Engineer Dunl-'p 
AMERICAN SCHOOL. Dept. E8264 
Drexel Ave. A &8th St., Chlcaoo 
I wa nt to be an Klcrtrinil F.xpcrt ne«JO 

□ rush cl'arantco. job-aer\-ice facts, complma 
information, money-saviiu offers. 



CHIEF ENCmEER DUNLAP, ELECTRICAL DIVISION I Nam. 

American School ! 

Key E8264 Drexel Ave., and 58th St. Chicago | oty state 
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She is Yours, MasterF 



S' 



|ICK at heart the trembling girl shuddered at the words that 
delivered her to this terrible fate of the East. How could she 
escape from this Oriental monster into whose hands she had 
been given— this mysterious man of mighty power whose face none 
had yet seen ? 

Here is an extraoi'dinary situation. What was to be the fate 
of this beautiful girl? Who was this strange emissary whom no one 
really knew ? 

To know the answer to this and the most exciting tales of 
Oriental adventure and mystery ever told, read on through 
the most thrilling, absorbing, entertaining and fascinating 
pages ever written. 



Masterpieces of Oriental Mystery 



1 1 Superb Volumes by SAX ROHMER 
Written with his uncanny knowledge of things Oriental 



HERE you are offered no ordi- 
nary detective stories. In 
these books the hidden secrets, 
mysteries and intrigues of the 
Orient fairly leap from the pages. 
Before your very eyes spreads a 
swiftly moving panorama that 
takes you breathless from the high 
places of society — from homes of 
refinement and luxury, to sinister 
underworlds of London and the 
Far East — from Piccadilly and 
Broadway to incredible scenes be- 
hind idol temples in far off China 
— from hidden cities in the jungles 
of Malay along strange paths to 
the very seat of Hindu sorcery. 

11 Mystery Volumes 
Packed with Thrills 

Be the first in your community to own 
these, the most wonderful Oriental mys- 
tery stories ever published — books that 



have sold by the hundred thousand at 
much higher prices — books you will en- 
joy reading over and over again. Hand- 
somely bound in substantial cloth covers, 
a proud adornment for your table or shelf . 

Forget Your Troubles — 
Relax — Enjoy Yourself! 

These are the sort of stories that Pres- 
ident Wilson, Roosevelt and other great 
men read to help them relax — to forget 
their burdens. To read these absorbing 
tales of the mysterious East is to cast 
your worries into oblivion — to increase 
your efficiency many times over. 

Extraordinary Offer — 
Don't Wait a Minute ! 

Printing these volumes by the hundred 
thousand when paper was cheap makes 
this low price possible. Only a limited 
number left. Don't lose a minute! 

Complete Sets on Approval — 
Send No Money! 

Just mail the Free Examination Coupon 
Today Sure! Read them TEN DAYS 
FREE, without a penny down. 




2 Beautiful Book Ends 

GIVEN AWAY / 

IF YOU MAIL COUPON NOW! ^ 

A liiiill.il (iiuntliy .,1, liaM.I .,( beau- ^ ,. 
tiful sphinx polychrome book-ends, ^ 10-25 
«m I,.- »i'iic nliliiiui .liari;.' a. Jr Dept 2i 
irtiiihiin f*ir proiii|)ttie>» "ilU^^ 



tlu- Hrtt onliTs froi 



cKlNLAY 



.\fler you Imve wririVl yoiir'jj'^^ STONE & 



MACKENZIE 
30 Inrioc Piece 



eiSST I OREIK 
"fJ'f-l EVES 



pff" COLDEN BAT FIHE 
^Ir SCORPION WING TOKOOT, 




- - ' jSw 

fi»r fn**' fxantinfltiiin, 
just malt your flntt Ititiiall- .'^ 
m»'iit ultlihi icn thws ^.Cy « v i" m v 
an.) Uhsv u\n han.l- ^0<C» New York. N. 1. 

111. If. I to vou a|il.r..val. all .liarrj-i-s 

I. 1 1 hunt a.l.liil A pr.palil y.mr siHH lal 

,H«t hilt ««nri ^^C» "f Ma^t.TpltfCS III 

tbi ..upJ„"'' <<P^ Orumal My.ur> in n 
luooy. voluiM.'i. If afUT in .la>v 

^j^y Iri'f fxamliiatinn I am con- 
rlnciMl liny ar«* the mot*t t-x- 
trnonUi)jir>-. moat ra.>«-ina11t>i: 
%r ^ Original mv.Htrry utorUs I liavr 
Af ^ * ^^'T rcaH ami arc- ca.slly worih 
tl"" I'Hrr. I mil kttp Hi.- 
V Z*^ iKxikH ami H iu\ you $1.0o iiromnilv 
nn<l $1.00 a mmiili for ooiy I'J luonths: 
wImmi yn» rwflvf my first imymeiit ymi 
> ^.O nrp In svm\ inc pnimptly trilhnul runt. 
^ W tivo iH-auilful iMtlyihrumf Hphliix iMMik-tixIs. 

OthrrMUt'. 1 will ft lurn llif nt>t wUliin Uu 
Anya of riTclpt ai y<«ir cxpeiiHe, the exainhia- 
tlnn lo vmi inc luithliiK. 



NcKinlay, Stone & Mackenzie }!:rY'^;kf Ne;'"^," ji 
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THIS MONmS 
CONTRIBUTORS 

{Continued from page 6) 

gence Department (secret ser- 
vice). ^\'as wounded three times 
altogether, tlic last being wliile in 
secret service on trench raid. 

"Wrote 'Over The Top' and 
four other books, and about two 
hunflrcd sliort stories and novel- 
ettes. I am now engaged inter- 
viewing detectives for their 
experiences on cases, visiting 
prisons, and furthering my study 
of criminology. I'or my true 
stories of criminal life I nu'x 
freely in the 'underworld,' and 
have been in many tight places 
consequently." 

Mr. Empey's storv. "The Great 
Wall Street Bond Theft," on 
page 34, is written in his be.st 
manner. It is taken from the ex- 
perience of Detective Alexander 
Hey ward. 

A. L. H. BUCKLIN 

writes: "I must have caught the 
disease of following crimes and 
criminals while doing police work 
for the Xew Haven. Connecticut, 
Journal-Courier. Then received 
a further exposure as swing re- 
porter for the Bridgeport 
Standard during the war hoom 
days when a murder a day was 
small routine news. 

"I.ater was news editor of The 
Grand Junction, Colorado, Neivs. 
My friend Jeff Watson was 
Siieriff, and so I went right 
along taking an intense interest in 
crimes and crooks. During all 
these years such matters have 
had an ever-growing fascination 
for me. 

"During the years I have been 
reporter and editor on many 
papers throughout the country I 
have made the acquaintance of 
some fine upstanding men, police- 
men, sheriffs, and criminologists. 
From these sources I hope to 
draw many fine mystery yarns 
for True Detfxtive Mysteries." 

WILLIAM D. RODDY 

was formerly in charge of the 
Finger-print Dcjiartmcnt of the 
Xew York Police. During the 
time of his connection there he 
played a part in clearing up most 
of the important homicide cases 
that came within the jurisdiction 
of the Greater City's Forces. Re- 
cently Mr. Roddy has devoted his 
entire time to private and spe- 
cialized investigations. 



Donh envy Beauty 
—use Pompeian 



TJ'ER whole evening had been 
J- J. a success. Everyone had 
wanted to dance with her — and 
it was wonderful to hear so many 
flattering things. 

Perhaps all those dull times she 
used to Know were gone forever ! It 
was amazing to find out how com- 
pletely a girl could change her ap- 
pearance by "knowing what to do." 
She had Madame Jeannette to thank 
—for it certai nly made a di fFerence, now 
that she knew ho w to care for her ski n. 

She had learned from Madame 
Jeannette how to select the proper 
tone of Pompeian Bloom and to 
apply it correctly for youthful beauty. 

SHADE f for selecting your correct 
CHART ^ tone of Pompeian doom 

Medium Skin: The average woman 
who has the medium skin can use the 
Medium shade, the Orange Tint, or 
the new Oriental Tint. 

Olive Skin: Women with the true 
olive skin are generally dark of eyes 
and hair — and require the Dark shade. 

Pink Skin: This is the youthful- 
looking skin that has real pink tones. 
Medium or Light tone of Pompeian 
Bloom should be used. Sometimes the 
OrangeTintisexquisiteonsuchaskin. 

Wiiite Skin .-If you have a whitcskin, 
use Light, Medium, or Oriental Tint. 

^1000.00 

for best titles 

Please help us get a title for this 
beautiful picture— the 1926Pompeian 
Beauty Panel. 

CASH PRIZES. 1st, J500; 2nd, J250; Jrd, 
ti;0; and 2 prizes of }30 each. 

SUGGESTIONS. These titles may set 
your mind working— Beauty's Reward; Love's 
Hour; One or None; "I Love You, Dear- 
est"; Beneath the Paims ; Beauty Wins. 

RVLES 

1. Only one title from one person, 

2. Ten words or less for the title. 

3. Write title on one sheet of paper. Below 
title write only your name and full address. 

4. Coupon and coin for panel can be sent 
along with your title. 

5. Contest closes Nov. 30, 1925, but get 
your title in early. 

6. In the event of a tie for any prize offered, 
a prize identical with that tied for will be 
awarded to each tying contestant. 

7. Prizes paid Dec. 15. 1925. Winners an- 
nounced Jan. 9, Saturday Evening Post. 




Note. If you plan to get panel any- 
how, you can send for it first and 
study it in full size and colors. Then 
send in your title. However, no one is 
required to get a panel Co enter contest. 



GET 1926 PANEL 

and Samples 

'TTHIS is the most beautiful and cxpcns've panel we 
have ever offered. Executed by the famous colorist. 
Gene Presslcr. Size 27 x 7 inches. Art store value 
75c to $1. Sent for two dimes along with valuable 
samples of Pompeian Bloom (for youthful color); 
Pompeian Beauty Powder; Pompeian Day Cream 
(powder base); and Pompeian Night Cream (skin 
nourishing). Clip the coupon now. enclose 2 dimes 
and send today. 




jortfouthjul color 



1 T^c Pompeian Laboratories 
1 2508 Payne Ave.. Cleveland. Ohio 

I I enclose 2 dimes (20c) for 1926 Pompeian 
Beauty Panel and valuable samples. 



1 

1 Name 

1 Street 
] Addrcss_ 

' City.: 



I State 

I 

I Shade of rouge wanted?_ 



I 
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To MenlVho Fear Baldness 

I Guarantee \bu a New 
Growth of Hair in 30 
\SsY^' Or No Cost 



By Alois Merke 

Founder of Merke Institute, Fifth Avenue, New York 



I! 



'DON'T care how scantj- your 
hair may be — no matter iiow 
.mucii of it is failing out daily — 
regardless of how many other treat- 
ments have failed to save it — I not 
only guarantee to stop your hair 
from falling out, but what's more, I 
guarantee you a luxuriant new 
growth of hair in 30 days — or else 
the entire trial will not cost you a 
single penny! 

Nobody ever dared to make such 
an unconditional guarantee before. 
But in my case it's entirely different. 
I have seen so many thousands of 
cases of hair troubles ended with 
this wonderful method — that 1 am 
entirely willing to let you try it at 
my risk for 30 Days. Then, if you 
are not more than delighted with 
the growth of hair produced 1 will 
instantly and gladly mail you a 
check refunding every cent you 
have paid mc. That's my absolute 
Guarantee, and You Are the Sole 
Judge. I take all the risk. You take 
none whatever. 



Here's Proof! 



"After six weeks* trcitmeni witli 
tlic Thcrmocap, my head was co\- 
ered with short hair and it was no 
]<>ii];er dull and lifeless. I kept up 
the treatment and in return 1 have 
as f?ood a head of hair as anyone 
could wish." — Clarence Terpen- 
■nir. 1S8 South Cedar Street, 
GaleBburgr, 111. 



"After just a few treatments my 
dandruff was gone and in less than 
thirty da^'S a new growth of hair 
was pTowmp upon the *bald spot.' " 
— Rev. Geo. D. Witthault, Knob 
Noster, Mo. 




Wlicn I started your treat- 
ment my hair was Krowinif so 
thin you could sec my scatp in 
spots. Now my head is covered 
with new hair and which is much 
thicker than it has been for 
ye.irs." — Mrs. C. N. Stone, 
Box23I,Thomasvine, N. C. 



"Your Thcrmocap has done a 
wonderful thing in brinxing 
back my hair where all other 
things had failed. The top of 
my head is now entirely covered 
with hair . . . and new hair 
seems to be coming in all the 
time.*' — Harry A. Brown, 21 
Hampton Place, Utica.N.Y. 




Entirely New 
Method 

My invention in- 
volves the appli- 
cation of new prin- 
ciples in stimulat- 
ing hair gro'vth. It 
proves that in 
many cases of bald- 
ness — the hair roots 
are not dead — but 
merely dormant. 
The reason tonics 
and other treat- 
ments fail to grow 
new hair is because 
they do not reach 
these dormant hair 
roots, but in- 
stcad, simply treat 
the scalp. 

To make a tree grow you would 
not rub "growing fluid" on the bark. 
Instead you would get right to the 
roots. And so it is with tiie hair. 

No Excuse for Most Baldness 

At the Merke Institute on iMfih 
Avenue, New York, I've treated 
scores of prominent stage and social 
celebrities — some paying as liigli 
as 3500 for the results my methods 
produced. Yet now, by means of 
the Merke Thcrmocap Treatment, 
adapting _the same principles to 
home use— thousands of men and 
women everywhere are securing 
equally remarkable results — right 
in any home where there is electric- 
ity — and for just a few cents a day! 

I don't say my treatmcn*' will 
grow hair in every case. There arc 
some cases that nothing in the 
world can help. But since so many 
others have regained hair tiiis new 
way, isn't it worth a trial — especially 
since you do not risk a penny? For 
at the end of a month, if you are 
not more than delighted with the 
growth of hair produced, you won't 
be out a cent. That's my absolute 
Guarantee. AND YOU ARE THE 
SOLE JUDGE. 




the surface of Coupon Brings FREE Book 

No matter iiow thin your iiair may 
be — no matter how many methods 
you have tried without results, send 
at once for the 32-page free book tell- 
ing about this wonderful scientific 
treatment. It gives scores of reports 
from others whicii indicate what this 
treatment will mean to you. Merely 
lill in and mail coupon below and I 
will gladly send you the vitally in- 
teresting booklet giving full details 
about the famous Gierke Thcrmocap 
Treatment. Clip 
and mail the 
coupon today. 
Allied Merke In- 
st i t u t c s I n c, j l-"iruro,r( i I 

Dept. 1271 1, 512 \ Ij 

Fifth Avenue,// i M 

New York City. lj_ 




r 



Allied Merke Institutes, Inc., 
Dept. 12711, 512 Fifth Ave.. New York City. 

Please send mc. without cost or obliRaiion <m 
my part, in plain wrapper, the free copy of the 
new booklet describing in dcuit the Mcrkc 
Thcrmocap treatment. 



Name . 



(Sute whether Mr., Mrs. or Miss) 



Address . 



I City State . 
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"How Can I Protect Myself?" 

By George Wm. Wilder 



WITH all you read in the newspapers and the maojazines that jmbhsh 
true stories of criminals' exploits, the question has often come up in your 
mind: "How can I protect myself? How can I be sure that I won't be 
held up on my way home late at night? How can I be certain my house won't be 
robbed?" You probably have good cause for your fears. 

The jjolice of your city, your town, your community, are doing what they 
can to protect you. But you can help them. The part you play in protecting 
yourself is as great as theirs, if not greater. 

Understand that criminals do not prey or plunder where they know no loot 
is at hand to steal. The pickpocket or thug never tries to steal from a man or a 
woman who does not look prosperous. The porch-climber never makes an entry 
into a home unless he is certain he will find rich reward for his effort and his risk. 
The bank burglar never tries to break into and plunder a bank or a warehouse 
without being aware that he will be amply rewarded for his pains. 

You must not advertise your prosperity, ever. In city subways, in trolley 
cars, on crowded streets, do you display your watch-chain openly? Do you flash 
a roll of bank-notes? Do you boast in public of what you have with you — what 
wealth is yours? Then you lay yourself open to theft. A passing criminal, even 
an honest man sorely tempted, spots you for a mark and takes the first chance 
he gets to pluck you clean. 

Wlien you as a housekeeper leave your home, do you pull down the shades 
all 'round to a precise height? Then you advertise your absence, and lay your 
home open to any prowler who sees. 

Are you constantly on the alert to make easy money? Do you tell those you 
meet that you are hungry to make a "killing "? Look out! You are fair game 
and sure victim for swindlers. 

If your city or community is overswept by a "crime wave," you might well 
fear for your life — unless you know. Mark this: Few criminals are born killers. 
Those who are, quickly find lodgment in jail, segregated from Society. The 
thug or burglar who shoots and kills is a man impelled by a fear greater than yours. 
He shoots to get you before you can get him. You should never walk the streets 
carrying a deadly weapon. Let a thug know you have a revolver — and you ex- 
pose yourself to instant, terrible death. 

Be moderate. Let your boast be — not that you are prosperous or well fixed 
with this world's goods — but that you are healthy, sane, and happy. Then you 
have nothing to fear. 



The 

Mystery of the 

They found him in the library of his home, dead 

the single letter 'T' in his hand. 



BLACK, impenetrable darkness. Darkness which hung 
like a pall over the contents of the room. The only 
stillness was broken 
by the musical 
chimes of a clock — one, 
two — then again silence 
reigned. From one of 
the deep window alcoves 
a shadow detached it.self 
from other shatlows and 
crept forward across the 
room. 

The man's 
progress was 
slow. His feet 
did not move 
from the soft, 
thick carpet as 
they slid along ; 
his fingers tin- 
gled with the 
electricity en- 
gendered by 
contact with 
the heavy nap. 
His forehe.id 
was damp with 
perspiration. 
Was that a 
faint noise be- 
hind him? 

The man be- 
came a mo- 
tionless shad- 
ow again. He 
felt the cords 
at the back of 
his neck con- 
tract; by sheer 
force of will- 
power alone he 
held himself 
rigidly erect ; 
he dared not 
lose his sense 
of direction. 
Guided by the 
chimes of the 
clock, he had 
located the 
chimney - piece 

— and what he had come to find lay somewhere before it. 

Scarcely daring to breathe, he resumed his steady progress 
forward. God ! He had not realized the size of the room. 
Suddenly he paused and dropped to his knees. He held that 
position for fully ten seconds, listening intently ; tlie almost 



By NATALIE 



inaudible ticking 
of the clock was 
the only sound to 
reach his ears. 

Gathering courage from the stillness, he got on all fours 
and slid his hands this way and that along the floor. He 
iiad advanced a yard or more when his outflung 
hand touched human flesh. At its cold contact, he 

drew in his breath 
sharply with a slight 
• hissing noise, and his 
muscles arched them- 
selves for flight ; again 
mind conquered matter 
and after a second's 
appreciable pause, he 
pushed forward like 
some four-footed ani- 
mal seeking its prey. 
As he reached to the 
right his fingers 
closed over an 
extended hand, a 
soft, slender 




"Don't handle the dagger!" 
cautioned Barlow 



liand. The Iilood drained from his heart, his knees crumpled 
under him and he lay extended on the floor. He had touched 
one han<l on his left a brief minute before — and now to 
find this on his right ! God ! Where there two in the 
room where there had been but one? 
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BLUE CAR 



— a dagger in his heart, a slip of paper bearing 
Who killed Commodore Whitney ? 



SUMNER LINCOLN ..in.^e'i'TV:: 

getlier by .1 su- 
preme effort, 

the man slid forward a few inches and this time his groping 
finj^ers found what lie soui^ht. Clutching: the R-love in an 
iron grip, he wormed his way down the room to the shelter 
of the alcove. The window swunj; open on oiled hinsjes 
and. as noiselessly as he had come, he regained the garden. 
He paused at the gate and made certain that the street was 
empty, then steppeil outside. 

Unhurriedly he walked up the sidewalk, quelling his in- 
sane impulse to run. He had covered a block without realiz- 
ing it. his eyes half blinded by the lightly falling snow whip|)ed 
about by the cold wind, when he spied his car in the dis- 
tance. If only he dared quicken his pace! 

He was panting when lie reached the car, and once inside 
he sank back against the upholstered .seat to recover his 
breath. As he leaned down a moment later to locate the 
transmission lock, he found the key in it. An hysterical 
chuckle escaped him; in his confused state 
of mind he had forgotten to lock the car ! 

It took some seconds to start the engine, 
and the gear-shifts stuck from the cold, but 
it was with a sense of exultation that he 
drew on his gloves before releasing the 



"You will find 
my finger-prints 
on the dagger," 
whispered 
Harriet 



clutch and slowly started up the street. His way took him 
up unfre(|uented streets, inadequately lighted, as are most 
of the thoroughfares of Washington City, the nation's 
capital. He had just swung into Wyoming Avenue from 
Nineteenth Street when a loud shout reached him. 
'"Hey, turn on your lights !" 

'"T'HAXKS!" The answering cry was involuntary and 
the sound of his own voice .stilled the thumping of his 
heart and steadied his nerves. As he turned on the cowl 
lights, he also .switched on the small dash lamp and glanced 
hastily at the speedometer. Suppose be had been arrested 
lor speeding ! 

He slowed up to cross Connecticut Avenue; another turn 

and he was driv- 
ing down a nar- 
row alley. He 
swung the car 
,■ into his garage 

with practised 
skill and, getting 
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out, closed the two large doors which gave admittance to it. 
The brick garage, which was large enough to accommodate 
two cars, was also electrically lighted, and the man turned 
on the switch. Under the glare of the arc-light he inspected 
himself before an old mirror which was stored in one corner, 
on top of several small trunks. 

'T'HE man bru.shed some dust off his coat, opened it and 
carefully scanned his evening attire. Except tiiat his white 
tie was awry and his collar wilted, his appearance would 
pass muster at any entertainment, formal or otherwise. He 
was well over six feet, with shoulders broad in proportion, 
and was what the darkies termed "a presentable pusson." 

As the man turned away from the mirror and put up his 
hand to switch off the swinging electric light, his eyes fell 
on his car. 

■ His car? Surely, but He stood with arm upraised 

for fully a minute, his eyes devouring the coupe. His make 
of car, his type of car, but with a difference : his was a 
1924 model, while this — this 

was the new model for 1925. 

The man released the 
electric light and walked 
slowly around the car. At 
the back he paused, trans- 
fixed — then hurried to the 
front. The car was with- 
out license plates either 
back or front. 

The man leaned limply 
against the wall of the 
garage <ind his numb fingers 
sought a half-filled flask 
in his hip pocket. As he 
drained it, a long-forgotten 
sentence flashed through his 
reeling senses : 

"Whom the gods would 
destroy, they first make 
mad !" 

A moment later the garage was plunged into darkness. 

Patrick Sullivan's eyebrows met in a frown at the sight 
of his wife carrying a breakfast tray down the back stairs. 
Without a word he took it from her and led the way into 
the pantry. 

"Bad cess to it! There's no coffee left." he muttered, 
examining the pot. "Sure, he's drunk ivery drop " 

"And barely touched his breakfast," chimed in his wife, 
a troubled look on her comely face. "I greatly fear " 

"Pouf ! There's nothin' to fear ; the young master's as 
hard as nails," grumbled her excellent spouse. "But the 

hours he's keepin', not to say the comp'ny " He shook 

his gray head sadly from side to side. "Hark, there's the 
telephone," and not waiting for any rejoinder, he hurried 
to the instrument in the hall. After a brief conver-sation, 
of which she caught only a word or two, his wife heard his 
heavy footfall ascending the staircase of the second floor. 

"IWI R. TERRY, sor !" Sullivan's fist thumped on the partly 
closed door of the back bedroom. "There's a young 
leddy wishin' to talk wid you on the telephone. I've switched 
her "to the library," modifying his tones, which had been 
raised unduly, as the bedroom door swung farther inward. 

"Who is it?" asked Ned Terry, struggling with a re- 
fractory collar-button. 

"She said as how you wouldn't remember her, and she'd 
rather spake to ye herself," replied Sullivan. " 'Twas no 
voice I iver heard before," and he stepped back from the 
doorway to allow Terry to cross the hall and enter the 
library. 

It was a large room, extending across the entire front of 
the house, and book-shelves lined the walls, except for 
space allotted to numerous windows and a huge stone 



CO many of the readers of TRUE 
^ DETECTIVE MYSTERIES Maga- 
zine have written in to ask us to run a 
fictional story that we have at last 
acceded to the popular demand. You 
will go far to find a more suitable story 
to contrast with the truth than this 
masterpiece by a master writer of 
detective stories, Natalie Sumner 
Lincoln. 



chimney. In its furnishings the library reflected its owner's 
e.xcellent taste and affection for good literature. Especially 
in the dull glare of a January day, with a wood fire burning 
on the hearth, it appeared a most delightful spot in which 
to loiter and relax, at least such was Terry's thought as 
he dropped into an armchair next to the telephone cabinet. 

"Hello!" he called cheerfullv through the mouthpiece. 
"This is Mr. Terry. What is it?" 

"Mr. Terry? Oh, thank God!" It was unmistakably a 
woman's cultivated voice speaking, antl a very charming 
one. but there was a note of terror in the softly modulated 
tones. "I must see you instantly." 

"C URELY," agreed Terry, and the heartiness of his 
*^ response carried conviction. "Who is speaking, please?" 
"Harriet Whitney. We have not met for years. I am 
the niece of Conmiodore James Whitney. I am telephoning 
from Uncle Jim's," her voice faltered. "He's — he's dead." 
"Great heavens!" Terry .sat bolt upright. "Whatever 

happened ?" 

"I can't give you details 
now. but for God's sake 

hurry " 

"I will." The promise 
was clearly spoken, and 
the receiver clicked back 
instantly on its hook, but it 
was fully five minutes be- 
fore Terry replaced the 
telephone instrument in its 
cabinet and rose from his 
chair. He found Sullivan 
in his bedroom awaiting his 
return. 

Sullivan, who supple- 
mented his duties as care- 
taker by valeting Terry, 
found him more silent and 
distrait than usual as he 
shed his dressing-gown, ad- 
justed his tie and donned his coat. 

"And whin did ye get the ilegant new car. Mr. Terry, 
sor ?" he inquired. "I was took aback this mornin" whin 
I found it in the garage in place of the old wan." 

Terry took his hat and gloves from Sullivan. "I got it 
in trade la.st evening," he said, laconically, walking toward 
the staircase. "Tell Mary I'll not be here for luncheon and, 
eh, call a ta.xi." 

Sullivan's eyes opened. "Sure, and won't ye be usin' the 
new car ?" he asked in surprise. "I ran it around to tlie 
front for ye, sor." 

nPERRY paused to let Sullivan assist him into his over- 

coat before answering. "The license tags " he began, 

but got no further. 

"They are on," announced Sullivan, and smiled at Terry's 
surprised stare. "The 1925 ones came by mail late yester- 
day, and before washing the car, I got them in place. 
Doe.sn't it look grand?" and Sullivan pointed with pride to 
the coupe standing at the curb. He had taken pride in his 
work and the belated sunlight sparkled on highly polished 
nickel and paint. "Here's the keys, sor; they were in the 
car." 

"Much obliged !" But before opening the car door, keys 
in hand. Terry walked slowly around the machine and in- 
spected it with critical eyes. There was not a blemish upon 
it. As he turned to enter the car he bumped against Sullivan 
at his elbow. The Irishman met his sharp look with a 
sheepish grin. 

"I forgot, sor." he began confusedly, "to wish you a 
happy New Year." 

"Thanks. Sullivan !" Terry's quickly extended hand was 
taken in a warm but moist clasp. {Continued on page 107) 



"The first clue we 
found was a piece 
of cloth on a barbed- 
wire fence" 

(This photograph was 
taken on the scene of 
the crime) 




TALKING NEEDLES 



Little Anna Nosko, loved by a whole country- 
side, was cruelly murdered on her way home 
from school. Who could want to kill a child? 



IT was an evening of 
storm. A brisk wind 
rattled the windows 
and soughed through 
the trees. Snow pelted 
down, wet and clingy. I 

had just risen from the dinner table and had gone to the 
window. Looking out I contemplated the winter. I was at 
home after the day's work, thinking how^ snug it was in- 
ciinors. There flashed into my mind the thought : "What a 
beautiful night for a murder." 

.\nd then the telephone bell rang insistently. An excited 
voice at the other end of the wire was telling nie a story in 
a riot of words. Missing! Little Anna N'osko was 
strangely missing. The word had spread on winged feet 
through the little town of Battle Ground, some twer^ty miles 
northeast of X'ancouver. Washington. 

Anna had started home along the track of the Northern 
Pacific railway. But she had not arrived home. Xo traiii 
had passe<l. She had met with no accident in that manner: 
Where could she be? 

1 got into my overcoat and hurried out to the wreck of 
a machine which I drive. Uttering a little prayer that the 
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thing would hold together 
until I got to the scene of 
Anna Xosko's disappear- 
ance, I stepped on the 
starter. I was away. 
.As I rode through the 
storm I revolved in my mind the meager facts of the girl's 
disappearance. One theory ran to kidnapping. Who woul<l 
kithiap little .Anna of poor parents.' Who would abduct ;i 
Tuere child ? The idea was preposterous. Vainly 1 sought 
a motive, and there seeme<i none at all. 

I went up the steps of the Xosko home. In the very 
air about the house seemed a sinister thing, something in- 
tangible. Then and there 1 felt that .Anna's disappearance 
was no mere inci<lent in the life of a little girl. She had 
not gone home with her playmates without permission of 
her mother. I was sure f)f that. 

Mary .Vosko. her mother, paced up and down the length 
of her small sitting-room. She was extremely nervous, 
tears were in her eyes. She told me that Anna had not 
come home at all. It was Anna's custom to call at the Bat- 
tle Oround post-office for the niail after sch<x)l. then come 
liome. Her two brothers usually came along a little later. 
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But this day the brothers came home first. Again and 
again Mrs. Nosko exclaimed, "'Why don't she come !" 

And then she slumped down in a chair. Her hands went 
to her eyes while her thumbs were pressing, pressing at her 
eyeballs. 

She got up, started for the door. 

'Y'OU may believe in psychic phenomena or you may not. 
* I frankly do not. Yet this is a fact story and this is the 
evidence set forth by Mary Nosko. 

In a breaking voice she told that she had dreamed the 
previous night that her little daughter, lacking four days of 




Suddenly the 
leaders of the 
posse drew 
back — in the 
presence of 
death 



being twelve years ol<l. had been coming up the railroad 
right-of-way to her hunit- when an cvil-luoking man had 
stepped out to accost Anna. He had smirk fho ;;irl willi 
his crushing fist. Anna had cried out in higli alarm. Then 
the brute had whippefl out a blackjack, or sap. from his 
pocket and had struck her a deadly blow on the head. At 
this point in her dream, according to Mrs. Nosko, she rose 
up in fright, wide awake. 

Sound of someone outside the house stamping snow from 
shoes. Paul Nosko, father of Anna, opened the door. Ex- 
citedly Mrs. Nosko told him that little Anna had not yet 
come home from school. Her eyes were wild with appre- 
hension. 

He set off at once on a search for his missing daughter. 
I left the Nosko home determined to do some searching 
on my own account. In Battle Grotmd Paul Nosko had told 
his story. Now men were gathering. Their faces were grim 
and they carried weapons. Some had 
shotguns slung under their anns, 
others carried rifles. A few had 
armed themselves with stout clubs. 

An eerie scene it was — men pre- 
pared for a man-hunt. The snow still 
fell. The wind still howled. Here 
and there through the white waste, 
lantern lights flickered. The country- 
side was prosecuting the search for 
the girl who had ' so 
strangely dropped from 
sight. 

rOR some reason 1 
* went back to the 
Nosko home. HI could 
find a motive for the 
suspected crime I could 
better search for the 
girl. Mrs. Nosko was 
at home, expectant, fear- 
ful. 

"I know she's dead,"' 
she wailed. "When she 
go to school this morn- 
ing she skip down the 
walk, she pause and 
come hack. She run to 
me and kiss me again. 
She say. 'Mother dear, I 
may never see you 
again.' '" 

How did this little 
girl, a mere child, 
sense that disaster 
was to befall? We'll 
leave the question for 
persons versed in 
psychic research to 
answer. This is a 
story of cruel facts. 

Bert, younger 
brother of Anna, 
sensing that some- 
thing was vitally 
wrong, said to his 
mother : '"I seen a man 
dash out of the bushes 
along the railroad 
track this afternoon. 
He picked up an um- 
brella. I think it was 
Anna's, .^nd then he 
run for cover again." 
I asked tlip boy 



True Detective Mysteries 



19 



what else he had seen, and he told me that there was noth- 
ing else except that nearby in the railroad cut was a dog, 
Eddie Whitfield's dog. 

Here then was a clue, I considered. And yet, perhaps 
no clue at all. The testimony of a small boy under stress 
of e.xcitement may not be reliable, and Eddie Whitfield's 
dog being in the railroad cut did not actually signify a thing. 
The dog would most naturally be there. The John Tuke 
homestead where Eddie Whitfield lived was adjacent to 
the track, and nearest house to the Noskos'. 

1 went out now and joined the posse. Through the gloom 
every hit of the railroad cut was covered as with a fine- 
tooth comb. Still the search was unrewarded. Then a man 
in advance of the others cried out wildly and pointed. Upon 
a barb of a fence to the side of the railroad right-of-way 
was a piece of cloth. It looked as if it might have been 
torn from Anna's coat as she was dragged through the 
<ence. 

'X'HE searchers followed through. Now there was an 
added tenseness about the hunt. Conversation dwindled. 
Men fingered their rifles and shot-gtms. A low oath now 
and then. The temper of the crowd was beginning to get 
out of bounds. If murder had been committed, swift and 
arbitrary ju.stice might be dealt. 

.■\n umbrella lay in the path ; no doubt Anna's. The 
posse with quickene<l steps went on. 



While Bill Thompson was taking preliminary steps to run 
down and arrest the perpetrator of one of the foulest crimes 
that ever stained the record of southwestern Washington, 
he was thinking back — back, pulling out odd bits of infor- 
mation that he had gathered through the years. He said 
to me: "Who fits this beastly crime? Who could have 
done it ? A man of abnormal instincts, of course ! .\re 
there any abnormalities hereabouts?" Then: '"Come on," 
he commanded. "I have a lead." We walked rapidly to- 
ward the old Tuke homestead. "I want to see and question 
George Edward Whitfield," he explained. 

AS we walked, Sheriff Bill graphically reconstructed for 
me a scene enacted on July 24, 1922. .-\t that time 
Sheriff Thompson, armed with a search warrant, had raided 
the Tuke house in quest of liquor. He secured the liquor, 
but that is aside from the story herein to be relate<l. 

.•\s the Sheriff talked I could see him searching through 
a wardrobe trunk on the occasion of his visit to Eddie 
Whitfield's home. And he pulled from that wardrobe trunk 
many things of questionable character. 

Articles of woman's intimate wearing apparel. Garters 
were there by the dozen. Silk stockings also in gocKlly 
number. There was more — much more, but enough has 
been recorded. 

.Mong with the woman's wearing apparel were poems 
written by George Edward Whitfield. They were not poems 



IIMIIIIimillMllllllllllllllllilllW^^^^^^^ 

CAYS the author of this story: 
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Suddenly the leaders of the posse paused, drew iKick — 
in the presence of death. 

.A.nna Nosko's little Ixxly lay beside a big rock, upon a 
natural couch of fir needles. One small, slim arm was 
thrown out from her side. The other arm was drawn across 
her chest, the hand resting on her breast. 

Constable James Holland went down and telephoned 
Sheriff William A. Thompson at Vancouver. The Constable 
upon his return told me that Sheriff Bill was not in his office. 
But every effort would be made to get in touch with htm 
at Heisson. 

Then a message from the Sheriff came through. He had 
stopped at Hei.sson as he was returning to the county seat 
with three prisoners. This was about nine o'clcKk at night. 
Accompanying him were Thomas Kemp, his chief dejuity, 
a very heady officer, and William Priest, a detective from 
a private agency. 

Leaving their prisoners in charge of a guard, the officers 
hurried to Battle Ground. Here Sheriff Thompson inves- 
tigated the few facts that were known. He sent the other 
officers ahead to the point where the body of little .\nna had 
been found. 

Coroner Victor Limber was calle<l. 

Seeing Bill Thompson in action on the night of the Anna 
Nosko murder, I am able to realize fully that there is a 
man who combines the nerve of the old Western sheriff 
with the keenn€ss and cunnhifr^^of the trained detective. 
He made no false move. He worked constantly from cause 
to effect and back again, sometimes from effect to cause 
with baffling speed. 



which a man would want to read aloud in the family circle. 
They were not poems that small sons or daughters should 
read. They were vile, for the most part. 

Sheriff Thompson told me. too, that Eddie was a bit of 
an artist. In his room were many pictures, all of one 
subject — a nude woman. 

'"That man's an abnormality," Sheriff Thompson <leclared 
emphatically. 

We arrived at the Tuke homestead, but Eddie was not 
there. At the Tuke place Sheriff Thompson and I met 
Constable James Holland, Battle Ground officer. 

Eventually the two officers and I went back to the spot 
where the body of .Anna Nosko still lay. The .searchers 
had built a Ijonfire. for the night was chill, snow still wafted 
down, and light was needed to survey the tragic scene. 

I NOTED then that Bill Thompson's eyes went over the 
* crowd, analyzing everyone there quickly, looking for 
some .slightest evidence of guilt on the part of the killer, if 
he were there. Occurred to me those lines about the mur- 
derer being drawn back somehow, someway, to the scene 
of his crime. I had talked with Sheriff Bill about this 
return of a criminal to his scene of operations. I knew he 
believed in the unerring truth of the theory. 

Sheriff Bill whispered to me: "It's peculiar that Eddie 
Whitfield didn't join in the search for the missing girl. 
He is the nearest neighbor of the .\oskos. yet he made no 
move to help them in their extremity. What manner of 
man is he? Could he feel no concern? Could he manifest 
no grief?" 
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Anna No«ko and b«r schoolmates 

(Anna is second from the left, ^jottora row) 

I got to thinking that if Eddie Whitfield had done this 
horrible thing he would not show up at all. He might be 
on his way out of the country. But no ! 

Sheriff Thompson straightened up, and a glint came into 
his eye that criminals have learned to fear. I followed his 
glance. 

Eddie Whitfield was there. He was leaning over a bit, 
one hand supporting himself on the big rock, straining to 
see the dead girl where she lay. He was in his shirtsleeves. 
He wore no hat. His hair was white with snow particles. 
The night was bitter cold. But Eddie seemed not to feel 
the cruel bite of the wind. 

But Eddie did not long remain looking at the little girl 
who lay so still in death. The sight may have unnerved 
him. 

He could not stand still. He jiggled back and forth 
where he stood. He moved from place to place. His mouth 
was twisted into a leering grin. 

I saw Sheriff Thompson move toward Eddie Whitfield. 
Suddenly pulling his gun and shoving it into the pit of 
Eddie's stomach, he ordered : "Reach 'em high !" 

In a moment Eddie was handcuffed and fastened to his 
brother, John Whitfield, who was also placed under arrest. 

The arrest of Eddie Whitfield was a bold move. It may 
be asked why Bill Thompson was so sure that Eddie Whit- 
field had committed this ghastly crime which had snuffed 
out a little girl's life? I can only say that the Sheriff does 
not overlook little things. 

A word about the gim play. The day of the old West 
has gone forever. Officers do not flourish guns in melo- 
dramatic fashion any more, and shoot out the gold fillings 
of their prisoner's teeth. 

But Sheriff Thompson was arresting a man whom he be- 
lieved to have committed the cold-blooded murder of an 
innocent little girl. He could take no chances. And the 
gun play was immediately plain to me: On July 23, 1922, 
two deputi«-s from the Sheriff's office had been sent out to 
bring in Eddie Whitfield who was at that time charged with 



being drunk and disorderly. The two deputies assert 
that Whitfield had the strength of ten ordinary men. 
He set upon them and sorely pummeled them until 
finally they got the tow rope from the SherifTs auto- 
mobile, lassoed him, and, thus bound, brought him into 
Vancouver as they were directed. 

The first thing that drew our attention after Whit- 
field was placed under arrest was the back of Eddie 
Whitfield's right hand. There stood out on it abra- 
sions and scratches. It seemed that the scratches had 
been inflicted by the little nails of Anna Nosko. The 
other slight cuts could have been made by the uneven 
ground just where the body was found. 

"How'd vou get those scratches?'' the Sheriff asked 
Whitfield. ' 

But the prisoner never tried to explain the cuts on the 
back of his right hand. He showed by his manner that 
he thought such a slight thing deserved no consideration 
whatsoever. 

Sheriff Thompson now took his two prisoners to the 
Tuke house. He watched them as a hawk might watch 
a mouse all the way. He told me afterward that he 
feared that Eddie Whitfield might in some manner 
deliberately cut himself. Then if blood was found on 
him he could and would say that it was his own blood. 

We escorted the Whitfield boys into the living-room 
of the Tuke home. Sheriff Thompson dominated the 
scene. It was as if he knew just what to do and had 
only two minutes in which to do it. 

There were spots on Eddie's clothes, but not very 
distinct. Even at that time there could have been some 
doubt as to the spots being blood. But Sheriff Thomp- 
son demanded: "Where'd you get this blood on you?'' 
The pin-point eyes of Edward Whitfield glinted fire 
for the fraction of a second. His sensuous mouth 
twisted in a snarl. "I killed a chicken," he said. "Got 
blood on me when I twisted its neck," he explained. I 
thought : "Well, he's admitted that the discolorations 
are blood, anyway !" 

Whitfield in a singsong voice maintained that he 
was in no way implicated in the murder — was no 
more guilty of it than the officers. 

Pressed by Sheriff Thompson to explain 
about the chicken he had killed, he said that 
he had twisted the neck of the fowl a 
couple of days previous. He added that 
he had not eaten it because upon ex- 
amination he had found splotches on 
it. He threw it away, he declared. 
Despite our search that night 
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aiul later, no chicken was ever found to 
clear Whitfield and l)ear out his story. 

Sheriff Thompson l)e!ieve i that tl;e 
s|Kits on Kddie's clothes were cause<l 
hv human blood. Chief Deputy 
Thomas Kemp thought so, too. 
Rut I considered that their be- 
lief did not make them so. 
They were certainly indis- 
tinct. If analysis proved 
llieni not bloo<l or animal 
bltxMl, then where was 
the case against 
l-.ddie Whitfield? 

Sheriff Thompson 
carefully wrapped up all 
of P'ddie Whitfield's 
clothes and broufjht them 
in with him when he came. 
The Sh"riff l(X)ked over Whit- 
fieltl a.ejain. 1 wondered vague- 
ly what he was lookitjg for. Then 
he took from Whitfield's body little 
particles of fir needle and .some 
-Strands of very fine hair. 
He wrapped the.se particles in cigarette 
papers and sealed them. I kept thinking; 
"Bits of fir needle and a few strands of 
hair — well, that isn't a great deal to work 
on : certainly slim evidence to form the basis 
of a mun'.er charge against Whitfield." 
Sheriff Thomp.son took his prisoner from the 
Tuke home to a waiting automobile. In a few 
minutes the man was IcKked up behind the steel bars 
of a cell. 

[ iarrie<l awhile in Battle Ground. \ little girl beloved 

by everyone had lieen foully done to death. A man 
charged with the crime was in custody. Feeling ran high. 
Men gathered on street corners and discussed the case. 
"String liim up !" was the cry. 

'But Bill Thomp.son will protect his prisoner. I know 
that fellow." I heard this objection a dozen times. 

The comnumity was ripe for a lynching. To me it 
seemed that a leader was all they lacked to stage a grand 
little necktie party. But Bill Thompson forestalled this 
talk of a mob stonning the jail and the impromptu hang- 
ing of Whitfield. On March 14th Sheriff Thompson 
i<K)k Whitfield to Tacoma for .safe-keeping. 

Feeling subsided somewhat, and on March 19th the 
accused was returned to the Clarke County jail. 

In the meantime I attendetl an autopsy, performed on 
the bo<ly of Anna N'osko by Doctor Robert I,. Benson of 
Portland, Oregon, assi.sted by Doctor J. B. Blair of Van- 
couver and Luke S. May, internationally known crimin- 
ologist, of Seattle, Wa.shington. To one side of the 
morgue stwKl Sheriff Bill Thompson, supervising the 
whole matter. 

The doctors working in their white robes, their hands 
covered by rubber gloves, began to probe into the little 
tH)fly. ["'rom the txxly of the dead girl were removed 
certain particles of fir needle. But more of these later. 
Sheriff Thompson's face was lighted by a glow of en- 
thusiasm. Evidently he had already, in his mind's eye, 
.secured facts which would send the guilty man to the gal- 
lows. .\t the time, however, the evi<!ence of the fir nee<lles 
seemed almost incon.sequential. 

The doctors at the autop.sy found that .\nna had In-en 
dealt a terrific blow on the head with some bkint m.stru- 
ment — a sap or blackjack. Her skull was fractured. Doc- 
tor Benson gave it as his opinion that this blow would have 
pnxluced <leath in itself had there been no other wounds. 

The girl's throat was cut clear across, .\pparently a 
jagged knife had l)een used. 



1 rode to the courthouse with Sheriff Thompson after the 
auto])sy. He turned to me, his keen eyes aglow. "We got 
to find two things,"' he declared. "Where's the knife with 
which Anna's throat was hackeil ? And wliere's the sap or 
blackjack used to deal her the first stuiming blow ?" 

With the idea in mind of securing the evidence needed 
to complete the case, Sheriff Williani Thompson, Thomas 
Kemp, the other deputies and myself visited and revi.sited. 
the Tuke honiestea<l where Eddie Whitfield had lived. We 
found several peculiarly smooth round stones which would 
have made the inner weapon of a lusty sa-). We found 
sonje buck.skin thongs, too. 

.\nd then one night the heavens flared. '"Fire!" "Fire!" 

My telephone jangled. .An excited voice was crying in 
niV ear: "Eddie Whitfield's place is burning down. Flames 
•are leaping high in the air. Everyone's running to it." 

I vicwe<l the ruins the next day. The house had been 
utterly destroye<l in the blaze. Even the a.shes were scanty. 
.\s I stmxl there Icxiking at the ruins I kept wondering who 
had set fire to the house. That, of course, will never t)e 
known. But it came to me then, and in conversation with 
Sheriff Thompson I find it is his idea, 1(K), that the i>lace 




The man who was accused of the murder 



was levelled by fire so that the Sheriff s office could gather 
no further evidence against Ed<lie Whitfield. Murder was 
not the only crime of which Whitfield was suspected. He 
was believed to have figured in several robl)eries. He was 
suspected as a moonshiner. 

.•\gain aiul again in the days that followed Sheriff Thomp- 
son grilled Eddie Whitfield. I was present at several of 
the.se third-degree sessions. Sheriff Bill trie<l to confuse 
him, to trap him into some admis.sion. [iul Whitfield refu.scd 
to lie .stampede<l. His was a clever intellect. It had in it 
the elements of fox mind — cruel, ctnining, ever alert. 

WhitfieUI was charged with first-<legree murder anti a trial 
date was .set. He told ine Ih.-it he (Continual on page 87) 
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They called him ''The Man with the Educated 
to sell Manhattan Island, That smooth laugh 
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AM positive that no mem- 
ber of my father's family 
was ever even suspected 
of being insane or having 
a weak mind. On the con- 
trary, the Grossmeyers are all 
considered sharp, shrewd busi- 
ness men. Or, at least, they 
were until this man Peyton 
put in an appearance and be- 
gan telling his story. Now I 

think the whole bunch of them is crazy — or in any event 
they arc money mad. And I'm certain Peyton is planning 
something that is going to work out to his own advantage 
only." 

Young Dick Grossmeyer, a good-looking, likable chap of 
about twenty -three years, thus unburdened himself when he 
called on me at the office of my private detective agency 
one morning last June. 

He had insisted upon seeing me personally, and when I 
found time to talk with him he immediately explained that 
some stranger who identified himself by the name of Peyton, 
and whom Dick suspected of being a crook of some sort, 
had visited Lancaster County, Pennsylvania, and called upon 
every branch of the Grossmeyer family — and there were 
plenty of them — and told them they were the rightful owners 
of about half of Manhattan Island. 

As young Dick explained it, he had the Grossmeyer clan 
"all steamed up" and already making plans for spending the 
money which they expected to recover from the present 
holders of the real estate in question. It appeared that all 
the Grossmeyers were thrifty and in comfortable circum- 
stances, many of them wealthy in fact, but the dream of 
thousands and even millions of dollars of easy money had 
them all in a mental haze. 

"Why do you suspect Peyton of being a crook? What 
has he done that is not right ?" I asked. 

"I just suspect him. That's all. So far as I know, he has 
done nothing that is illegal. He simply states that he is 
a New York attorney and interested in seeing them recover 
their property. The understanding, of course, being that 
he is to serve as their lawyer and represent the heirs in the 
legal action he advises them to bring." 

"MOTHING criminal in that," I explained, "and nothing 

^ unusual. There are any number of lawyers in this 
city who go out in search of business, instead of waiting 
for clients to come to them. It may be a bit unethical, but 
it's common practice. You must have some reason for dis- 
liking him, as I take it from your talk that you feel a 
positive antagonism. Why is it?" 

"Yes, I more than dislike him. I hated him from the 
very first day I met him. Didn't like his manner. To begin 
with, he has an educated laugh, if you get what I mean." 

I looked at him inquiringly. The educated laug^ idea 
was a new one on me. 

"You may not understand my reaction," the young fellow 
went on, noting my inquiring attitude. "But I have met 
. numerous people whom I detested because of an educate'd 
laugh. This man Peyton always laughs just enough and 
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at just the right time — exactly 
where the one who is talking 
expects his auditor to laugh. 
And a fellow who laughs that 
way does it for a purpose. 
And the man who can do it is 
the top-notch 'Yes' man. He 
agrees with everything one 
says, laughs at the right time, 
thereby paying a subtle com- 
pliment and working himself 
into the good graces of almost everyone he meets." 

"I guess you're right, young man," I agreed, beginning 
to comprehend what he meant "A man with an educated 
laugh is mighty dangerous. He isn't real. The chances are 
that he is trying to 'make' someone — ^work himself into the 
good graces of others for a purpose, that will eventually 
prove to his own advantage rather than theirs." 

'"T" HAT'S it exactly," heartily endorsed young Gross- 
meyer. "My people all are prosperous, or most of them 
are. Anyway, they've always been perfectly normal up to 
the present time. But this fellow came along with a story 
about one Rudolph Grossmeyer who financed and led a party 
of adventurers who came to America in search of gold and 
adventure before Broadway was even a cow path. The way 
Peyton tells it, Rudolph must have been a far-seeing gent 
and evidently drew a mental picture of the present Great 
White Way, for the astute Rudolph staked out and claime<l 
all the most valuable sites of Manhattan Island, and they 
'rightfully belong to him and his heirs and assigns forever 
by right of eminent domain, prior occupancy, justice and 
equity before the law,' as Peyton so glibly expresses it." 

"Then, in your opinion, Peyton produces beautiful fic- 
tion," I ventured. "But what are the title guaranty com- 
panies for, if not to insure against this very thing?" 

"Exactly!" agreed young Grossmeyer. "If Peyton sold 
his fiction to the magazines he could make plenty of money 
— and be in a safe, legitimate business. As it is, I want 
you to see to it that he gets no money from my people. And 
I want you to snare him if he's working outside the law. 
Why, according to Peyton, the original Rudolph Gross- 
meyer, long since gathered to his fathers, left all this valu- 
able real estate, worth now probably ten or twenty billion 
dollars, and every Grossmeyer in Lancaster County will be 
a millionaire when Peyton has recovered the land. All he 
wants is advance retainers and, fees from all of them. 

"And I had another reason for coming to you. While 
most of the Grossmeyers can well afford to lose a few 
thousands, my old Aunt Sarah can't. She's one of the odd 
ones in the family. She had as much as the rest of them 
twenty years ago; inherited it. But bad speculation lost it 
for her. And she has great pride — ^won't let anyone 'make 
a charity aunt of her,^ as she says. 

"Well, she fell hardest for this Peyton's story of quick 
riches. Aunt Sarah sees it as a chance to make a pile in a 
hiirry. She's sixty-three, you understand, and wants to 
compensate for her early blunders and make good in the 
eyes of the family. Anyway, she has only five hundred or 
so left, and she's ready to put every dollar of it into Peyton's 
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Laugh/' this swindler who went into Pennsylvania 
should have warned the Grossmeyers, but 



scheme — and T want to save it for her if the scheme isn't 
on the level, as I believe it is not! She won't listen to 
reason or persuasion from me, and the only way tc« save 
her is by showing up this Peyton. See?" 

"l think I understand thoroughly now," I told the young 
fellow, for by this time I had a very fair idea 
as to what was being attempted. "This fellow 
Peyton is no doubt a slick confidence man, out 
to get what he can from your relatives. He 
selected them because they all have money ' 

".\nd too great a desire for more," inter 
rupted Dick, with a smile. 

"P'xactly! That's what makes it 
so easy for these confidence men to 
put over their crooked schemes. They 
excite the cupidity of their 
intende<i victims, and then 
the rest is easy." 

"That's what that educated 



laugh did," declare<I young Grossmeyer. "This fellow 
simply worke<l him.self into the good graces of these people 
by 'yessing them to death' and laughing at their ancient 
jokes. Then he aroused their desire for more gold. Why.' 
in the pa.st they'd consider a matter ami discuss it at length 




"Poor Aunt Sarah fell hard for Peyton's line of talk' 



23 



24 



True D elective Mysteries 



before they'd loan money on a mor^ge that was as safe 
as old wheat in the mill. Now they'll be taking the shoe- 
string off the old bank roll and passing it out in bunches — 
especially old Aunt Sarah, God bless her! And it's up to 
me to prevent it — or, rather, up to you." 

"I'll see what I can do," I assured him. "If anything 
important happens, I'll let you know. In any event, you 
can come around again in a week or ten days." 

"You'll have to step on the gas." he cautioned as he 
turned to go. "This Peyton is a fast worker." 

After he had gone I called in Barney Grogan and Her- 
man Wuebben, two of my best men — and not so good at 
that, for a case of this kind. They were typical detectives, 
good at shadowing and any kind of ordinary plugging. But 
I knew that up against a confidence man, the brainiest type 
of crock, they would not show to advantage. I had at first 
thought to put them on the case, but as I realized that 
Peyton would probably -outwit them at every turn and thus 
reflect on my agency, I decided to handle the matter myself. 
I gave them information and instructions about several 
other matters which we were handling, and left for Penn- 
sylvania. 

I went immediately to Lancaster, the county seat and 
chief residential center of the Grossmeyers. If I knew any- 
thing at all about confidence men, I knew that they put up 
at the best hotels and lived on the fat of the land. There- 



in a high-class oflice building on Madison Avenue. Grogan 
and Wuebben looked him up and reported to me at Lan- 
caster by mail that his reputation was good. 

"He can't be classed with the shysters who infest the 
cheap office buildings, six or eight in one oflice," Grogan 
wrote, in part. "We walked into his oflice after his clerks 
had left the other afternoon and while the cleaners were at 
work, and found that he had a nice suite of rooms and 
expensive furniture. We learned from the superintendent 
of the building that he has been a tenant for several years." 

I couldn't get much encouragement from that report. 

T COULD not but wonder why they had not gone to his 
office during business hours, inasmuch as they knew he 
was out of the city. By sneaking around at night they 
could only advertise the fact that they were detectives, and 
thus arouse suspicion. If Peyton was as slick as I thought 
he was, it was a safe bet that he had his office force and 
even the janitors well inst.ncted to keep him infonned as 
to everything that went on, and I feared that he would get 
word of this visit to his office and be warned by it He 
might then take flight. 

And then, just as I feared, that very thing happened. He 
disappeared right from under my eyes, you might say. And 
I was unable to get any trace of him. 

I decided that he had motored back to New York — or else 



*T HAD to get into the Peyton home, but I couldn't get past his dogs, 
so I determined to fight fire with fire. I IxNight a vidous bulldog, 
the most vicious animal I could get I was actually afraid of the 
brute ... I dropped him over the Peyton fence. Instantly " 

■■■■■■■HHjniniiin 



fore, I went direct to Lancaster's hotel -de-luxe, the Sim- 
mington House. And there I found him. 

He used the Simnitngton House as headquarters while 
he motored all over the surrounding country, visiting the 
prosperous farms and country estates of his "prospects." 
Every night he came back to the hotel, always driven in the 
same limqusine from the best garage in the city. 

Peyton was about forty years old and weighed around 
one hundred and ninety pounds, as near as I could judge. 
He had brown hair, slightly gray at the temples. He was 
a neat dresser, and, from the way he made himself affable 
around the hotel with his educated laugh, I judged him an 
excellent mixer. 

DUT I did not rccc^ize him as a confidence man who was 
known to the police, certainly not in my ten years of 
detective work. 

I saw him almost every day, and frequently several times 
a day, but I in\'ariably kept mjrself in the background, so 
that in case I had to trail him at any time he would not be 
familiar with my appearance. 

Several times I thought of arresting him on suspicion, 
but that would be as good as tipping my hand and burning 
the case. I had to wait until I caught him actually oper- 
ating unlawfully, or until I could prove that he was violat- 
ing the law. I could not learn whether or not he was 
collecting any money in the hotel while I was there. 

I had spent a week at the Simming^on House and nothing 
had happened. So far as . I could ascertain, Peyton was 
keeping well within the law. 

.A reference to the phone book before I left New York, 
showed John Alger Peyton listed as an attorney, with offices 



suspected that he was being watched and possibly had left 
the country. 

Disappointed . and rather disgusted with both myself and 
my men, I returned to New York. 

When I reached my office I called Mr. Peyton by phone, 
and all the information I could get from his office was that 
he was out of the city. My questions got me no additional 
information. It looked as if my men had scared him away. 

So far as I had been able to ascertain, he had violate<l no 
law. Even if he had accepted money as a retainer, on which 
point I had no information, he would, no doubt, be slick 
enough to give a receipt, stating the terms under which he 
accepted it in such a way as to defeat any attempt to recover 
or push a criminal charge. 

The case was getting on my nerves when young Dick 
Grossmeyer called on me again. 

"What news?" he asked as he entered my private office, 
a serious look on his face. 

"Not much," I replied, rather grouchily. "Do you know 
anything ?" 

"KTOT much," he echoed. "Not much — except that our 
man Peyton organized all the Grossmeyers into a 
society in order to -bring suit for the recovery of about two- 
thirds of Manhattan Island. And he made every one of 
the three hundred and more members pay twenty-five dollars 
each to join — Aunt Sarah included. .\nd in addition he 
took up a collection for preliminary expen.ses, raising prob- 
ably twenty thousand dollars. Then he fdled his gas tank, 
flashed his educated smile on every acquaintance he met, 
and faded out of the picture." 

"I know," I sighed. "I saw him drive away." 
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"I knew you were in Lancaster, and I thought possibly 
you would have detained him," suggestetl the young man. 

"No charge I could make." I replied rather sharply. "As 
far as I know he has done nothing that would justify the 
issuance of a warrant for his arrest. All we know is that 
he's making a claim that's likely to prove phoney." 

"LIE'S collected twenty thousand dollars from a lot of 
* foolish (irossmeyers and given them nothing but a 
fairy tale in return for it," calmly suggested my client. 

■'Yes. And the receipts he issued are probably so worded 
as to absolve him of all blame in case he never even brings 
suit to recover title to the property in question," I added. 

"It seems that he already has done that," replied young 
(■rossnieyer, pro<lucing a morning newspaper arnl indicat- 
ing with his index linger the caption of an article. The 



confidence men and had frequently worked on cases which 
the victims brought to us. And I knew that the slickest 
con men in the country had a few old reliable plans which 
they worked year after year, modifying the form a little 
from time to time to meet changing comlitions. The gold 
brick game, the Spanish prisoner fraud, the lost pocketbook 
trick, and the search for heirs to large estates, were all 
trietl and true methods used by the crooks to separate boobs 
from their money. AnA this certainly looked to me like 
the oUl heir-to-a-large-estate game, improved and brought 
up to date. 

f explained all this to young Grossmeyer, and acknowl- 
edged that I was somewhat at a loss to detennine whether 
or not the case in hand was on the level or not. The 
newspaper article rather tended to convince me 
everything was on the up-anil-up — although I knew 

money could buy even 



sudden I saw 
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I knew I could be sent 
to State's prison for 
this, but it had to be 
done 



that 
that 
that, 
day- 
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article said that suit was 
being brought by the 
heirs of Rudolph Gross- 
meyer to recover posses- 
sion of numerous plots 
of the most valuable real 
estate in the world. 

[ was completely non- 
plussed. The thing didn't 
look right on the face of it, but on the 
other hand my investigation developed 
that Mr. Peyton was a reputable and 
highly successful attorney. At first I 
could not understand why he should 
leave his office and home to go out in 
search of clients. But when I con- 
si<lercd that it meant a vast fortune for 
him if he was successful in his attempt 
to recover all this valuable property, it 
causetl me to pause again and prevented 
me from reaching any conclusion. 

In my many years' experience as a 
detective on the city force, before being 
retired and starting my own detec- 
tive agency, I liad encountere<l many 



Of a 
light ! 

"This fellow Peyton is a 
crook," I declared emphati- 
cally. "This newspaper arti- 
cle was inserted for the sole 
purpose of making things 
look regular. His disappear- 
ance doesn't look right, 
either." 

"But he actually brought 
suit," protested my client. 

"We'll see," I answered, 
turning to the phone at my 
side. 

I called up Marty Burns, the 
clerk of the court, a personal 
friend during the many years 
I was on the force, and asked 
if the notice in the paper was 
correct. 

"Yep ! Some poor saps 
think they're going to own 
the Bowery 
and Broad- 
way within a 
few weeks. 
They've in- 
stituted pro- 
c e e d i n g s 
against the 
holders of 
about half 
the real es- 
tate in the 
city, I think," 
he explained 
with a laugh. 

"Thanks," 
I replie<l, and 
hung up the 
receiver, 
puzzled and 
disgusted. 
(^Cont'd on 
page 102 ) 



I Killed Mike Rogavoy! 
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At the height of his jazz revelry, Mike Rogavoy' s 
death cry rang out His murderer left no clue. 
For days the police worked feverishly— until there 
came that startling statement of guilt Who did 
kill the Twelfth Ward political boss? 




ONE thing was certain. Who- 
ever killed Mike Rogavoy 
knew his Habits, and was 
familiar with every inch of 
the Trocadero, Mike's big all night 
cabaret, gambling house and hotel. 
• Mike knew 
his slayer, too, 
but died be- 
fore he could 
speak the 
name. He was 
alone in the 
old "bar-room, 
not ten feet 
away from the 
stage of the 
main cabaret 
and almost in 
sight of the 
jazz band, 
when someone 
came up be- 
hind him and 
drove a knife 
into his back, 
just below 
the shoulder- 
blade and deep 
enough to 
reach his 
heart. 

Ike Good- 
man, leader of 
the orchestra, 
had seen Mike 
enter the oflSce 

and had his eye on the door 
when he heard Mike's scream, 
above the music. He had seen 
no one leave or enter. Mike 
hadn't been in the room five 
minutes, Goodman was sure, be- 
fore he uttered his death cry. 
There was no one in the room 
when Goodman and Vic Burke, 
Mike's manager, rushed into it. 

I had lived in the old Twelfth Ward all my 
life, and I knew Mike and admired his big 
bulk and his ruthless power ever since I was 
a kid. It was Mike who got me on the force. 
It was Mike who pulled the wires that put me 
into the detective division. It was Mike who 
arranged my promotion to Captain, and only 



As Recorded by 
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a few weeks before he fell, he got 
me my job as Chief of Detectives 
of the Great Lakes City Police. 

I was on the scene fifteen min- 
utes after the crime. 

There was only one explanation 



if 
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open to me : The murderer was someone who had been in 
Mike's confidence. He had entered the rear room, unseen 
by any of the employees or patrons of the cabaret, through 
the masketl door which Mike used to reach his apartment 
on the floor above. This door opened from the stairway 
by a plain knob, hut was swung open from the bar-roonr 
Nide by turning what looked like an electric light switch a 
foot away. 

The (ireat I-akes City newspapers devoted columns to 
the crime next morning. The unanimous newspaper opin- 
ion was that Mike had been slain in an underworld ven- 
detta. Some of them leaned to the theory that his death 
was due to a gamblers' war, and others insisted that he had 
been killed by a rival bootlegger. 

While the head-lines demanded an immediate arrest, I 
instituted a hunt for the murder knife. I ransacked the 
apartment which Rogavoy had occupietl above the death 
chamber, and there I found a long carving knife with a 
white stag horn handle. 1 found it in the second drawer of 
a bureau. A laboratory analysis revealed that it was stained 
with human bloo<l. There were no finger- 
prints on the handle. The murderer had 
worn gloves. 



I GOT into plain clothes and went down 
to the water front. I sat in the back 
room of DufFey's place all next day to get a 
line on what the fellows who brought in 
the booze from Canada had to say about the 
killing, [f it had been a Ixxjtleg affair, 
some inkling of what was behind it was 
sure to be spille<l in Duflfey's. All the time 
I had been on the force I had never let 
myself be photographed out of uniform, so I 
felt reasonably safe. Many a good tip I had 
picked up in Dufifey's where I had created 
the impression that I was a purser on one 
of the passenger liners on the Lakes. 1 sat 
drinking cautiously till nearly three o'clock 
in the morning before 1 heard something 
which made my ears take on a microphone 
sharpness. 

'"The cops are crazy," an unshaved long- 
shoreman was saying. "'That Rogavoy kill- 
ing wasn't any bootlegger's job. Remember 
the hump-shouldered fellow who was in 
here the day before the murder, the one 
who said he'd just finished a stretch at the 
State Prison in Nanuack? I saw him shake 
his fist at Mike's picture on the wall over 
there, and when I asked him why, he mut- 
tered .something about Mike's being respon- 
sible for his doing a ten-year bit. He was 
gonna make Mike pay for it." 




Ike Goodman, orchestra leader in the Trocadero, had 
office when he heard the death scream ring 



I ordered another beer and then left the place. In half 
an hour I was back in my office. I put in a long distance 
call to Nanuack. I got the Warden and asked : 

"What Great Lakes prisoners did you turn out 
Wednesday ?" 

He gave me three names. 

"Which one of them was a hump-back?" 

"Chuck Maneuvel." 

"How long was he in for?" 

"Fifteen years. But he got five off for good behavior." 

Chuck Maneuvel was the man I had to look for. I rang 
the buzzer. The Sergeant came in. 

"Get me Chuck Maneuvel's pictures and records out of 
the Rogues' Gallery." 

IT wasn't the complete story. But it looked promising. 
*■ I grew more convinced that here was Mike's murderer 
when 1 read that he had killed a ballot clerk, with a knife, 
on Election Day, in a quarrel at a polling place. He had 
been tried for murder and convicted of manslaughter and 

sentenced t o 
from fifteen 
years to life 
by Judge Du- 
ress, one of 
the reform 
judges who 
slipped in the 
year the Dem- 
ocrats were 
split over free 
silver. 

All of my 
good detec- 
tives were out. 
But I called in 
my second 
line men, 
showed them 
Chuck's pic- 
tures and Ber- 
tillon descrip- 
tion, and prom- 
ised : 

"The man 
that brings 
him in gets a 
citation and 
fifty points on 
his record. And if 
it's before six 
o'clock this morn- 
ing, I'll make him 
a temporary first- 
grade detective 
and give him two 
weeks' leave with 
pay. Go to it!" 



I GOT the Twelfth 
* Ward Citizens' 
Association on 
the telephone. 
Jim Magoffin, who 
had been steward 
there for twenty 
years, came to the 
telephone. I told 
him : 

"Hop in a taxi 
and come over to 
Head(iuarters." 

"Won't to-mor- 




his eye on the door of Mike's 
out above the music 
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row do?" Jim pleaded. "We've got a big party here to-night." 

"If you're not here in twenty minutes I'll have a pair of 
plain-clothes men bring you," I told him. 

I rang the buzzer and instructed the Sergeant: 

"Have a couple of men bring in James MagoflSn from the 
Twelfth Ward Club. Pronto !" 

But Jim came in without it I wasted no time with him : 

"What did Chuck Maneuvel have against Mike?" 

Jim jumped : "Is Chuck out ?" 

"Out Wednesday." 

"The day before the murder!"' Jim exclaimed. 

"The day before the murder. Now answer my question." 

"IT was like this," Jim explained. "Chuck was an igor- 
* ant guy, but reliable He'd do anything on Election 
Day that was needed. He thought Mike was able to do 
anything. He got into that jam Election Day, and when 
things got too much for him for he knifed that reform ballot 
clerk and the fellow died. Chuck thought Mike could get 
him out of it. But the trial came on before Judge Duross, 
and Mike didn't have any strings on him. It was lucky he 
didn't get the gallows, but Chuck couldn't see it. He 
thought Almighty Mike had double-crossed him, and he 
went off to Nanuack swearing he'd kill Mike when he got 
out. He's a cunning devil, for all his ignorance." 



Sei^:eant woke me from the nap I was stealing on my couch. 

Chuck was trembling. Wilson had found him in a 
sailors' lodging house. I sized him up as a drug addict. 
He told me he had been able to get the drug all the time he 
was in Nanuack. I sent the Sergeant to get him a shot. 

"Now, Chuck," I said, "as long as you're nice, youH get 
your snow. But if you act up, itH go hard with you. 
Where were you Thursday night?" 

Chuck told me he went into Madame Frances' rooming 
house on Grove Street Wednesday at midnight and stayed 
there all day and all evening Thursdajr until nearly 
midnight. 

"Lock him up in a solitary in the basement," I com- 
manded. "Don't let him talk to anybody." 
"Shall we book him on the blotter?" 

"No. I don't want anybody to know we've got him. If 
the papers find out he's here, 111 shake up the whole force in 
the building, and some of you fellows will be patrolling 
Dempseyville inside of a week. Get this Madame Frances 
in here." 

'T'HE woman came without protest. In fact, she hurried 
■* to obey my summons. She veriBed Chuck's story in 
part. He had come to her place about one o'clock on the 
morning before the murder. He was drunk, and he mut- 



"'JN Duffey's place I heard a longshoreman say: 

"That wasn't a bootlegger's job. I saw that hump-backed ex- 
con shake his fist at Mike's picture on the wall Said he was gonna 
make Mike pay for his ten-year bit in stir.' 

That was all I needed to know. In half an hour " 



"Did he know about the secret door and the back stairs, at 
the Trocadero?" I asked. 
Jim thought hard. 

"To be sure he did," he said. "It was down those very 
stairs that I brought htm from the Club to Mike at four 
o'clock Election Morning to get his secret instructions." 

Lieutenant Flynn, my good man Friday, came in as Jim 
went out. Flynn said : "Listen to this. Chief. I've just 
talked with the Singleton Wardiouse people, and they tell 
me that 'Big Joe' Higgins and Mike have been on the outs 
for the past three weeks. Before diat they did a lot of 
business together. About a month ago Joe found that the 
barrels in his section of the warehouse had been pumped 
free of Scotch and filled with water. He found that a hole 
had been cut in the brick wall between his section of the 
warehouse and Mike's, and then walled up again. Nearly 
a hundred thousand dollars' worth of liquor found its way 
from his section to Mike's that way. 

"ANOTHER thing. The traffic policeman at Balboa and 
Concord Streets saw Joe's big gray limousine ' pass 
the comer at eleven thirty-five the night of the crime. He 
remembered the time because he had just looked at the 
dock to record a woman falling off the steps of a Hig^h- 
point Avenue trolley on the comer. That puts Joe near 
enough to have done the job." 

"Bring in Joe Higgins," I told him, and Lieutenant Flynn 
left to spread the net 

George Wilson, one of my rookie detectives, brought in 
Chuck Maneuvel at half-past five that moming. > The 



tered Mike R<^voy's name. He got up at ten o'clock on 
the night of the murder and telephoned to Harry Williams, 
secretary of the Common Carriers Commission. As soon as 
Harry answered the telephone Chuck left the house. That 
was nearly two hours before the murder ! 

It had never occurred to me to question Harry Williams. 
I knew that he had been bartender in the Trocadero before 
Rogavoy had him appointed an Inspector in the Street 
Cleaning Department, and that Rc^voy had kept boosting 
him along in politics until he got the $6,000 a year job in 
the Common Carriers Commission. I attributed Harry's 
rise in the political field to Evelyn Garnett, whose twin 
sister Estelle Harry had married. Rogavoy had stuck to 
Evelyn for the twelve years since his wife had died, and 
from being known as "Rogavoy's g^rl" she became the head 
of his household. For the past few years everybody had 
been calling her Mrs. Rog^avoy without any objections from 
Mike. 

XAY first impulse was to send for Williams, but then I 
^^'^ decided that if there was anything mysterious about 
his haying failed to notify me that Maneuvel had tdephoned 
him, I had best not question him blindly. I sent for Flynn. 
Without telling him what I had learned from Madame 
Frances, I said: 

"I'm giving you a very confidential and important job. 
I want to get a full report of everything that was done by 
any member of the household of Harry Williams, secretary 
of the Common Carriers Commission, last Thursday. The 
sooner I get the information the better." 
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In due time Flynn reported two interesting things. One 
was that Mrs. Williams had taken little Mike, the twelve- 
year-old boy who was Mike Rc^voy's namesake, to Doctor 
Wardmann, one of the greatest specialists in the city, the 
morning of the murder. She had come back much de- 
pressed. Flynn also had learned that Dan Williams, 
brother of Harry Williams, had arrived the same day from 
out of town and had stopped with his brother. 

I remembered vaguely that there had been some scandal 
about Dan Williams ten or Bfteen years ago, and that he 




"I didn't," he protested. "Anyway, there's one that had 
more reason to kill him than I did." 
"Tell me what you know ! Quick now !" 

"TISTEN, Chief," Chuck pleaded. "Dan Williams had 
more reason thail me. Mike took ten thousand from 
him for that judgeship nomination, and then he double- 
crossed him." 

"How do you know he double-crossed him?" I inquired. 
"Well, he gave me the orders to switch the vote to Tom 
GiflFord, and I stole more than enough in the Fifteenth Pre- 
cinct to do the trick myself. I guessed what the deal was. 
It was to let Cawcroft win for Congress. That's wh} 
Mike and Cawcroft's brother-in-law got in the bondir 
game together." 

"And how do you know that Dan Williams knew it 
went on. 

"I told him myself !" said Chuck. 
. "When?" 

"Thursday night," replied Chuck. 



"Whose knife is this? Quick now!" 



had had to leave town. I telephoned over to the office of 
the Evening Commercial, the only paper in town that was 
friendly to the Mayor; I talked to Hal Sears, the City 
Editor. 

"Hal," I whisjwred, "I'd like to borrow your clippings on 
Dan Williams. Can you send a boy over to Headquarters 
with them?" 

In a few minutes the clippings arrived. I scanned them. 
They told the story of Dan's graduation from the Eau 
Claire Law School, of his appointment as a member of the 
Board of Education, and of his defeat for Judge of the 
Lower Criminal Court, by 6fteen votes. They also told of 
his fleeing to Mexico, after a shortage was discovered in 
his funds as trustee of the Moffat Estate. I recalled that 
Mrs. Moffat had died last month. 

r rang the buzzer. The Sergeant came. 

"Get these clippings back to the Commercial right away," 
I directed. "Bring in the fellows in the ante-room and 
fetch Mancurel from the basement." 

"Now, Chuck," I said, "why did you kill Mike Rogavoy?" 



"And was that the reason you telephoned Harry Williams 
on Thursday night?" I asked. 

/^HUCK Ijesitated; then: "I wanted to tell him that his 
^ wife Estelle was Rogavoy's girl while the old lady was 
alive and before he took up with her sister, Evelyn!" de- 
clared Chudc. 

"And did you tell him?" 

"I did, the same time I told Dan." 

"And where was that^?" 

"On the street in front of Harry's house." 

"Take him back to his cell," I said. I got busy. To 
Flynn I said: 

"Bring in the people you talked to in the apartment 
where Williams lives." 
To Wilson I said: 
"Bring in Evelyn Gamett!" 

Miss Gamett was brought in first. I was blunt with her. 
"You killed Mike Rc^avoy!" 

She cried: {CoHtUtued on page 91) 



UNKNOWN Girl 

A gullible youth should never try to locate a 
print, a glove, shreds of tweed— and 



By RAYMOND STONE 

Amateur Detective 



DETECTIVE? Certainly! 
Given a chance, I'd make 
good nine times out of 
ten when the regular, 
professional sleuths fell down 
— or so I felt until that night 

last February. My train got me into Cleveland about eleven 
o'clock that Sunflay night. .\s a ta.xi sped me through the 
streets toward home — home ! — I tried to increase its speed 
by leaning forward on the seat, though all 1 did was to 
lessen my impatience to see Dad and Miriam by the merest 
trifle. I'd been given four days' leave from clas.ses, you 
see, ilue to the sudden death of a prof in the university 
where I was rounding out my junior year; I hadn't told Dad 
or Sis I was coming. That was to be a .surprise all my own. 

We reache<l Shaker Village at last. Why such a name 
should be given to Cleveland's more or less exclusive resi- 
dential section, 1 never could find out. As the taxi rounded 
a corner and turned into Coventry Road, there was the 
house, not two blocks away. After twelve hours on trains, 
ami five months' absence, it sure did look grand to me. A 
warm glow came over me — but circumstances destined it to 
be short-lived. 

If I had not been engrossed with my own emotions, I 
should have thought it strange when we passed a man who 
stood on our street corner. The intent way he was watching 
the house and grounds should not have escapetl me. I re- 
ineml)ered only when I checke<l back in my thoughts, in 
the light of subsequent events. And the way he was dressed 
should have made some impression on me. He wore a tweed 
golf suit with grey woolen hose and a black and white 
checke<l cap. That was no attire for a lounger to wear after 
eleven-thirty at night. 

The taxi pulled up in front of the house, and, bag in 
hand, 1 dismissed it and started to go in. It did strike 
me as strange that the house should be completely tiark. 
Xot a light showetl, except for the barest crevice where the 
blind in the reception-room down-stairs did not (|uite hide 
the illumination from the room within. 

I swung open the big iron gate — it's one of those high, 
archetl grille aflfairs — and t(K)k two or three steps on my 
way along the fifty-foot walk to the house. Suddenly, on 
my right, I heard a rustle, a <|uick start, in a clump of 
barberry that terminates the front hedge right down there 
by the front gate. I say I heard the movement, but it 
meant nothing to me. Here was home — and good old Dad 
— and Miriam. I had time for little or nothing else. 

/^N into the house I went. The reception-room, really a 
small sitting-room, was brightly lighte<l. But I heard 
no voices. Perhaps Dad and Miriam were reading. I 
dropped my bag, slung my coat and hat toward the rack, and 
burst into the lighted room. 

Two steps inside I stoppe<l dead still. The room's only 
occupant was a slender, dark-haired girl. I had never 
seep her before. 

For a moment I lost my wits. The girl was pretty. an<l 
not more than twenty-five. She wore a tailored suit and 
plain, snug-fitting hat — all in good taste. As she sat there 
by the fireplace, one glove on, a magazine she ha<l l)een 



reading lowered while she looked 
me over. I was fussed. But 
then, I was only twenty-one, 
fresh from the exacting grind 
of a man's university — and the 
girl was attractive. 
"I — I thought you were Dad or Miriam. I — why — excuse 

my haste in bursting in on you like this, but " and I 

stopped, while I felt the color mount to my cheeks and a 
lump rise to choke me. 

The girl laughed, a rippling, metallicky laugh that was 
pleasing to hear right then. 

"You certainly are impulsive," she said, in the same pleas- 
ing, metallic tone of voice. "But since I'm not your <lad or 
Miriam, we'd letter know each other. I'm Eleanor Kent. 
And you ?" 

"I'm Raymond Stone, .Miriam's " 

"Brother. Of course. She's spoken of you many times. 
You're probably wondering what I'm doing here at this 
hour of the night. Well, I'm here for the same reason 
you are — to see Miriam." 

"Isn't she home? Does she know you're here?". I started 
to ring for one of the servants. 

"P\ON'T bother, please. They told me Miriam is out, 
and expecte<l hack at any moment. That must have 
been an hour ago. Surely she will he in any moment now." 
She looke<l up at the clock on the mantel. "Cio<xl heavens ! 

It's almost twelve o'clock. I had no idea You can 

help me, Mr. Stone. I came to see Miriam with a >pecial 
message from the father of — of (me of her children." 
"What ?" 

.Again that rippling laugh. "Oh. 1 had no idea how that 
would sound until it was spoken. I mean one of her charges 
— her settlement work, you know." 

"Of course. .Miriam is almost a .slave to her children, 
as she calls those kids she looks after down-town. But 
what " 

"Kittle Mary Polasky, down on Third .'\venue. is dying. 
.Mary is a particular favorite of Miriam. Her father tele- 
phoned me this evening that .Mary had l)een run over 
by a careless motorist — and probably won't live through the 
night. He said he tried to get the house here, but faileil. 
That's why he called me. I knew how fond Miriam is 
of the child, so I thought I'd come over and tell her 
myself. But now you're here, and I nee<ln't wait." 

While she talked, Miss Kent laid aside her magazine and 
rose. Now she stood, hand-bag over one arm — it was 
unusually large of its kind. I thought — putting on her other 
glove. .\ pe<ich of a girl. I decide<l. 

I started to thank her for the interest she had taken, 
but 

"N'ot at all," she said, and favored me with the sweetest 
of smiles, "(jood-by, Mr. Stone. I'm hoping you and I 
shall see a lot of each other." 

She didn't hope that one-tenth as much as I. .Xs I 
showed her out. I wondere<l \aguely if there was anything, 
after all. to this love at fir.st sight. Hang it, 1 didn't 
know. I hadn't had the experience, but that girl cer- 
tainly had made me feel that I was somebotly in par- 
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of the Night 

burglar. Young Raymond Stone found a foot- 
wished he had called in the police. 



the hat-rack. But then, Sis was away. That meant that 
Dad might be, too. Even chances he'd go with her, wherever 
she went. Anyway, I'd find out 

I hadn't time. Before I could leave the door and start 



"I'm hoping 
you and I shall 
sec a lot of each 
"other" 




up the stairway, I heard a footstep above. It was Dad. 

I covered those stairs in one leap, it seemed to me. And 
what I didn't do to the old Bear, never appeared in any 
"Guide to Football" I'd ever read. And he was just as 
glad to see me. 

"I heard a noise down-stairs," he said, when he had caught 
ticular, and that she'd be a sympathetic soul for me to know, his breath. "I slipped on this bathrol)e and came down. 
Home ! I was so happy to be tliere, I could have hugged I'm a bit worried, with all that money in the house " 
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"Money, Dad? What money?" 

"Oh, a sale I made yesterday. I disposed of the Mulberry 
Estate, on the l*"ast Si<le. The deetl was passe<l over for 
casli — and after l>ankin^ hours. Twelve o'clock rs closing 
time on Saturday, you know. But why worry you abf)ut 
it? Come, let's have a look." 

'T'OOETflRR we went down to Dad's office, ju.st behind the 
reception-room. The lights in the office were on ; they're 
on the same switch that lights the reception-room. Dad 
often has clients for his real estate deals come in at night, 
a n d the dual 
switch is a con- 
venience. 

"Dad. you're 
foolish to worry. 
Who woulfl know 
that you had the 
money here in the 
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house? Besides the man who gave it to you, I mean?" 
"Why, nolxxly, except his broker." 
•What's all the fuss, then?" 

"That money — it's seventy thousand dollars, my hoy — 
means a lot more to me than so many dollars. It is the 
difference l)etween ruin — absolute ruin — and ease for the 
re.st of my days. Al.so your happiness and .Miriam's. I — 
well. 1 don't mind telling you, now that it is over, but if 
1 hadn't sold that Mull>erry Rstate yestenlay, the chances 
are you'd have no home to Cf)me to in another week, my 
lH>y. I'm mortgaged to the hilt, and everything [ own i.s — 

or has lieen — in pawn, just 
while I ganjbled on the 
sale of the .Mull)erry 
Kstate. Why, the interest 
on the mortgage lor this 
house is due to-morrow at 
noon. I pay — w there'll 
he a ftireclo.sure. This 
place is worth money. I 
know." 

"Dad ! I didn't know 
that. But come, let's make 
sure." 

We had reached theoffice. 
Quickly, and with pound- 
ing heart, for Dad's con- 
fidence about his business 
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"Come out, 
whoever you 
are!" I was 
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affairs had set me on edge, we crossed to his wall safe, on the 

far side of the room. The safe door was closed, but 

"What's that? The paneling is open! Quick! Is the 
safe locked?" 

"Yes, Dad. Calm yourself. Everything is all right." 

Dad went to work on the combination, threw the door 
open ; then, in answer to my last assurance, he shot at me : 

"Not by a damned sight! We've been robbed of every 
cent !" 

If Dad had been struck a physical blow, he couldn't have 
collapsed more completely. On shaking legs he staggered 
over to a chair. Head in hands, he crumpled into a 
spineless heap. 

"No! It can't be true!" I tore open the safe door, 
jammed my hand inside, and felt — bare shelves and empty 
air. 

"My money gone — my boy's career up in smoke — my girl 
on the streets !" It_ was more a moan than a statement in 
words. 

"Dad! Pull yourself t(^ther. Come. We've got a 
fight on our hands. You're not crowded to the wall yet — 
not while I've got two hands to fight for you. Brace up, 
Dad !" 

I shook him, I pleaded with him, I implored him to stop, 



I asked Flo where Miriam had gone. 

"To Cinciimati, Mr. Raymond. Miss Miriam went this 
morning early, to be gone a week, so she said." 

A week? Then why did Miss Kent think she would be 
back any minute? 

"Did any of you see a lady who called here to-night?" 
I asked. 

^ELLIE spoke up. "I did, sir. A friend of Miss 
Miriam's, she was. I didn't know Miss Miriam had 
gone away, sir. Thinking she'd be back any minute, 1 
asked the lady to wait. I showed her into the reception- 
room, sir. That was about the quarter hour after ten, sir." 

"WTiat then? Did she wait?" 

"I went up to my room, leaving her here, sir." 

Miss Kent's story chedied. 1 got Flo to help, and to- 
gether we led and carried Dad back to his room and to 
bed. He seemed like a child, completely beaten and half 
out of his mind. 

I sent the others to bed and went back down-stairs, to 
see what was to be done. 

•The only knowledge I had of detective work was what 
I had read in popular magazines. But that was enough. 
I knew that the first thii^ to be done in a case like this 



*T HAD put the rubber glove and the tweed doth into my pocket to 
■■■ show Miss Kent. She was keenly interested . . . Abruptly I ceased 
talking, rose half out of my chair. Coming into the restaurant was 
the mysterious man in the tweed suit!" 

Who was the imknown man? Why should a thief dog the foot- 
steps of his victim? 



but the moaning monotone went on. Plainly I saw if any- 
thing was to be done, it was up to me. 

"Dad!" I said. "The safe was locked when you got to 
it, wasn't it?" 

"My money gone " the monotone moaned on. 

It was, I told myself. Then someone who knew the com- 
bination took the money. Who? 

liAY mind flew to Miss Kent She was here when I got 
here. If she and Miriam were close friends, then. she 
had had ample opportunity to pick up the combination, given 
freedom of the house. But I knew the Kents. They were 
among the socially elite in Cleveland's best circles. They 
had a mansion twice the size of ours, over on St. Clair 
Avenue. I couldn't call them up and say: "Eleanor stole 
my father's money. I'll have her arrested unless she comes 
back with it at once!" How absurd! Whatever I did, 
I mustn't fly off half-cocked like that. 

But the girl was the last one here. Was she an impostor ? 
She knew me. She knew Sis. She knew Sis's charges, 
or one of her pets. 

The servants I rang for them at once. Mary, the 

cook, had been with us since I was knee-high to a grass- 
hopper. Nellie and Flo, tlie two maids, had been with us 
since Mother died, six years ago. I might as well throw 
suspicion on the Dean of my university as on these three. 
Then who? New servants 

In five minutes an excitej trio had appeared down-stairs. 
Quickly I learned that no new help had been added during 
my absence since the fall. They were greatly shocked, 
chiefly at Dad's collapse. 



was to notify the police. On impulse I decided to do just 
that. 

I went for the telephone in the office, and with tlie re- 
ceiver in my hand, I hesitated. No, that wouldn't do. Sup- 
pose this thing got into the papers, and someone who could 
hurt Dad used the knowledge of his financial embarrass- 
ment against him. Popular opinion of him was the same 
as mine had been before to-night — that he was financially 
sound, with a fortune behind him well into six figures. No, 
pride and caution kept me silent. 

It was up to me to find out where that money had gone, 
and to get it back myself. Then I remembered what Dad 
had told me about the mortgage coming due on the house, 
our home, by noon to-morrow. In that case there was not 
a minute to be lost. 

The safe had been opened by someone who knew the 
combination. And by someone who knew the money was 
in the house. The people in the house could not be guilty. 
Then who? 

I HAD seen a strange man on the street comer. And I 
^ had heard a suspicious movement in the hedge. All right. 
That was the place to start. But as I rummaged around 
in my bag to get the flashlight I always carry traveling on 
trains, it struck me I was going outside to scrape the polish 
off the moon, or something equally sane. 

Out I went, though ; and my heart jumped a beat at what 
I found in those barberry bushes. A man's shoe was firmly 
outlined in the soft earth, as firmly as if he had tried to 
leave a footprint by deliberate design. It was a print that 
could be identified, too, for the (Continued oh pag<' sut 
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Great WALL STREET 




Any first-class 
like Adele Walsh, 
she know about 



AFKELIN'G of awe swept over me. Involuntarily I 
paused before entering- the portals of that mammoth 
white stone structtire on Wall Street which housed 
one of the greatest, if not the greatest, iKinking in- 
stitutions in the world. .Ml about nie swirled human eddies, 
money-mad all, while the spire of Trinity Church at the end 



of the street, tall 
and stately, stood 
like a sentry on 
guard. However, 
I had no time for 
idle reflection. 
My business was 
pressing and im- 
portant, being a 
special appoint- 
ment with no less 
a personage than 
the president him- 
self. 

A hu.sky, uni- 
formed guard, 
courteous thotigh 
condescending, 
led me to the 
sacred enclosure 
where he turned 
me over to a 
smilingly polite, 
dapper individual 
who in turn con- 
ducted me through 
a maze of shin- 
ing metal rails 
and flat-topped 
mahogany desks 
into the august 
presence, and left. 

"Sit down, Mr. 
Heyward." Mr. 
.Morton, the presi- 
dent, indicated a 
chair close to him. 
I sat on its edge. 

"Your Chief," he said, "has done confidential work for us 
before. He recommends you highly. Doubtless you have 
read in the papers of the nasty scandal in which our recent 
president became involved ?" 

Of course I had. Who hadn't? And nasty was the only 
adjective which would adequately describe it. 

"Well," continued Mr. Morton, "we desire no more such 
scandal. .Mthough our bank is solid and impregnable as 
the KiKk of C.ibraltar, still such things are bound to under- 
mine the confidence of the public. That is against oyr 
policy. Therefore you are re<|uired to ob.serve the strictest 
secrecy in all you do for us. Is that understo<Kl ?" 

"When detailed on an assignment, Mr. .Morton, I am 
pledged to secrecy." 

"Three hundred thou.sand dollars in negotiable securities 



Weldon, the teller, certainly had 
led a fast and furious pace 
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Bond Theft 



thief would have known better than to trust a woman 
She knew where the stolen bonds were— but what did 
the charred skeleton in that fire-wrecked house? 



By Detective ALEXANDER HEYWARD 

as related to ARTHUR GUY EMPEY 



liave l)een missetl 
from this bank. 
Four men handled 
them Three of 
these men are 
alxjve suspicion, 

well-to-do, happily married, and lead conservative lives. 
The fourth, Robert Weldon. so our investigator reported, 
has been running wild the last year, but of course, under 
cover. He mixes with a fast Broadway crowd, takes fliers 
in the 'street.' and plays the races. Also, he spends a 
great deal on a certain Broadway actress. This conduct, 
in itself, is enough to cause his discharge, but we must 
first secure, if possible, the missing securities. As yet he 
hasn't had time enough to dispose of them." 

"Is he aware that he is being watched ?" I asked. 

'"Not to my knowledge. Our investigator is clever and 
was warned to be careful. To-night there is to be a ban- 
quet of our employees which he will attend. You can pick 
him up there." 

"Suppose I get the goods on him, shall I arrest him ?" 

"Not publicly. If he is guilty he will be as desirous as 
we are to have the affair hushed, coming as he does from 
a good family. Here are my club and home phones," he 
said, giving me a cardboard slip. ''Call me immediately 
should you prove him the culprit, and I'll arrange for a 
private interview." 

ji4R. MORTON then opened a drawer and passed me an 
envelope of papers. "This," he said, "is our investiga- 
tor's report. It can be relied upon. The bank will defray 
all legitimate expense, so let nothing stand in your way to 
accomplish your object. You have carte blanche." He 
handed me a check made out to "cash." "Cash this at the 
third window on your left going out. Weldon is in the 
cage, the man with the mustache," he said, then abruptly 
turned from me and busied himself with some papers. 

While cashing the check I took a good look at Robert 
Weldon. He appeared about forty, tall and fairly handsome, 
with a somewhat weak mouth topped by a closely trimmed 
black mustache. A keen observer could detect slight inroads 
of dissipation around the comers of his eyes and mouth. To 
me there seemed to be a worried air about him, though 
barely perceptible. 

I pocketed the money — 3i substantial retainer — and was 
soon on the subway speeding to my apartment where I 
could study at leisure the report of the bank's investigator, 
ft proved to be full and comprehensive, the work of a real 
craftsman. Robert Weldon. according to the papers before 
me, certainly had led a fast and furious pace for a year. 
His physique must have been of the best to indulge in 
•4uch dissipations and at the same time hold down his job 
in the bank. 



With satisfac- 
tion I learned 
that one "Al" 
Fuller, a crook 
an<I confidence 
man, was very 

close to him. This would secure me an entree to Weldon 
because Fuller was under heavy obligation to me. I once 
had saved him from a stretch in jail, presumably by a "drag" 
I was supposed to have with the district attorney's office. 
Fuller was unaware of my true occupation, believing me to 
be a crooked gambler and race-horse man. 

I CALLED him on the phone, and an hour later he sat 
in my apartment, a grin on his face. 

"How they breaking, Alex ?" He winked wisely, sensing 
that this unexpected call of mine would be to our mutual 
advantage. "Got something hot for the opening day at 
Miami ?" 

I winked back, but remained silent. He had unwittingly 
supplied me with a good lead. Robert Weldon's sweetheart, 
one Adele Walsh, a handsome, dark-eyed girl from the 
chorus of a Broadway musical comedy, had left for Miami 
several days before I had been retained by Mr. Morton, 
according to the investigator's report. It wouldn't be a bad 
idea, I concluded, to make her acquaintance. My experience 
with most crooks was to find the woman, and eventually 
.she would lead to the plunder. I nodded to Fuller. 

"How did you guess it was Miami ?" I asked. 

"Leave it to me," and he smiled. "A new track opening 
means that Alex Heyward has sometliing up his sleeve." 

"Not bad deduction, Al. I've got a couple of good things 
cooked up down there, regular killings — but I need bigdoujh 
to pull them. When can you leave for Miami with me?' 

He pursed his lips in deep thought, then shook his head. 

"Can't, Alex. I'm sorry, but there's a big lay of my 
own here in New York. Can't leave now, it's soft rnoriey 
and big."' 

"You ought to stretch a point for me, Al, after what I 
did for you." 

"Sure, I would in a minute, Alex, but this guy's a high- 
brow, loaded with dough, a paying-teller in a big Wall 
Street bank." 

"Dangerous stuff, Al." I cautioned. 

"Sure it's risky, but you've got to take some chance with 
three hundred grand in the pot." 

"Three hundred grand ?" I repeated in feigned surprise. 
"Didn't know there was that much in the world. Who'<- 
the rich bird, do I know- him ?" 

Fuller hesitated for a moment, then answered; 

"I don't think so, but you might. He's a guy narned 
Robert Weldon. Been paying the light bills of Broadway 
for nearlv a vear now. He's a cinch." 
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■■Robert Weklon, sure I've heard of him — Adele Walsh's 
friend, isn't he? Is Adele in with you?" 

■■She was!" Fuller scowled and his eyes narrowed. "The 
damne<I little double-crosser ! I introduced Weldon to her 
ami now she's fretting gree<ly and gives me the frosty eye. 
I think she's trying to get hold of that three hundred grand." 

"Where is the money now? Has Weldon still got it?" 

"I don't know whether he's turned it over to her or not." 

■'I OOK here, .-\1." I said, bending close to him, "why not 
^ let me in on the deal ? Two heads are better than one. 
Once that girl lands the dough you can figure how much 
your share'll be. This guy Weldon comes from highbrow 
folks and isn't looking for a stretch in stir. Right now I 
l)et he's worrietl over stealing from the bank, ami is looking 
for some way to make enough money to square his debts 
and return what he's taken. They all have that dream at 
first. (live me a shakedown to him and together well frame 
him. VoH know my line, it's good. In an hour I'll convince 
him he can earn half a million at Miami. He'll fall for it 
like a kid stretching for candy. This way we can cut into 
his roll before Adele gets it. Think it over." 

"How 'II we go about it?" Fuller asked at length, and I 
knew I had won him over. 

".-\rrange an introduction for me and well gradually drift 
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around to racing in our talk. The rest is easy. Of course, 
yon must first do a little press-agenting." 

•When'll I get busy?" 

■'Right away. To-night, if pos.sible." 

"He told me he was attending .some highbrow banquet 
at a hotel to-night, an annual affair of the bank." 

■■Where does he live?" 

"Just this side of Yonkers, in a frame house left to him 
by one of his aunts. Claims he's cutting down expenses, 
but 1 thii k it's to kid the bank people into the idea that he's 
leading t te simple life." 

"(tot any servants?" 

■'No, a woman comes in to cook his breakfast and cleans 
up. He only sleeps there nights. I'll hang around the hotel 
and grab him. It's ten to one he'll drive me home with him." 

"Does he own a car?" 

"Sure, and he keeps it in a garage behind the house. I'll 
see what I can do to arrange a meeting for you to-morrow." 
■■Fine, then I'll wait here until you call me in the morning." 

I HAD just finished a late breakfast the next day when 
the telephone rang. The agency was on the wire and 
instructe<l me to report immediately to Mr. Morton at the 
bank. This interfered with my plans but I realized it must 
be important, so I hurried down-town, feeling sure that 
Fuller would persist until he got in touch with me. .Mr. 
Morton's face was grave. 

"I suppose yoti are already aware of what happened last 
night?" he said. 

.My interest quickene<l, but I had to confess that I had 
heard nothing unusual. 



■'Well," he continued dryly, a touch of sarcasm in his 
voice for my apparent negligence in not keeping abreast of 
the times, "Robert Weldon's house caught fire at about one 
o'clock this morning and he was burne<l to death. His bo<ly 
was found among the ruins, a charred stump, nothing but 
the torso an<l left arm remaining." 

Indeed this was startling news to me, in more ways than 
one. Fuller had said he was going home with Weldon. Had 
he robbe<l and killetl Weldon, and to cover his crime set fire 
to the place? Black suspicion, to be true, but I was familiar 
enough with Fuller's character to know that if the stake 
were large enough and the risk not too great, he wouUln't 
balk at murder. 

"Was only the one bwly found?" I asked. 

•'That's all," returned Mr. Morton. 

■'Is it your theory that the bonds were burned with him?" 
"1 have no theory in the matter." 

"But it hasn't been definitely provefl that the body found 
was that of Weldon, has it?" I continue<l. 

" A RING which he always wore, was found on the dead 
hand. In my min<l there is no que nion of his identity.'' 
"Your inve.stigator's report states that Weldon carrietl life 
insurance to the amount of thirty thousaml dollars. The 
company won't pay the policy unless it is certain that the 



man found in the ruins, and Weldon, are one and the same. 
I'll get in touch with them. It is (juite possible, too, that 
the Ixjnds were not burned. It .seems unlikely to me that 
Weldon would keep them in his house where they could be 
readily found if searched for. I presume that you wish 
me to carry on with the case until something definite 
materializes ?" 

"Of course, of course !" 

The first thing to be done was to locate Fuller and learn 
from him what had happene<l. 

I felt there was a strong probability that upon the failure 
of Weldon to hand over the securities to Fuller, thinking 
that Weldon was holding out on him, the crook in a fit of 
temper had killed the paying-teller. And after killing Wel- 
don, if a .search of the house failed to reveal the bfmds, he 
would suspect .Adele W'alsh of having them. This naturally 
would take him to Miami where she had gone. 1 detennined 
that if my combing of Fuller's haunts failed to prtxluce him, 
I would leave for Miami and work from that en<l. It was 
the only course left open to me. 

-Ml that day and well into the following morning 1 con- 
ducte<l a still hunt for Fuller, but without success. He had 
visited none of his usual haunts and hadn't been seen by any 
of his cronies. Another twenty-four hours of search brought 
no l)etter result. The one remaining chance was a trip to 
.Miami and an acquaintanceship with Adele Walsh. 

Before I left, though, I went to the insurance company 
and learnetl that the identification of Weldon's Ixxly had 
proved entirely satisfactory, and that a sister of Weldon's, 
the l)eneficiary, would be paid the full amount of the policy. 

Two days later I stood before the desk of a hotel in Miami 



"T WAS satisfied that Fuller was not in the room. The Walsh 
^ girl followed me wherever I went, a sneer on her face. 

"'What are you looking for, smarty?' she asked. 

"'Well, seeing that Fuller isn't here, FU have to hold you for 
the murder of Robert Weldon,* I told her." 
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and was lucky enough to secure a room and bath, though 
ni admit that the price staggered me. All a town needs 
to send rates skyrocketing is a race-track, and Miami had 
just opened one. 

It didn't take me long to make the acquaintance of a smart- 
looking bellhop, who stood near, sizing me up in specula- 
tion. He sprang for my grip and led me to my room. A 
five-dollar bill, accompanied by a sly poking in the ribs, 
brought a grin to his face and this wise remark : 



rXCEPT for an almost imperceptible hard glint in her 
eyes, she was a beauty and I could scarcely blame Robert 
Weldon for falling under her spell. A njiddle-aged, gray- 
haired man danced attendance upon her. I edged in beside 
her and watched her play. Her face was flushed and her 
hands trembled as .she pushed stack after stack onto the 
"over" — but steadily she lost. I got my cue and played the 
"under," carefully making my bets much smaller than hers. 
My chips piled up as rapidly as hers (Continuvd on pave 72) 



"Run along like a nice granddaddy. Alex will take me 
back to the hotel" 



1 
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"How do you like 'em, boss, blonde, brunette, or 
red-headed ? Got all kinds here !" 

I laughed and shook my head. 

"I'm hit hard by a tall, dark-eyed girl with a mop 
of titian hair. Her first name is Adele." I described Adele 
Walsh to him. "Any chance of finding her around here?" 

"Gee, that dame's got all the bimbos around here traveling 
in one direction, and it ain't away from her either. Her 
name is Adele Walsh, but she'll cost you a bale of kale. She 
plays the ponies in the afternoon, and at nig^ht bucks the 
wheel in tliat gamblin' joint out at Miami Beach. Mooch 
over there to-night and you'll find her bettin' her shirt, if 
she hasn't lost it already !" 

TTHAT night, playing the bellhop's tip, I dressed in eve- 
*■ ning clothes and went out to the gambling salon. It was 
running full blast, seemingly the only card of admission re- 
quired being dress clothes and an air of prosperity. It wasn't 
difficult to locate Adele Walsh. I found her playing hazard. 



LOVE LETTERS 



By 

JAMES HAY, Jr. 

I 

ETHEL MILLER stood waiting in 
the kitchen door as Lucy Patter- 
son struggled at a half-trot up the 
hill path. When the older woman 
reached the door, Ethel's trembling hands 
drew her inside. 

"Have you got "em ?" she demanded 
in a whisper. 
There was terror in her eyes. 
"Here," Lucy replie<l. also in a whis- 
per, and drew out an oblong, flat tin box 
which she had carried concealed in her 
dress. 

"What do you want with 'em now ?" 
she asked nervously, infected by her 
.sister's agitation. 

"I'm going to " 

She stopped, interrupted by Ben 
Miller's voice from the front porch. 

"Come on, Kthel !'' he called, 
hrutal anger in his voice. "What's 
keeping you ?" ' 

"In a minute. Ben," she an- 
swered him. "Soon as I get my 
hat on.'' 

She thrust the box into her 
bosom, explaining to Lucy : "I 
fold you he suspected I got these 
letters from Ed last week when 
Ed was in Washington. If you 
hadn't been keeping 'em for me, 
he'd have got 'em away from me 
last night. f)h, you don't know !" 
The fear flourished in her eyes. 
"Rut he's not certain; and I'm 
going to give 'em back to E<l." 

"When ? How ?" 

I UCY PATTERSON was a 
tall, well built woman and, 
th/e opposite of her sister, phleg- 
matic. She could not under- 
stand why a married woman 
would take such risks, for noth- 
ing ! But Ethel had always been 
a baby to her. and she could deny 
her nothing, not even her assist- 
ance in the folly of this letter- 
writing, with Ed Galbraith ad- 
dressing the letters to her to be 
handed .secretly to Ethel. 

"Right away." Ethel answered 
her bt^athlessly. "Ben's making 
ine go to tell Ed good-by!" A 
sob c.TUght her throat. "Ben's 
going to Ed's place and send 
him down to the woods where 
we've been meeting, by Beaver 
Creek Ix-low Fxl's house — to tell 



Should a woman unhappy in marriage 
Miller didn't. If you had been the 

which man would 
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turn from the man she loves? Ethel 
detective investigating her murder, 
you have accused? 



"Come on, Ethel. What's 
keeping you?" 




me good-by. I've got to wait there for Ed. Ben 
tracked me there yesterday — and saw us. He's doing this 
now to give him an excuse to quarrel with Ed. He " 

"I wouldn't go a step!" Lucy interrupted fiercely. 

Forbidden romance was strange stuff to her ; on that she 
had been un(|ua1ifie<l to advise her sister. But a bullying 
husliand was another matter; she wouldn't have stoo<l it 



an instant. Sheriff's wife as she was, 
she did the dictating. 

"Yes ; you would !" Ethel answere<I 
her, lips quivering. "You know how 
Ben does me." 

He called again, this time with an 
oath : 

"Come on, I tell you !" 
"In a minute, Ben !" she answered, 
and Lucy heard the cowed submissive- 
ness in her tone. 

She put a hand on Lucy Patterson's 
arm. 

"Remember," she said, a little wildly, 
"if Ben hurts Ed, I want you to be 
able to say I told you, before ever he 
started out, Ben was the one making the 
trouble. I'm not going to let him put 
the blame on Ed. That's why I'm 
taking these letters to Ed. No- 
body's going to see them but Ed. 
They re his!" 

"Tear 'em up. Give 'em back 
to me to bum up," Lucy advised. 

"T CAN'T! I can't !" Ethel said. 

* "I'm going to g^ive them to Ed, 
and tell him good-by. Oh-h-h !" 
and she moaned. "I've got to !" 

She straightened her hat with 
twitching fingers before the 
"wavy" mirror that hung on the 
wall, and hurried out to the front 
porch. 

After they had started, Lucy 
Patterson went to a front window 
of the living-room and watched 
them walk down the road in the 
hot July sun.shine, Ben Miller a 
stride in the lead with the width 
of the driveway between them. 
Neither looked at the other. They 
went hurriedly, in silence. Lucy 
saw that wheii they reached the 
pike, Ben followed it to the north, 
going straight to Ed Galbraith's 
house, while Ethel turned off into 
the path on the right that led 
through the Henderson woods to 
Beaver Creek, a mile away. 

Lucy frowned, hating her in- 
ability to help her sister. 

IVAILLER had gone up the porch 
steps and halted in the open 
doorway of the living-room with- 
out Galbraith's being aware of his 
presence. 

"Howdy, Galbraith," he an- 
nounced himself with unsteady 
voice. 

Galbraith, without putting down the whip he had been 
mending, glanced .slowly over his shoulder. But the sight 
of the other's face brought him sharply to his feet. 

"What do you want ?" he demande<l on a note of contempt. 

"It's about my wife." Miller answered him, and took a 
step into the room. 
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Galbraith was suddenly conscious of the venomous light 
in the man's protruding blue eyes. There was the effect 
i)f swelling in his face, repellent, like an animal poisoned. 
He swayed on his feet, shaken by the beating of his heart. 
His right hand gripped something in his coat pocket. Gal- 
braith knew that it was a gim. 

".About your wife!" 

/^AI.BRAITH. tail and deep-chested, tossed the whip 
aside, turned to see where it fell, and looketl at him 
again. His expression was that of a man r^arding some- 
thing surprisingly oflfensive. 

"About my wife !" Miller repeatetl. his voice going shrill. 
"Ami about the las' time you're goin' to meet her !"' 

Galbraith, studying his visitor intently, said nothing. 

"She's waitin' for you down there in the glade by the 
creek, where you've been sneakin' down to see her !" 
.Miller's words came in a rush. His ugly face was con- 
torted by the vileness of his imaginings. "Waitin' to tell 
you to keep away from her! Waitin' to tell you what I 
tell you now : you're done, far as she's concerned. You 
—you didn't think I was on to it! Comin" in here foolin' 
roun' another man's wife, breakin' into another man's 
home ! I followed her yes'day evenin', an' I saw you there, 
there with her ! 



had enabled her. because of the sheer power of her hunger 
for love, to re-make that rat into her dream lover ! 

He brushed his hand across his eyes and turned again 
to .Miller. 

"What's this you're saying?" he demanded once more. 

"You got it the first time!" Miller said with a leer. 
"You c'n go 'down there and let her tell you she's done 
with you. That's my orders, .\fter that, if you ever try 
any of your monkey business again with her, I'll kill yoti 
sure as you're standin' there. Go on ! I tol' her I'd give 
her fifteen minutes to get it into your head that she's 
done with you — for keeps !" 

LJIS gloating, a peculiar uncleanness, did not change the 
' current of the other's thought. It was as if he had no 
new depths of depravity to reveal to Galbraith, who was 
thinking of the beloved woman's future. Galbraith had a.. 
vision of her beaten by the years, her beauty gone, all that 
loveliness not treasure enough to buy happiness from life ! 
His features contracted with the agony of the picture and 
the impossibility of her <leliverance. 

The thought struck him hard. The impossibility of 
her deliverance! But why impossible? Standing there 
looking at her tormentor with eyes that took no knowledge 
of him, Galbraith pondered the thing. It became a refrain 



ii"ijiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiii,iiiiiiiu'aiiiiwwiiniiiKiHiiiiiiiii!iiiiiiiiiiiiiwiw^^ 

"/^ALBRAITH came on toward the house, his hands hanging at his 
^ sides .... To Miller it seemed that the slow journey would 
never end. He had his gun out now, holding it before him below the 
window ledge with both hands. 

"With Galbraith ten yards from the window " 

''i:!IIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIHIIIIIIIIIillHlllllllllllllllllllli;illlllinMllllllll1lllilllll»^ 



"I tol' her what was what last night ! You'll find another 
sort of woman down there to-day. She's got her ortlers ! 
She — the crazy-headed " 

"Shut up!" 

The menace in Galbraith's command .stopped him, the 
stream of his words cut off by a gasping intake of breath. 

"Let me think," Galbraith a<kled, as if he brushed aside 
an insect. 

He went to the window and stood looking down the 
gentle declivity which at a distance of a hundred yards 
ended at the bank of Beaver Creek. Just across the little 
stream was the patch of woods in which he and Ben 
.Miller's wife had met .it least once a week for the past 
two months. 

LJIS anger gave way to sorrow. Ethel Miller, he thought, 
' * the wife of this rat! Ethel, now in her twenty-fifth 
year, her incredible beauty still triumphing over the captiv- 
ity of water-carrying and household drudgery to which 
marriage had given her life-long sentence ! Ethel, with 
vision and dreams that set her high among earth's elect ! 
Kthel. who "had taught him to love her with a love that 
opened the gates of pararlise to both of them and yet 
wrote its record such that the whole workl might have 
looked upon it without shame to either ! Her violet eyes 
that turned to purple, her strong, white arms, her vivid, 

•sensitive lips 

L'nmindful of the man with the gun, he flung up his 
head with an inarticulate sound of pain. Ethel, paying 
awful penalty for that generous imagination of hers which 



in his mind! But why? But why impossible to deliver 
her ? Why impossible, even though, as she had repeaterlly 
told him, she had no "'cau-se'' in the eyes of the law ? What 
other way, he asked himself? What possible way to re- 
move her from the contamination of this creature? 

"I'll go." he said at last, and still pondering his problem, 
reached the door before he gave attention to Miller. 

"And you," he instructed, a commanding finality in his 
metallic voice, "stay here until I come back !" 

Miller, even in his ugly exultation, saw that Galbraith 
gave him no heed. He perceived how remote from him 
the suffering man was. The force of the other's terrific 
concentration on that forbidding phrase, "the impossibility 
of her deliverance," was a tangible thing between them, like 
a lowered curtain. For the first time Miller experienced 
a vague discomfort, a dawning fear that he was without 
power to hurt his enemy. 

Without waiting for acknowledgment of his command, 
Galbraith had turned and gone slowly across the porch and 
down the .steps. His head was bowe<l. his arms swinging 
beside him. He walked like a man heavily burdened. 
Once or twice he stumbletl. as he might have done in a 
dark room groping his way across the flo<jr between strange 
hazards and obstructions. 

Miller, going to the living-room window, watched his 
every move. With right hand still grasping the gun inside 
his co.1t [XKket, Ben .Miller held his w.itch in the left, 
counting even now with a swift, fugitive glance the flight 
of time. Seeing how loosely Galbraith walked, he realize<l. 
with that htst for .suffering which the creature of his kin<l 
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has. how great was the agony that thus lowered ht§ head 
and made him stumble. 

He continued to stand stock still at the window, his 
eyes always on the spot where Galbraith had disappeared 
into the woods beyond the creek. He moved only to glance, 
every minute or so, afthe watch. At frequent intervals 
the iK)int of his tongue showed, moving along the length 
of his lips. Save for the sharply varying drone of a 
luitnniingbird at the cannas near the window, there was no 
sound. Two minutes had passed when the telephone on 
the table behind him rang. He did not answer it. It rang 
twice again, the second time a long, 
insistent chime, and was silent. 

Miller's anger fumed to a new in- 
tensity. The poisonous swelling of 
his features was accentuated. One 
might have thought that, though he 
gloated over that agonized parting 
veiled from him by the woods, his 
evil picturing of it tortured him. 
The edges of his eyelids were an 
angrier red. He looked oftener at 
the watch. 

AT the end of the seventh minute 
he jammed the watch back into 
his pocket and, hanging to the ledge 
with his left hand, thrust his shoul- 
ders through the window, trying to 
shorten the distance between himself 
and the bank of the creek. Galbraith 
was coming back. 

With head and shoulders visible 
alx)ve the bank of the creek, he halted 
a moment, as if he hesitated to step 
up to the cleared space. What he 
did come forward, it was with the 
same irregular and 
heavy step that had 
carried him from 
the house. A few 



yards from the creek he paused again, and spreading out 
his hands before him at the height of his waist, studied 
them. 

CO.VIF.THIXG clicked in Millers throat. He knew in 
*^ an instant the meaning of Galbraith's peculiar way of 
looking at his hands. He had seen it once before in a 
tramp who had killed old Zach White, the village store- 
keeper. The tramp, coming from the rear of the store, 
had spread out his hands that .same way, hwking panic- 
stricken at the blood on them. 




Miller, divining 
now the signifi- 
cance of the ges- 
ture by Galbraith, 
trembled so that, 
to steady himself. 

he thrust the gun hard against the bottom of his 
pocket and closed his left hand convulsively over 
his right holding the gun. He was bowetl into a 
knot, straining his muscles to subdue 
the tremor of his- nerves. A fixed 
and ugly grin lifted his upper lip. 
His eyes were unwinking as he 
watched the other man making his 
slow way up the hill. 

Galbraith came on with bowed 
head, his {Continued on page 94) 




The engagement ring I 
gave Mrs. Marshall I had 
taken from Grace 




Why I Killed 

My 22 WIVES 

An Actual Confession of "Bluebeard" Watson 



THE day after I disposed of 
Cora Macy, I left Key West 
At the hotel I told such of 
the guests as knew us, that 
she had taken a boat for Havana, 
Cuba, for a short stay. Actually 

she went to her last resting place in the deep waters of 
the Atlantic. 

Returning to Cofteyville, Kansas, I spread the word 
amongst my friends that my wife Marie (n^e Hollingworth) 
was very ill, and that I had left her in a hospital in New 
Orleans. I knew they would never see her again. 

During the next few weeks I sold my cottage, closed my 
offices in both places, sold the furniture, and prepared to 
leave. 



^5 told to 
H. EDWIN MOOTZ 



A few days later I purchased a 
ticket for St. Louis and arrived 
there with several thousand dollars 
in my pocket. My first act was 
to .stop at one of the largest cloth- 
ing stores and purchase an entire 
I selected clothing of a very rich texture, 
:Iothes of the kind that a well-to-do young 
man of quiet tastes would wear. 

I registered the first night at the Planters Hotel, under my 
true name, Joseph Giliam, which was my own father's name. 

The next morning, after breakfast, I determined to find 
a boarding place with religious people, who, although well- 
to-do, had quiet tastes. After some search I found just such 
a place — a large, brownstone house which had at one time 



new wardrobe, 
but not flashy- 
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been the home of a wealthy man, a short distance from 
Market Street, and operated as a boarding-house by a Mrs. 
Borden. 

Mr.s. Borden was a woman of about fifty, the widow of 
an English army officer, tall and statuesque, with gray hair, 
and very refined. I told her I was from the West and 
had recently suffered a bereavement; that my wife had dietl 
and I had sold my house and business as I could not stand 
living where I would be constantly reminded of her, hence 
the decision to migrate to a new environment where I could 
perhaps forget our great love. ( I did not want to be 
reminded of my wife, and certainly desired to forget her.) 

ly^RS. BORDEN was very sympathetic and when she 
found, al.so, that I was a Christian young man, our 
terms were quickly made. In the evening I was introduced 
•to the other boarders. There was a retired clergryman and 
his wife; one of the high-school teachers, a woman of about 
forty ; a latly who painted miniatures and who was a very 
clever artist: and two sisters of ages appro <imately thirty- 
five; and myself. 

In the evenings, Doctor Nor- 
man, the clergyman, and I often 
had debates over theological 
questions, and I flatter myself 
that I more than held my own 
as I always was a very earnest 
student of the Bible. We used 
to play dominoes or whist until 
alwut ten o'clock ; then we would 
read a chapter from the Bible 
and have evening prayers, after 
which we would retire. Life 
was very serene and calm, like 
a mountain brooding o'er the 
sea. 

One evening on my return, 
after I had been living at Mrs. 
Borden's about a month, I met 
a new arrival, Mrs. Marshall, a 
lady about twenty-six years of 
age, with a goo<l figure, a pleas- 
ant face, dark brown eyes, and 
dark hair. Mrs. Borden intro- 
duced us, and in the evening after dinner we had a long 
conversation. Her husband had been killed recently in a 
railroad accident, and she had come to St. Louis to make 
a settlement with the railroad. She explained that she was 
practically ignorant of the processes of law, and was very 
much afraitl that the counsel for the railroad would take 
advantage of her. Her husband had left her but two thou- 
sand dollars insurance and she had to rely on the money 
which she would obtain from the company to support her. 

'"I probably can be of great assistance to you," I told 
her. "I know a good bit about law." 

She was delighted — particularly when she learned that I 
also was suffering from a bereavement. I told her that I 
had recently buried my wife and was in St. Louis to forget. 
Our mutual sorrow drew us togetlier, arid we became great 
friends. 

During the next few months I was the constant companion 
of Mrs. Marshall. We attended the theater occasionally, 
when there was some special offering, and every Sunday 
morning we went to church together. Partly through my 
efforts, the railroad company settled her claim for seven 
thou.sand dollars. 1 was sure that Mrs. Marshall was be- 
ginning to care for me, for she had shown it in several 
ways. 

During this time I had made no effort to engage in any 
particular business. I had planned on opening brokerage 
offices, still I did not know just what to do. l^ter, how- 
ever, 1 .secured employment with a St. I.,ouis Stamp Com- 
pany as traveling salesman, and on one of my frequent trips 



out of St. Louis 1 met Alice Freeman, as charming a little 
girl as I ever knew. Alice was seventeen or eighteen years 
of age and very beautiful. 

I HAD just been seatetl at a table in a [xjpular cafe when 
she entered. The tables were all filled. The chief steward 
ushered her to a seat opposite me. Straightening her back, 
she rested her hands on her hips and drew a long breath. 
For a minute or two she took no notice of me. Ah, she 
was a handsome creature — sun-kissed and black-haired, with 
flashing eyes lit by sparks caught from the stars. 

Presently, becoming conscious of my presence, she looked 
up into my eyes. I was thrilled instantly. 

She wore .several fine diamond rings which attracted rr.s 
attention. I introduced myself, then entertained Alice with 
fairy tales of my great wealth and my Jove. She was in- 
terested,' and after one week of courtship, she became my 
wife. We were marrietl in Alton, Illinois, as Mr. and Mrs. 
Lawrence Harris. 

Two weeks after our marriage I secured her diamonds 
and two hundred and seventy dollars in cash ; then I faked 

a telegram calling me away on 
business. 

With tears in her beautiful 
dark eyes she cried out: 
'"Lawrence, I'll be heart- 
broken !" 

I took her into my arms and 
whisperetl that no influence in 
all the universe could breathe 
a shadow into our love, and 
that I would return in a few 
days and shower her with love's 
rain of kisses and make her 
love dream fairer than that of 
yesterday. 

Alice is one of the few 
superb jewels of my many love 
memories. I never saw her 
again. 

My life now became one of 
adventure. In the afternoon of 
the second day after leaving 
Alice, I arrivetl at the Union 
Station, St. Louis. As I was hastening through the jam 
outside the station I observed a very charming young woman 
with a confused look on her face. She was just about 
to step in front of a heavily-laden, moving truck. I seized 
her by the arm and drew her aside, just at a moment when 
she might have been crushed beneath its weight. 

As the truck thundered by. she crie<I out : "Oh, sir. you 
saved my life! How can I ever thank you? I am so 
frightened !" 

She was very pale and excited, and I did my best to 
calm her. I suggested that I be permitted to see her safe 
to her destination. She replied that she was a stranger in 
the city, but had a reservation at the Maryland. I hailed 
a taxi and accompanied her to the hotel. After chattering 
together for a time, she told me her mother had died 
recently; that her name was Grace Milan, and that she 
was twenty years oUl. I bade her good-by and promised 
to call the next day. 

/^N my return home that evening I ga.\t Mrs. Marshall 
an .iccount of the succes.sful business trip I had had. 
I clasped her in my arms and between kisses I told her 
that it was her love that had set the great forces of my 
life in motion to nobleness, achievement, and undying love. 

"Oh, dear, you are wonderful !" she answered. '"You have 
created such an absorbing love ideal that your face glows 
with its charms." 

I quickly realized that I had made another conque.-ii of 
Mrs. Marshall. 



LUEBEARD' Watson 
courted or married fifty- 
three women! He killed twenty- 
two of his wives! Some he sold 
in Mexico. He was swindler, 
burglar, white-slaver, murderer. 
From his prison cell in San 
Quentin the most astounding 
criminal of the century tells his 
story. Here is a human docu- 
ment without parallel! 
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The following day I went to the Maryland to meet 
Grace, with a heart bubbling with emotion and a burning 
desire to win her. She was delighted to see me. She was 
an exquisite girl, with a wit that could be called mental 
lightning and a chann that thrilled. 

She had just experienced some sentimental disappoint- 
ment in the course of a brief love affair with a young man 
in her home town. At great length she told me of the death 
of her mother, that she had left her twelve thousand dollars 
and a home worth three thousand. She complained of a 
false sweetheart and ended by saying: "But you are so 
good, for you seem to understand me so well." 

K^Y emotions doubled. I thought of the fifteen thousand 
*»* dollars. The hour opened a new world of happiness. 

A week later I proposed to Grace. She accepted, saying : 
"You have been so good. You saved my life and have 
shown me so much sympathy. I am yours." 

We were quietly married as Mr. and Mrs. Charles Harvey, 
and I placed her in beautiful apartments in the suburban 
district. 

During the first week of our marriage the experience 
was marvelous and enchanting. Grace seemed to have given 



bag she handed it to me, saying: "Here it is; take it" 
The next day I told Grace that I had some business to 
look after in Paducah, Kentucky, and invited her to accom- 
pany me, saying that we could combine pleasure with busi- 
ness. She assented, and that evening we departed for the 
South. We spent the following day sightseeing and in the 
evening went for a launch ride. 

It was a beautiful silvery night No breeze stirred the 
trees that, fringing the shores of the river, stood out in 
majestic beauty. I ran the boat up in the shadows, then 
let it drift 

"Dear," I whispered softly, "are you going to give me 
your money for investment?" 

Her face lost all vestige of color. She stood up and 
looked at me with a sense of impending horror, crying : "I 
gave you all the money I possess!" 

"You lie! Don't take too long to make up your mind, 
sweetheart." 

The tone of my words and voice aroused her. She looked 
at me with wide-open eyes. 

"Answer me," I said softly, "or I will kill you. Where 
is the money?" 

She fell on her knees, buried her face in her hands, and 



"'ANSWER me', I said softly, 'or I wiU kill you! Where is your 
money?' 

"She fell on her knees, buried her face in her hands, and sob- 
bingly cried: 'This is terrible! Oh, mother in Heaven, hear me!' 

"I had brought a heavy anvil to the boat " 



me her heart, in which 1 discovered every moment new 
wonders and treasures. 

Several times I had suggested to her different invest- 
ments for her money, which seemed veiled in mystery. She 
had never confided the name of her banking house to me. 
So I set myself to win her confidence. 

"It is a glorious evening, my dear," I said; "let us take 
a motor spin to the park, and then we'll take in a good 
show." 

On our return to the love nest Grace was in fine spirits. 
Assuming a sudden gravity, I said: "Grace, dear, your 
money is drawing four per cent, at the bank — a paltry 
nothing. Listen, darling, I'm a successful business man. 
If you will place your affairs in my hands, I will invest 
it for you so that it will make you rich. It is foolish to 
leave your money in the bank at four per cent. The bank 
is making six per cent, on it. Money makes money, dear." 

Suddenly she exclaimed : "Charlie, I deceived you ! I 
have no money except what is in my bag — about three hun- 
dred dollars." 

"I don't believe you," I contradicted. "You don't trust 
me." 

The next morning I asked her for the loan of the three 
hundred dollars. 

CHE looked at me for a moment with a sardonic smile 
upon her lips, and then, swift in its transition, her 
expression changed to cunning. 

"Sweetheart," I said gently, "give me the three hundred." 

She looked up quickly, startled. She seemed to read a 
lurking something in my eyes, for with a sudden cry of 
fear she turned her head. Then reaching for her hand 



sobbingly cried : "This is terrible ! Oh, mother in Heaven, 
hear me !" 

I was now convinced that she had lied to me about her 
money. 

With a curious look at me, she exclaimed : "Oh, you in- 
human fiend ! To think that I am fettered, bound to such 
a foul thing — a coward, a murderer !" 

With all my knowledge of the feminine, I suddenly recog- 
nized that I had encountered a force of power in the female 
that would fight . . . 

I had brought a heavy anvil to the boat for use on this 
trip. I pointed to the anvil with my face wreathed in 
hideous smiles. 

Her eyelids fluttered, then opened into a vacant stare. 
I removed her rings and jewelry, then tied the anvil to 
the body and lowered it into the river. 

I RETURNED to Paducah and the following day left for 
* St. Louis, where I at once went to Grace's love nest and 
removed her effects, informing the landlady that she had 
gone home on a visit. Two of Grace's dresses I presented 
to Mrs. Marshall, the other effects I sold. 

My return was particularly agreeable to Mrs. Marshall. 
She was truly a noble little lady, highly educated, a literary 
woman who had traveled much and seen the world. She 
became to me a real pal, a true companion. In the course 
of our conversations she told me many interesting things 
that opened up for me different channels of thought. 

Mrs. Marshall wras the sort that gave a man liberty to 
enjoy all the good things of life as one wished to enjoy 
them, without hindrance or argument. She was always 
smiling and gave approval of all I asked. 
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One evening shortly after my return I phoned Mrs. Mar- 
shall that I would be pleased to have her company to the 
opera that night. She was delighted. My finances were 
gfrowing, but I wanted Mrs. Marshall's seven thousand 
dollars to invest in a business enterprise. 

I was very painstaking in my toilet that night, and, fault- 
lessly groomed in evening clothes, I called for Mrs. Mar- 
shall. She looked her best, too. She had robed herself in 



In the furnished 
room I arrang- 
ed a suicide's 
settinK, then 




a clinging fabric of shimmering rose which shone softly 
like the gleam of sun rays through crystallized glass. 
Diamonds sparkled in her ears and a brooch twinkled on 
her breast. 

l_JER delicate beauty exhaled a subtle influence as a rare 
* * rose sheds fragrance. She was like a little fairy queen. 
As I looked at her, the thoughts tliat swept to and fro in 
my brain were, perhaps, as good as Doctor Jekyll's. 

That night while seeing the opera "Faust," and during 
the pathetic scene of Marguerite's lament, I gently claspe<l 
her hand and slipped a diamond ring, which I had taken 
from Grace, on her engagement finger. 

I cannot describe her astonishment and delight. It was 
really a pleasure to watch her innocent 
satisfaction. 

"You are so tremendously good," 
she murmured. 

I laughed, saying: "You are very 
complimentary. Marguerite is sing- 
ing the Jewel Song to me. How do 
you like it?" 

"Yes, it is very beautiful, but you 
as a giver of the jewel are not play- 
ing the part of Mephistopheles, are 
u?" 

"You never can tell, my dear Ix)is," 
I whispered. 

We announced our engagement in 
the morning and were overwhelmed 
with congratulations and good wishes 
from our friends. 

During my engagement to Mrs. 
Marshall, my house sent me on a 
business trip into Illinois. 

/^NE evening while traveling on the 
train to Chicago, a girl came 
into the Pullman, a slender figure 
with a free, graceful step and easy car- 
riage. Man of the 
world as I was, 
I could scarcely 
conceal the im- 
pression that the 
girl's singular 
beauty made upon 
me. Short, curly 
masses of auburn- 
gold hair : a low, 
broad brow; 
large, long-lashed 
eyes of that pe- 
culiar "violet" so 
rarely seen ; a skin 
between dark and 
fair, but as clear 
Hs opal ; lips beau- 
tifully formed — 
these were some 
of the character- 
istics of Olive 
Greenlee, that lay 
{Continued on 
page 88 ) 
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The Skeleton in the 



For months the skeleton of an unknown girl had 
Who was she? How could she be identified? 
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By Detective WILLIAM D. RODDY 

As narrated to ISABEL STEPHEN 



■OMICIDE 
case over at 
I slip, Long 
Island," 
John P. Coughlin, 
then a Captain in 
charge of the New 

York Detective Bureau, handed me a slip of paper on which 
he had scribbled a few lines, and added tersely : "Looks 
like a newspaper romance story ; probably one of the patients 
from the Insane Asylum who wandered away and committed 
suicide. Reporters are out there in flocks already keeping 
the murderer — if there is a murderer — well informed of all 
details of the discovery. 

■'Take a run over there with Thomas Murray. See this 
man, Charles Dailey, the undertaker, who seems to be a 
sort of amateur sleuth and who has the Ixxly at his place. 
This is the first 'murder mystery' Islip's had in over twenty 
years, and the villagers are all excited over it." 

I accepted the assignment, hunted up Murray in the 
Squad Room, and with him caught the 12.51 P. M. train 
for Islip. 

In the morning newspapers I had read one of the accounts 
which my Chief had referred to, and like him I had been 
rather amused by the imaginative yarn. Big news happened 
to be scarce just then, and the finding of a richly clothed 
and bejeweled skeleton in the great scrub-oak wastes of 
Long Island had lent itself beautifully to extravagant 
journalistic fictionization. 

The find had been made two days before by a little boy 
hunting huckleberries and, working on a wisp of flaxen hair, 
a black velvet ribbon, a few trinkets, and some storm-faded 
clothing, the newshounds had sniffed out a highly colored 
tragedy. 

A body in the woods almost a year ! Who was the girl ? 
Who could have killed her? What motive could have 
prompted the act? But all in good time. I told myself. No 
use jumping at hasty conclusions. 

In midsummer Bay Shore, Islip, and Amityville are attrac- 
tive places. Good automobile roads run through shady 
t;reen woods. Brilliant blue vistas of the Sound and great 
placid waterlily ponds add exquisite touches to an other- 
wise monotonous stretch of flat country. 

DUT on that morning of October 10, 1909, when Murray 
and I speeded toward the home of America's most famous 
insane asylum, a dun. misty haze hung over gaunt trees 
which Fall had almost stripped bare. Nearing our destina- 
tion, we passed through an even more desolate country 
where acres of scrub had been blackened by fire. 
. "Let's visit a lunchroom before attacking the undertaker," 
Murray suggested. "I didn't have anv dinner. What about 
you?" 

"Sounds good to me," I replied. "I was just finishing 
my report when the Chief rang for me. Some ham and 
eggs and coffee will make a good foundation. Must be some 
sort of eating place here for the relatives of the patients 
at Central Islip." 

Islip, we discovered when we got off the train and walked a 
few blocks of countrv road where houses were in the course 



of construction, had 
a lively Main Street 
thoroughfare. A 
spick-and-span bean- 
ery stood on one 
corner and without 
further investigation 
we entered and ordered the good old stand-by. 

"You young men from the newspapers?" the rosy-cheeketl 
waitress asked after she had taken our orders. 

Without directly committing ourselves to any special news- 
paper, Murray and I permitted the damsel to retain her 
delusion, and requested her to hurry up with the eats. 

"You newspaper boys are always in a hurry." she remarked, 
as witli a flirt of her starched skirts she flounced off. "But 
maybe I could tell you something interesting about that 
murder case," she flung over her shoulder before disappear- 
ing through swinging doors which evidently led to the 
kitchen. 

"This village must be a nest of amateur sleuths," said 
Murray. "At that, she might be able to tell us something. 
Might as well get it from all sides." 

VJT/HEN the waitress returned with two large platters 
^ laden with good thick slices of nicely crisped ham 
and fried eggs. Murray's irritability evaporated. 

"And what could you tell us, Sis ?" he asked with a benign 
smile, at the same time making an assault on the dish placed 
before him. "Don't tell us if you don't want to." he antici- 
pated her coy evasions and cute desire to be coaxed. 

His play won. After a moment's hesitation, she replied: 
"Well, we live out on the road a bit not far from where 
the — the — body was found. An' last Thanksgiving Eve I 
was working in the kitchen with Ma, on account of my 
uncle and aunt and cousins and my gentleman friend comin' 
to dinner the next day. 'Round midnight we heard an auto- 
mobile go tearing past, and a girl screeching piteously — oh. 



Her eyes rolled in horror at the recollection, 
ain't nothin' in that," scoffed a big. beetle- 
who was standing near the cash register, 
that a body would 'a' lain undiscovered for 
Don't be giving out yarns like that. They'll 
witness and takin' your time off 
I won't stand for that, Marie. 



just piteously ! 

"Oh, there 
browed man 
" 'Snot likely 
nearly a year, 
be calling you up as a 
from your work here. 
You're just seekin' notoriety." 

"Well, of all the nerve !" The girl snorted angrily. "And 
who are yon, pray? Guess if they investigate a few of 
our local sheiks right here in Islip they might uncover a 
few things — I ain't mentionin' any names yet, but I don't 
mean to be insulted." 

The man behind the counter flushed : his eyes darted furi- 
ous sparks at the waitress, who looked him straight in the 
face. Their silence spoke volumes. 

"Don't believe there's anything there," I remarked to 
Murray as we left the place. "The moustached Romeo is 
probably an ex-beau of hers. Always a bunch of skylarkers 
about a little town like this." 

A police officer directed us to Undertaker Dailey's place 
with a knowing grin. "Guess you'll find him right there, 
too," he added. "He is a busy man these days." 
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lain in those woods, a bullet hole in the skull. 
Who killed her? For what motive? 



We found Charles Dailey's home and undertaking estab- 
lishment in the middle of an attractive block of comfortable 
residences. Late roses bloomed in front yards, neatly clipped 
box hedges bordered well-kept small lawns. 

Fortunately, we found the undertaker alone. Instead of 
being the fussy little busybody we had pictured, he was a 
singularly dignified man of middle age, immaculately 
groomed. Premature white hair covered his head, and a 
short cropped white moustache outlined a well-shaped mouth. 
Large hazel eyes, somewhat bloodshot, regarded us quizzi- 
cally as we made ourselves known. 



"Don't you want to come into the house?" he invited us 
with a little clo.se-lippetl smile. "It will be more comfortable 
than here. I can show you the remains later on." 

""THE office was very small— one flat-topped desk, two 
*■ chairs, a filing cabinet filled it. On the wall hung a 
huge, gruesome-looking anatomical chart. Outside of this 
was a barnlike space and an undertaker's wagon and several 
boxed coffins, standing on end around the farther end. 

We agreed that the house would be more comfortable on 
that bleak, drizzly afternoon. 

Seated in cosy, over-stuffed chairs, we listened 
to the undertaker's story. 

"It was Sunday afternoon when I first learned 
of the discovery," he began. "The weather 
was mild, and we were sitting on the porch when 
the telephone rang 'round four o'clock. 

"My telephone rings pretty constantly, for I 
have several side lines. I would hate to sit 



The bullet hole showed 
that she had been shot 
from behind 
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around waiting for 'cases' to come in," he explained apolo- 
getically. "Well, when I lifted the receiver, I heard Doctor 
Savage's voice on the phone. He's our Coroner, and a 
great friend of mine. 

" 'Nick Havens has just called up to say that the little 
Schmidt boy found some bones in the scrub-oak lots be- 
tween Sayville and Brentwood a little while ago,' the 
Doctor said. "He's had a look at them and says they've 
probably lain there for years. Will you send a man out 
there with a box to-morrow to gather them up and bury 
them?' he said. 

'■ 'Why, I can go right along now if you like, Doctor,' 
I offered. "Do you want to go along?' 

" 'No,' he answered. 'Nick says the bones have evidently 
been there for years — all scattered over the place. Probably 
one of the patients who wandered away 'long time back. 
Since they've lain there for so many years, another night 
won't hurt them.' 

"VT/EIvL, there was a lot of truth in that. Nick Havens 
" is our town Constable and Deputy Sheriflf. He's a 
pretty old fellow, but he's very reliable. If they were just 
some scattered bones, it wasn't any use making a big fuss 
over them. 



ing back that he had found a skeleton in the woods. They 
all went out and looked at it. Then they went down to 
their next door neighbor, John Parks, who lives about a half 
a mile away, and he carried the information to Nick Havers 
in Brookville. Nick called up the Coroner after he had 
viewed the bones, and the Coroner called me up as I ex- 
plained to you." 

"Well then, when you arrived at the spot what did you 
find?" I asked. 

"'X'HE skull was lying a couple of feet away from the 
rest of the body. You could see the foxes had been 
busy at it, and the scrub fire of last July had burned 
all around it — but, funny thing, it hadn't hurt the bo<ly 
much. I picked up the skull, which had some flaxen blonde 
hair on it, and I heard something fall. I thought it was 
a trinket or something. 

"Though the clothes were all storm faded with the rains 
and the snows, and the shoes had been gnawed by the foxes, 
I could tell that they had been smart clothes and they were 
too elaborate to belong to any of the patients at Islip Asylum. 

"Some f)oor woman who had wandered into the scrub 
and gotten lost, I figured at first. Then I found that the 
little thing which had fallen out when I lifted the skull was 



"'PHE woman entered the house, and ?& she was about to close the 
door, I put my foot in the opening and followed her. My eye 
• lighted on a dish-towel in the kitchen. Momentarily I lost my breath, 
for on the towel was embroidered 'A. L.' 

'They were the initials of the dead woman.'*' 



"The ne.xt morning — that was yesterday — I sent two of 
my men with a box and a shovel to get the bones. I had 
a case down the street where I had to deliver a coffin. 

"Now I can't explain it, but I had a h&nch that I had 
better go out to the scrub lots and have a look at those 
bones before the men buried them. I didn't really expect 
to find out anything, but I had my wagon out and before 
putting it up, decided to drive over. I passed my men on 
the road and took them along with me. 

"We called at the Schmidt house to get the little boy to 
show us where the body was. Mrs. Schmidt was sitting 
on her porch polishing a gold watch. 

" 'That's a pretty, watch,' I said to her. '.\ present?' 

" 'Well, no. not exactly,' she admitted. "Johnny found 
it near them bones when he was huckleberry ing yesterday.' 

" 'You shouldn't have taken it.' I told her. "You should 
have left everything as was.' But it seems that Nick had 
told her it was all right. However, I made her give me 
the watch, and in it was a blurred bit of a photograph and 
the initials '.■\. L.' scratched on the case. 'Why, this may 
even lead to the identity of the body,' I told her. 

"CHE gave up the watch reluctantly, and called to Johnny 
*^ to accompany us to the scrub-oak lots." 

Here Murray interrupted the recital. 

"How did the kid come to find the bones?" he asketl. 
"What was he doing in the scrub lots ?" 

"He'd gone huckleberrying Sunday afternoon," Mr. Dailey 
explained. "His mother had some friends in and she had 
given him a pail and .sent him out to give him something 
to do. She had told him to fill the pail for supper and 
she would give him a clime. .\n hour later he came screech- 



a bullet. That naturally suggested murder. But the bullet 
hole in the forehead didn't cover a vital spot, so it was 
possible the poor thing had committed suicide, had crawled 
for quite a bit and died from loss of blood." 

"Then how is it that you have publicly declared that it 
is murder? How did the Coroner come to send in that re- 
port to Headquarters?" Murray demanded. 

"Wait a bit ; I haven't finished," the undertaker said 
calmly. "We looked all around and picked up everything 
that seemed connecte<l with the body. We carried the 
skeleton and the clothes and a bracelet and a little lavaleria 
which had evidently been around her neck, to the wagon. 

"On arrival at my establishment I made a more careful 
examination. I found another bullet embedded in the back 
of the skull. Now it is practically an impossibility for any- 
body to fire a bullet into the back of his skull," he finished 
triumphantly. 

"That's so," I agreed. "Let's have a look at it." 

The haze had become a heavy drizzle while we talked, 
and though the undertaking establishment was only a few 
steps away from the house, the clammy mist penetrated our 
clothes before we entered the place of the dead. 

In a pine coffin on a trestle, the remains of the mysteri- 
ous blonde woman had been laid. Nothing but bones with 
a few locks of curly flaxen hair, bound about the skull 
with grisly coquettishness by black velvet ribbon, fash- 
ionably cut coat of some rich material, silk blouse, and 
remnants of fluffy underwear, filled the last resting place 
of the unknown. 

On a small table which stood beside the coffin was a box 
containing various articles : a silver thimble, a pair of fold- 
ing scissors, a .small piece of paper. 



True Detective Mysteries 



49 



"Those are the things which I took out of her pocket," 
Mr. Dailey explained. 

I selected the paper and looked at it closely. It was some 
sort of billhead, but the print had been almost entirely 
obliterated. 

"Looks like a bill for g;oods," I said half to myself. 

"Yes, that's what it is," Dailey retorted. "The 6nn 
name seems to be Koches and Fein. There is a store near 
the asylum that used to belong to a man of the name of 
Koch, and he sold out to a man named Fein. I took it over 
there but Fein tells 
me that it is only a 
coincidence. It isn't 
their billhead. It 
comes from Ger- 
many." He stopped 
for a minute; then 
reaching out, he gen- 
tly but emphatically 
took the piece of 
paper from m'e. 



I had to hunt a 
cab-driver who 
carried a man 
and woman and 
two police dogs 
one year ago! 



This bit of sarcasm passed unheeded. 

"By the way, I heard that there was a very noisy party 
passing through Brookville last Thanksgiving Eve with 
a woman screaming for help," I remarked. 

"/^H yes, I remember," Mr. Dailey replied in an off-hand 
sort of way. "There was a lot of talk about it at 
the time. We, are quiet folks around here. Much inclined 
to mind our own business. But that party passed right 
through the village. Nobody ever connected any idea of 

murder with it at the time." 

"Well, if you will give me a 
full description of the body and 
any identification marks you 
found on it, I don't believe we 
will have to trouble you any 
further just now," Murray put in. 

He had been roam- 
ing around the 
place, picking up 
various small ar- 
ticles and examin- 
ing them closely. 
In his hand 'he 
held a rich silk 
automobile scarf. 
"Certainly," re- 
plied the oblig- 
ing Dailey. 
"You are wel- 
come to this 
copy I made 
out. On it I 





"Doctor Savage, the 
Coroner, is sending that 
to the German minister 
to-night," he advised. 
"Hands off our clues," he 
implied without words. 

IT was rather plain that, 
* though Mr. Dailey was 

very obliging and polite, he didn't altogether appre- 
ciate our assistance. Without any superintuition I 
sensed that the officials of the Village of Islip felt 
that they werr quite capable of handling their own murder. 

I didn't want to antagonize the man, so without further 
remarks I was about to turn away when I spied a label 
on the coat at the neck. 

"You don't mind if I take this?" I requested quietly, and 
proceeded without permission to rip off the tag. "We want 
something to work on, you know. Don't want to return 
to Headquarters empty-handed." 



have noted every detail. I am sure I missed nothing." 

""T* HAT'S good." Murray thanked him, reaching for the 
typewritten slip. "We just have time to make the four- 
thirty and get in our report. Thanks for your help. Keep 
in touch with us, .won't you, and we'll let you know how 
we are getting along." 
"Surely," the other replied. {Continued on page 66) 



My Life in the 



UNDERWORLD 



Should a woman of the underworld tell the dark 
secrets of her past to the man she is about to 
marry? Can a woman live down a convict's 
record? Grace Caruthers bares her soul in a 
startling revelation of the truth 



AFTER all the advantages I had 
in my youth, I cannot under- 
^ stand why I developed into 
a woman of the underworld 
— unless it was in the blood! My 
father was a confidence man; my 

mother was a good woman. I was sent to private schools 
for my education and later drifted into a "smart set." 

In this set I met Jim Howlandson, a wealthy man twenty 
years my senior. I married Jim, and in time discovered 
that he was a confidence man, the owner of a -'bucket shop." 
He was caught in a swindle and sent to prison. Then, I 
became a "steerer" for a card sharp who worked trans- 
Atlantic ships, and drifted into the underworld. 

Then my baby came — a sweet, innocent, darling baby girl. 

Soon after Jim got out of prison, things began to go 
from bad to worse. For my baby's sake I determined to 
leave my husband. But when I told him my intention he 
flew into a rage and struck me, knocking my baby to the 
floor. When he came at me again, I shot him — and killed 
him ! My baby died as a result of the fall. 

I went to prison on a charge of manslaughter. There I 
met "Nifty Jane," a woman of the underworld. We were 
released almost at the same time, and together took an 
expensive apartment in New York where we posed as two 
wealthy widows — Mrs. Jane Jordan and Mrs. Grace Holl- 
ingsworth. We started to blackmail two married men who 
were smittep with us, demanding $25,000 from both Edgar 
Thomas and Frank Dupuy. They refused to pay, but we 
would not withdraw our demands. 

Jimmy Costello, a private detective they had engag^, 
came to us and offered to help us for a share of the money. 
But he double-crossed us, and Jane and I were sent to 
prison again. While there we ended our relationship. 

Gradually a longing for a better life took hold of me. 
When I left prison I determined to go to work and fight 
my way back to the life I wanted to lead. Using an assumed 
name, I got a position iq a store in New York as a sales- 
lady. I had been promoted and was getting along well with 
my work when I met Detective Costello on the street one 
day. I tried to avoid him. He saw me, though, and fol- 
lowed me back to the store. Terrified at the thought of 
exposure, I g^ve up my position. 

The manager of the store and I had become very good 
friends. He kept urging me to marry him, and I wanted to 
marry Jack more than anything else in life. 

But, no, I couldn't marry Jack, regardless of how in- 
tensely he pleaded for me, for I knew that just as soon as 



By the DAUGHTER OF 
A CONFIDENCE MAN 



he learned what I had been, he 

would turn right around and do 
what all men would do: deny and 
disown me and denounce me for 
going to him under false colors. 
H our positions had been reversed, 
I would have received him and loved him regardless of 
what he had been, or how low and despicable he had been. 
That's the difference between a man and a woman. 

Jack strenuously opposed my leaving the store because I 
was giving up big opportunities. And I realized I was 
giving up big opportunities, but I couldn't remain. The 
shadow of Detective Costello was ever present in the re- 
cesses of my brain night and day. I saw him when I 
slept. I saw him wherever I went It seemed I couldn't 
get away from him. 

CO I gave up the job. The firm g^ve me an excellent 
*^ recommendation when I left, and told me if I ever 
wanted to return there would always be a place for me. 

I obtained a position in a big store uptown where I 
thought I would be safe from the prying eyes of Detective 
Jimmy Costello. Another year passed on. Jack had pro- 
posed marriage again and again, and I always had given 
him the old story that I could never marry him or any 
other man. 

After a time he tired of this, and one day he flew into a 
rage and declared that there must be some big reason for 
my refusing to marry him, in view of the fact that I 
acknowledged my love for him. 

"There must be some dark reason," he raved. 

"Possibly there is." 

"It doesn't make a bit of difference to me. Rig^t or 
wrong, in marry you if youll only tell me what's on your 
mind." 

"All men say that until they have learned that there 
has been a trag^y in a woman's life." 

"It doesn't make the least bit of difference to me, dear, 
what has gone by. I only know that I love you and that 
I'm willing to marry you." 

I tried to make myself believe that it wasn't love, that it 
was simply a mad infatuation on my part and also on his. 
I tried to get him out of my mind as a lover and view him 
as a good friend, but I couldn't. I did love him with all 
my soul. He was my ideal man, the man who might have 
made me happy if I had met him before Jim Howlandson 
came into my life to blast it ! 

Something had to be done. Either I had to give him up for 
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all time, or make a clean 
breast of my past and 
take a chance on his being 
so much in love with me 
that he would marry me 
despite it. 

When one is gambling 
with hope and happiness, 
one is more than apt to 
sidetrack reason and cling 
to impulse. Happiness is the biggest thing in the life of 
the woman who has been on her knees in the pit, and she'll 
resort to every artifice, to every expedient, in a mad effort 
to hold it once she has it. I had happiness now, and I 
was determined to hold it no matter how despicable a 
subterfuge I might have to resort to in order to keep Jack's 
love, for this was the first time in my life I had known real 
love. 

I had come to the point where I was able to create niy 
own standards of right and wrong, and able to reconcile 
what I might do with propriety. I thought I was justified 
in going to Jack with my past buried in my soul. It seemed 
to me that what I had been was of no importance to any- 
body in the world but me, so long as I was clean and 
constant after I had married him. If his love was of the 
right sort, what I had been would not make very much 
difference to him. 

So my mind was made up. I decided on my course of 
action the next time Jack discussed «narriage with me. 

"Are you sure you want to marry me ?" I asked. 

"I was never more sure of anything in all my life," 
he said. 

"W/EIyl/, suppose after we have been married for a year 
" somebody should come to you with a terrible story 

about me. Then what ?" 
"It wouldn't make a bit of difference to me, sweetheart," 

he said, kissing me affectionately. 



I didn't miss a 
detail of my 
past. Then 
Jack 



So I married him. And within an hour after I had mar- 
ried him I regretted it. I don't mean to say that my love 
cooled or that he was any less wonderful to me. What I 
regretted was the deception. I felt I should have told him 
everything. 

rOR a year we were divinely happy. I never had been so 
* happy as I was during that first year. And then I became 
a mother. Life was perfect, with peace and love and all 
the things that go to make up an ideal relationship 
between husband and wife. Detective Costello and the past 
had become just a dim, will-o-the-wisp memory. 

Then the inevitable discovery about which I had been so 
tremendously apprehensive, came stalking into my life to 
streak it with bitter tragedy and despair. 

Detective Jimmy Costello and I met one day while I was 
out taking my baby for an airing. I recognized him in- 
stantly. He was coming down the street toward me. As 
he came alongside the baby's carriage, I quickly turned 
away from him in an effort to hide my face. 

He stopped. I thought my heart would burst with excite- 
ment and terror. He turned and stared at me as though he 
were trying to place me — as though he couldn't determine 
whether or not I was the person he thought I was. An 
ague of depression swept over me. I was trembling with 
fright. Suddenly he came up and spoke to me : 

"Pardon me, lady," and he raised his hat, "but haven't I 
met you somewhere?" 
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I summoned all my courage and turned and faced him. 
I was mad with determination to act a part. 

"I don't know you and I don't talk with strangers," I 
told him. 

"Strangers?" I thought I detected a ring of skepticism 
and sarcasm in his voice. 

"I'll call an officer if you persist in annoying me," I 
said, looking up and down the street. 

"I'm an officer of the law, lady." He opened his coat 
and exhibited his badge. "I'm not trying to annoy you. 
I thought you looked like a woman I met several years ago. 
If I'm mistaken there's no harm done, is there?" 

"No," and I mustered up a smile as I left him and went 
on down the street with the baby. 

1 THOUGHT I would faint every time I took a step. 
* Once or twice I stopped and went to the foot of the 
carriage to fix the baby's pillow. He was following me, 
walking slowly. 

Once again I was terror-stricken, but he stopped coming 
when he saw me stop. I realized that he was determined 
to learn where I was living. 

"He still, thinks I'm Grace Caruthers," I mused. 



"Just a little headache. The heat, I guess." 

"I've never seen you looking so miserable," he said. 

"I don't like this neighborhood, Jack," I complained, 
thinking about Detective Costello. 

"Well, we can move if you don't like it." 

"I'd like to move out to the suburbs," I suggested. "I 
think it would be better for the baby, don't you?" 

"Yes," he agreed, "I think you're right. Well look for a 
place right away." 

I would have sugfgested leaving New York altogether, if it 
hadn't been for the fact that he was in the employ of a 
concern that offered him many opportunities for advance- 
ment I wanted to get as far away from New York as I 
possibly could. Detective Costello was on my mind night 
and day. 

Within a week after my last encounter with Detective 
Costello, we had moved out to the Bay Ridge section of 
Brooklyn. This, I thought, was entirely out of his district. 
I didn't think that he would ever be sent to Bro<Myn, and 
I was considerably relieved when I got out of his territory. 

My visits to New York were few and far between ; never- 
theless, every time I went there I was haunted with visions 
of Detective Costello. I lived a terrible life with this 



TJETECTIVE COSTELLO haunted me. I lived in constant terror 
^ with this shadow of my past forever hanging over me. Finally I 
broke under the strain. I lost my reason. 

"And while I was delirious, I babbled about the old life. Then, 
when I returned to sanity ** 



I knew that there was no way in the world for me to 
prevent him from following me to my apartment over on 
West One Hundre<lth and Fortieth Street, but I was not 
going to let him see where I lived if I could get out of it. 
I tried to think up a way to avoid h'.m as I walked along. 
And I did. 

He was still following me slowly, when I came to Broad- 
way. On the corner of my street and Broadway there was 
a big apartment hotel with a rear door leading to a drug 
store, the entrance of which was on Broadway. I stopped 
before this hotel, lifted my baby out of the carriage, and 
walked slowly into the building as though I lived there. 
As I entered the building I turned my head a little and I saw 
Detective Costello dodge in a doorway down the street a way. 

When I got out of his view I hurried through the drug 
store, out to Broadway and hailed a taxi-cab that was 
standing near the store. I directed the driver to drive 
me to the subway station at One Hundred and Eighty-first 
Street. From there I took another cab back to my apart- 
ment. I made the change in cabs simply because I had 
an idea that Costello might make inquiries after he had 
discovered that I didn't live in the hotel into which he 
saw me go. 

W/HEN I finally got home I was sick, nervous, wretched. 

Within the short space of a few minutes, thirty at the 
most, I had tumbled from the precipice of happiness into 
the depths of despair. 

And when Jack came home that night for his supper he 
immediately observed that I was not my natural, normal self. 

"You look all worn out, honey," he said. "What's 
wrong ?" 



shadow of my past forever hanging over me. The mental 
torture that I underwent for four years of my married life 
was indescribable. 

17 IN ALLY I broke under the strain. I felt myself break- 
■* ing. Visions of insanity began to crowd in upon my 
mind. I was extremely nervous and irritable, and after a 
time I got so that I couldn't eat and sleep. I lost weight 
rapidly and then I went into a decline and after that came 
complete mental darkness. I lost my reason. For two years 
I lived in space. Nothing mattered because nothing meant 
anything to me. Husband and child meant no more to me 
than space itself. The only person in the world with whom 
I could connect up sane, reasonable thoughts was Detective 
Costello. He was with me forever. 

I came out of it after two years and, strange as it may 
seem, the first clear-cut mental reaction I had was the 
necessity of getting Detective Costello out of my life for- 
ever. Jack and the baby were the first persons I was able 
to recognize after the long mental sickness. The doctors 
had given him some intimation of the causes of my sickness, 
and before I was discharge from the private asylum where 
Jack had sent me, he began to refer to some of the things 
that the doctors had told him. I decided to tear the veil 
away from my past right then and there. 

"Yes, Jack," I said, "there have been a lot of things on 
my mind for years now. I have paid the price for every 
transgression of which I have been guilty. I haven't played 
fair with you. I don't mean in my duties as a wife, for I 
have been the personification of loyalty. But I haven't 
played fair in the sense that I didn't tell you what I had 
been before you married me. I " 
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"I don't care anything about what you've been," Jack in- 
terrupted me. "Let the past go. I love you regardless of 
whatever you have been." 

"No, no," I said, "I've got to get this thing that drove me 
insane out of my mind before it drives me back again. I'm 
going to tell you all about myself — what I was and what I 
did for a living before I met you." 

I didn't miss a detail of my life with Jim Howlandson or 
my life in the underworld. Jack sat there during the re- 
cital like a man in a trance. As I went along I thought 
that I was nearing the end of our relationship as man and 
wife. I could read this decision in his face. I had fortified 
myself against the 
worst. Anything that 
might come, I conclud- 
ed, was nothing com- 
pared to what I had 
endured for years. 

When I finished, he 
broke down and cried 
like a baby and then he 
simply said: 

"Sweetheart, you've 
had a terrible time, 
haven't you?" 

"I've paid the price,'* 



"I didn't tell you, honey," I replied, "because I didn't 
want to lose you. I thought you would do what most men 
would do, disown me and quit me." 

"No," and he took me in his arms, "I would have loved 
you just as I love you now." 

A FTER I had got my mind cleared of the specter of the 
■** past and Detective Costello, Jane came back into my 
life agaiiL By some means or other absolutely unknown to 
me, she had ascertained that I was married and doing well, 
that my husband was earning a good salary, and that I had 
about everything that I wanted. She phoned me and said 




"Haven't we met before?" . 
It was Detective Costello I 



I muttered, "and a bitter price." 

"It doesn't make a bit of difference to me and it wouldn't 
if you had told me before I married you. I told you that, 
didn't I?" 



that she must see me. 

"I have no desire to see any of my old friends of the 
underworld," I told her. 

"Well," she replied, "you don't (Continued on page 105) 



The Singular Case of 



A LONG about the latter part of 1911 the aristocratic 
/ \ residential section of Baltimore was terrorized by 
jL \. a series of clever house burglaries. Within a radius 
of fifteen or twenty blocks we had on an average 
of three burglaries a week for a period of ten weeks. On 
five different occasions the residents of the homes that had 
been plundered saw the burglar and were able to give very 
good descriptions of him. 

"He's a negro," the descriptions ran without exception. 
"Tall and black. He walks with a crouch and wears a 
brown slouch hat, a long, loose-fitting, dark blue coat, and 
light gray trousers. He's probably over six feet in Iieight 
and weighs around two hundred and fifty pounds.'' 

In every one of the tliirty-odd homes which had been 
burglarized I found a cigarette butt of a popular brand, 
indicating that the burglar probably smoked as he 
worked. All the robberies occurred around seven in 
the evening when the people were at dinner. 

After the first two homes had been plundered I issued 



According to Mrs. 
Brent : fought 
as best I could, 
then suddenly a 
shot came from 
behind the por- 
tieres!" 



instructions to all the residents of the neighborhood that 
they should advise their servants to lock all windows, par- 
ticularly the windows on the second floor of their homes. I 
knew that the crook was what is known as a "second-story, 
porch-climbing, dinner-hour prowler," for in every instance 
he had entered the homes by the. second-story windows. I 
was sure he had left the homes the same way after he had 
gathered up the swag. 

My instructions were carried out by the residents in the 
area where the lone black man worked. But that didn't 
stop him. He resorted to the use of his trusty jimmy and 
on one occasion when he bumped into a window that he 
couldn't jimmy he cut out a pane of glass and crawled 
through the aperture. 
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Every other night for three weeks a phone call came into 
the Detective Bureau telling the man at the desk: 

'"He's been here. He plundered the house while we were 
at dinner !" 

For three weeks I walked the streets looking for him and 
not once during that time did I get a flash at him. At l^tst 
three times I passed houses that he robbed while he was at 
work. I knew this when I got the reports of the time the 
robberies occurre<l and checked these reports against my 
movements. Finally I decided that I wouldn't do any more 
walking. I decided to plant myself in one place and wait. 

I picked a neighborhood that he had not visited. The 
third night after I had resorted to this procedure I saw 
him. At least I was reasonably sure that it was he because 
within three minutes after I saw him a report was sent 
into Police Headquarters 
that a house had been 
robffed right on the 
street where I saw him. 

came over the 
' * lawn between two 
big homes. I started to- 
ward him. He turned 
and saw me and ducked 
between two homes far- 
ther up the street. When 
I got up to' the spot 
where I last saw him he 
was clean out of sight. 

I said nothing about 
my experience for I was 
afraid it might get to the 
newspapers. I figured 
if it did and the lone Mack wolf saw in the press that I had 
been so close to him, he would '"duck" Baltimore for all 
time. I certainly didn't want that to happen. I wanted to 
have the pleasure and the honor of capturing him because 
he had been leading me a wild chase. 

Suddenly the robberies ceased. For ten days no reports 
came into the office. Everybody was convinced that the 
lone black wolf had gone to another city to work, but I 
didn't subscribe to that belief. I had a suspicion that he was 
merely resting, getting ready for another campaign just as 
soon as the newspapers let up on the diatribes they had been 
hurling at the Police Department. I had an idea that he'd 
come back for another killing when he was least expected. 

I never left the residential section that had been plun- 
dered. I remained in the neighborhood every night even 
though I knew the lone black wolf was not around. I had 
all my stool-pigeons at work in and about all the joints in 
the underworld of Baltimore. Every one of them had been 
given the description of the lone black wolf, but none of 
them knew him. I was sure of that because I had a few 
stool-pigeons upon whom I could gamble, boys who had 
never failed me. I was convinced that the lone black wolf 
was not a Baltimorean. 

Then one night he came back ! 

I was planted in the doorway of a residence temporarily 
vacated when I saw a man of his general description com- 
ing up the street. I had already made up my mind that I 
would capture him in the act of burglarizing a home. I 
wanted to "get the goods on him." Just picking him up 
and taking him into Headquarters without enough evidence 
to send him to prison didn't appeal to me. 

"I'll gamble with him," I concluded, "and get him while he's 



working and then I know he'll go to prison for a good long term." 

I CROUCHED down in the dark doorway and waited for 
* him. He stoppe<l when he got within about ten yards of me 
and then he made a quick move in between two houses. Si- 
multaneously a cop rounded the corner and came sauntering, 
down the street. As soon as the cop passed, the lone black 
wolf reappeared and stood on the lawn watching the cop 
until he disappeared around the corner at the end of the 
street. Then he cautiously made his way down the 
street while I followed him, keeping about fifty yards in the 
rear. At last he stopped before a large house. 

He walked around the house as though he were sizing it 
up, then disappeared. From where I was hiding I could 
see people in the dining-room having dinner. Thinking he 

had gone to the rear aiid 
made an entrance, I, too, 
went around to the rear. 
But I couldn't see him! 

A terrible rage pos- 
sessed me and I didn't 
know what to do. I was 
afraid to go out in the 
middle of the lawn and 
start looking for him be- 
cause I doped it out that 
if he had entered the 
house where the people 
were dining, he would 
see me from the dark- 
ened second-story win- 
dow and make his get- 
away from the front. 
On the other hand I 
wasn't sure that he had entered the house. I was in a 
quandary; indecision racked me from head to feet. Finally 
I concluded to wait, for there was nothing else I could do. 
I was determined that this burglar wouldn't get away from 
me. 

From where I was planted I had a clear, unobstructed 
view of the lawns all the way down to the end of the street. 
H he crossed one of these I would see him. Still I believed 
he had entered the house I was watching, so I waited, feel- 
ing confident that I would be able to get him when he came 
sliding down the porch from the second-story window. 

Suddenly I heard two pistol shots followed by a shrill 
scream which chilled me to the marrow. I jumped up and 
ran toward the house. The frenzied screams of the occu- 
pants reached my ears as I dashed around to the front door. 
There I bumped into a butler shouting: 

"Police! Police! Help! Murder! Help!" 

"I'm an officer," I yelled and dashed by him into the 
house with my gun in hand, expecting to run into the kme 
Mack wolf. 

AT the head of the stairs there was a man calling for 
•** someone to bring some water. I went up the stairs as 
quick as my legs would carry me. 

"He's dead !" the man yelled. "In there !" 

I ran into the room he indicated and there was the lone 
black wolf stretched out on the floor in a pool of Mood. 

"Well, you did a good job," I said to the man who was 
giving water to a lady who had fainted. 

"I didn't kill him," he replied. 

"Then who did?" 

"My wife must have done it" 



What sane man would doubt 
the testimony of an honorable 
woman? Yet Mrs. Brent's story 
of the murder was beyond belief 
She says she went upstairs into 
her darkened bedroom to get a 
scarf, and then 
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I looked all over the room but I couldn't find a gun. In 
the interim the doctor arrived and treated the mistress of 
the house. After she had revived I began to question her. 

"You're a good shot, Mrs. Brent," I said to her. "You 
killed a bad fellow." 

"I killed him?" she exclaimed. "Why, I didn't kill him. 
I " 

"You didn't kill him? Then who did?" 

I sensed a mystery. One by one I questioned the servants. 
Each and every one of them swore that they were down- 
stairs when the shots were Bred. Mr. Brent told me that 
his wife was the only member of the family who was up- 
stairs when the shots were fired. And yet she said she 
hadn't killed the lone black wolf! 

"What is this anyway?" I thought. 

A FTER the ambulance had taken the body of the negro 
** away I had another conversation with Mrs. Brent. 

"Now tell me just what occurred," I b^^n. 

"We were having dinner," she said, "when I had to go 
up-stairs after a scarf. I didn't switch on the lights because 
I knew just where my scarf was in the dresser drawer. A 
peculiar feeling swept over me. I had a premonition that 
there was somebody in the room. I thought I heard a noise, 
then I felt a hot, greasy hand around my throat I tried 



and the windows. Back at Headquarters he developed them 
and then he telephoned me. 

"There must have been two men in on that job, Tom," 
he told me. 

"Two men ?" I was more puzzled than ever. "Sure of 
that?" 

"There are two distinctly different sets of finger-prints," 
he went on. "The prints on the porch are different from 
those that I found on the windows." 

I was completely baffled. I didn't know what to do or 
what to think. 

I COULDN'T entertain the idea that the lone black wolf 
had an accomplice because when I saw him he was alcxie. 
I couldn't entertain the supposition that two burglars had 
gotten into the house because I had been watching con- 
stantly and I hadn't seen anybody except the man I was 
trailing. If I had been able to entertain the supposition 
that two crooks had been in the house, my imag^ination 
wouldn't have offered a motive. Why should one burglar 
kill another without provocation ? 

There was absolutely nothing that I could do. So far as 
I was concerned I was up against an unsoivable mystery. 
The Chief of Detectives was as much mystified as I was. 
Every man at the Detective Bureau was lost for an expla- 



**T SAW the Lone Wolf break into the Brent house. Mrs. Brent says 
she didn't kill him. Mr. Brent says he didn't. Were two burglars 
in the house working separately? But one wouldn't kill the other. . . 
I was completely baffled." 



to scream but I couldn't. He was choking me! I fought 
as best I could and then suddenly I saw a flash of fire com- 
ing from the portieres over there at the window. At the 
same time I felt the hand drop from my throat and that's 
when I screamed. I didn't shoot. I never had a g^m in 
my hand. Whoever fired the shot was hiding behind those 
portieres over there at the window. I don't know what 
happened after that." 

Now there was absolutely no occasion for this woman 
to manufacture a story of this kind and I had no idea that 
she wasn't telling mi; the truth. Her version of the shoot- 
ing was verified by every other member of the household. 
But who did the shooting? 

I examined the windows and the portieres and the back 
porch. Thinking there might be some finger-prints obtain- 
able on the porch and the windows, I telephoned to Detec- 
tive Headquarters for the finger-print experts. While I was 
waiting for him I talked with Mr. Brent and the servants 
again. They were all very positive that Mrs. Brent was 
the only member of the family who was up-stairs when the 
shots were fired. I quizzed her again. 

"This man was killed while he was committing a crime 
and if you killed him you were justified in doing it, so please 
tell me the truth. Don't think that you can be prosecuted 
for killing a burglar." 

OHE was not hysterical now. She was calm and collected. 
*^ "I know that," she replied, "but I tell you I've never 
had a gun in my hand. Why should I deny it if I killed 
him? I tell you the shots that killed him came from 
behind those portieres." 

The finger-print expert arrived while I was talking with 
her. He got excellent impressions of prints on the porcli 



nation. This singular case of Mrs. Brent had us all 
bewildered. 

But we circulated the two sets of prints to every police 
department in the United States and to every prison in the 
country. Within sixty days we had a report on the dead 
negro, had his entire history. He was known as "Louis- 
ville Shine." He had served time in the Kentucky State 
Prison, San Quentin, California and Stillwater, Minnesota. 
He had a long record as a house burglar and sneak thief. 

Shortly after we got his record the mystery of the killing 
was cleared up a little. The finger-prints on the window 
were the prints of a notorious dinner-hour prowler called 
"Skinny Freeman." There was absolutely no doubt about 
this for we had five different reports on them, one from 
Police Headquarters at Chicago, one from St. Louis, one 
from Philadelphia, one from the Illinois State Prison at 
Joliet, and one from Portland, Oregon. 

"But why," I mused, "did Skinny Freeman kill Louis- 
ville Shine? How did he get into the house without my 
seeing him and how did he get out of the house without 
my .seeing him? If he killed Louisville Shine, what was the 
motive ?" 

The mystery was just as deep as ever. 

Then we started a world-wide campaign to round up 
Skinny Freeman. We offered a reward for his capture or 
for information leading to his arrest. About six months 
after the killing of Louisville Shine we received a wire 
from the prison at Folsom, California, that he had escaped 
from that prison before our circular arrived. Now we 
didn't want him primarily because he killed Louisville Shine 
or because we thought he had committed a lot of robberies 
in and about Baltimore — though we wanted to send him to 
prison — but because we wanted to clear up the mystery. 
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I was alternately certain and skeptical regarding those 
finger-prints which the experts pronounced Skinny Free- 
man's. 




"The prints on the porch are different 
from the prints on the window frame!" 
Could there be two men 



"I'll never be satisfied that Skinny killed Louisville 
Shine until I have heard the story from his own lips," 
I told the Chief. 

I ASKED the Chief to let me hit the trail and stay 
* on it until I had rounded up Skinny Freeman. He 
consented, so I packed my trunk and beat it for Chicago 
to consult with Detective Mike Mullins, one of the 
greatest authorities on porch-climbing, dinner-hour 
prowlers in the United States. Mike knew more pick- 
pockets, safe crackers, prowlers and .sneak thieves than 
any detective I've ever met. And Mike Mullins knew 
Skinny Freeman. 

"He's a Chicago guy," Mike told me. "Born and 
raised on the South Side. He comes from a good 
family. I know his parents, sisters and brothers, and 
he's the only bum in the family." 

Thieves usually communicate with their families, but 
Skinny was the exception to the rule. We had his 
home covered for two months, but never a letter came 
from Skinny. In the meantime I was skirmishing through- 
out the underworlds of Kansas City, St. Louis. Minneapolis, 
Duluth and the rest of the middle- Western cities looking 
for Skinny. I had his photograph cataloged in my mind. 
I had a definite description of him. Wherever there was 
a series of house burglaries I went to that city to investi- 
gate. I had detectives of all these cities on the lookout for 
my man and it seemed to me that it was only a matter of 
time until he would fall into the net. 

After approximately six weeks of hard work in the 



middle- West, I decided to go out to California and do a 
little investigating. I knew that the last prison Skinny had 
been in was at Folsom. It didn't seem possible to me that a 
crook with Skinny Freeman's reputation could 
covet up his trail for all time. 

He had served three years in Folsom for bur- 
glarizing a number of homes in the millionaire 
colony of Pasadena, California. I learned from 
the Chief of Detectives of Pasadena that there 
girl working with him on the Pasa- 
robberies. The girl had not been sent 
to prison because a certain very 
sentimental and very wealthy lady 
had interceded in her behalf and 
had persuaded the judge to sus- 
pend sentence. 

This girl was Skinny's 
sweetheart. He would have 
her apply to rich dowagers 
for a position as lady's 
maid. .After she had gotten 
"the lay of the joint,"' how 
many jewels Madame had. 

where she kept 
them and what 
was the best 
time to get 
them. Skinny 
would come 
along and "turn 
the joint off" 
(rob the 
house). 

Xow it seemed 
to me that if 
all I heard 
about Skinny 
and his girl was 
true, I might 
get a line on 
Skinny if I 
could find the 
girl. There- 
fore I went to 
see the Warden 
of the prison at 
Folsom. 




1 TOLD the 
* Warden who I 
was and what I 
wanted and 
what I had 
learned from 
the Pasadena 
Police Depart- 
ment. 

"He's a clever 
due k," the 
Warden said. 
"And I don't 
ever expect to 
get him again. 

How he ever got out of this place nobo<ly knows to this 
day." 

"Well, Warden," I replied, "if you can give me the kind 
of information I want, I'm sure we can land him again." 

Then I went after the names and addresses of people with 
whom Skinny had corresponded while he was in Folsom. 

"As I recall it," the Warden said, "he didn't do much 
corresponding. I think he wrote about three letters during 
the two months he was here before he escaped. I'll find 
out." {Continued on page 97) 
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"I called a command to halt, but- 



CAN a man in his sound 
senses murder his own 
father? When Jonathan 
Bainbridge was shot to 
death in the study of his home 
late one night, the police ar- 
rested his son Stanley for the 
crime. Stella Bainbridge, his 
daughter, immediately sent for 
Detective Hosmer. He and I 
were on the scene two hours 
after the tragedy. 

Hosmer questioned Miss 
Bainbridge, who thoroughly believed in her brother's in- 
nocence. Her father had no enemies that she knew of, and 
no Business associates. She knew nothing of his business 
except that he was a broker. But a few nights before his 
death she did hear him quarreling over the telephone about 
something to be delivered at his office at ten o'clock the 
next morning. "Tell him to be sure and see that the stamps 
are on them !" her father had said. Yet what should the 
stamps be on ? Nobody knew. 

The servants were questioned, and Dixon the butler and 
Marie the maid told of being awakened by a loud noise 
shortly before the shooting. Then they saw Stanley Bain- 
bridge come out of his father's study with a gun in his 
hand. 

A search of the house revealed nothing. The only clue 
was a pair of hand prints which faced downward, on the 
study window. These were destroyed when the pane of 
glass was broken. Dixon broke the window with a chair — 
though he claimed he had done it accidentally. 

Hosmer next went to Jonathan Bainbridge's office. Dixon 
had been searching the place before we arrived. We found 
that the office typewriter had not been used for a long time ; 
on a desk pad were merely a few telephone numbers. I 
looked them up and found one to be a day nursery, one a 



A Singular Exploit in the 
Remarkable Career of 

DAN B. HOSMER 

General Superintendent of the 
F. N. Burns Detective Agency, 
Wichita, Kansas 



dressmaker, and the other two 
were blanks. 

Miss Bainbridge met us at her 
father's office and denied having 
visited her brother at the prison 
that morning. However, Hos- 
mer knew that a woman who 
wore a heavy veil had been 
there. 

Late that night Hosmer called 
me over to his apartment where 
he was working on numerous 
charts and diagrams. His only 
statement about the case so far 
was that the solution to its mys- 
tery lay in a black box. I 
hoped he was ready to tell me 
more now. But he had just 
started to explain his charts and 
his theories when the phone rang. 

Hosmer answered, and calling 
to me to get a taxi at once, 
slipped on his coat and rushed 
out. 

"Here, slip this on your hip," 
he said as I caught up with him. 
"They are darned handy some- 
times," and he handed me a 
small aut;>matic. 
"Seven-one hundred East Fifty-ninth Street," Hosmer 
told the driver as we climbed into the cab. "Step on the 
gas and forget the speed limit. This is an emergency call." 

"Very good, sir," the driver replied as we swung away 
from the curb and shot down the avenue. 

I finally recovered 'my breath sufficiently to ask what had 
happened. 

"Don't know exactly. Thompson's had a battle of some 
sort. We'll be there in a moment now and then we'll find 
out." 

Hosmer lapsed into silence. Before I realized what was 
happening our car jerked to a stop in front of the Bainbridge 
residence. 

OU may wait," said Hosmer to the driver as he sprang 
out of the taxi and dashed up the steps. He rang the 
bell. The door was opened almost immediately by a very 
pale and frightened Dixon, attired in dressing-gown, trou- 
sers and siioes. We stepped into the reception hall. De- 
tective Thompson, who stood at the head of the broad stair- 
way, beckoned us to come up. Without removing our wraps 
we ascended the stairs, and Thompson switched on the 
lights in the study. 

"Well," said Hosmer, "what's up ?" 
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closing around Jonathan Bainbridge's murderer, 
note to young Stanley Bainbridge in his prison cell 
''tell all/' What guilty secret has he? Who is the 
unknown woman that wrote the note? 



"I don't exactly know," replied Thompson, "but some- 
thing has happened." 

"Don't mince. Out with it." 

"Well, about half an 
hour ago I was sitting in 
that big easy chair there 
cat-napping, with the study 
door open and the lights 
out, as you instructed, when 
I was' aroused suddenly by 
a suction of air through 
that window there," indicat- 
ing the window on the 
north side of the study. 
"The suction of air caused 
the shade to be drawn out- 
ward, making a sort of 
crackling noise such as 
might be made by handling 
stiff, heavy paper. I lis- 
tened intently for a mo- 
ment, and then the shade 
slipped back into its usual 
position. 

"I sat still, thinking of 
the occurrence, when it 
dawned on me that a door 
must have been opened 
somewhere in the house to 
cause a draft strong enough 
to suck tliat shade outward 
as much as it did. I got up 
and stepped into the hall to 
listen. Everything was quiet 
for a second. Then I caught 
the sound of scratching or 
scraping, like a rat in the 
partitions. It seemed to 
come from tlie rear of the 
hall somewhere. I slipped 
noiselessly in tlie direction 
it seemed to come from, 
but as I approached the 
spot it ceased. I waited 
several minutes, not mov- 
ing so much as a finger, 
but I did not hear the sound 
again. I finally returned to 
the study and sat down to 
think the matter over. 

"I must have been there 
some ten minutes when my 
attention was again called 




the Thing 
moved along all 
the faster" 
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to the window by the crackling of the shade as it was pulled 
outward by the suction of air. I did not move, but strained 
my ears to see if 1 could locate the exact spot where the 
scratching sound came from. A board squeaked faintly. 
I stepped cautiously to the study door. All was still. Then 
I distinctly heard a movement, but this time it came from 
the reception hall l)elow. I got down on my hands and 
knees and crept to the head of the stairs, and peered down 
into the semi-ilarkness." 

LJOSMER listened closely as Thompson spoke, and 
' * seemed impatient as he pausetl. 

"In the dim light I could see a figure dressed in a long 
flowing robe standing at the door. I strained my eyes to 
get a better look at it, but as I did so it began to move very 
cautiously, as if feeling its way toward the stairs. It paused 
for an instant as if listening, then snapped on a small pocket 
fla.sh-light, turning the little flood of -light in the direction of 
the stairway. I drew back, but it was evident that it only 
wanted to locate the stairs for it now began to ascend the 
stairway, creeping stealthily, almost noiselessly, step by step. 

"I realized that I must move as I was directly in its path 
if it continued on its way. I got up very cautiously, and 
moving back until 1 felt the wall behind me. 1 flattened 



The women were hysterical, and the men thoroughly fright- 
ened, but I assured them that everything was all right, and 
that they could best assist me by retiring to their rooms. At 
Miss Bainbridge's command all returned to their rooms but 
Dixon. He was to remain up and admit you when you 
came. 

" A-S I gave him instructions, one thing about his appear- 
ance caught my eye and struck me as being unusual. 
Everyone, of course, had rushed out of their rooms scantily 
clad, being too frightened to dress. However, Dixon had 
on his trousers, robe and shoes just as you saw him when 
you came in. From the moment the draft caused the study 
door to slam, until I had again returned to the house, it 
could not possibly have l)een more than a minute, yet Dixon 
was with the others — dressed as he now is ! His shoet; were 
completely laced and tied. Now what was the butler doing 
like that? Does he sleep in his shoes?" Thompson asked, 
earnestly enough. 

The whole experience was a profound puzzle to me. 

"I am not here to answer questions, Thompson. 1 am here 
to ask them. Please explain why you opened that window 
when I gave you specific instructions that nothing was to 
be disturbed until I had made a tliorough examination." 
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"r\IXON the butler stopped us in the hall. *When you questioned 
Marie/ he said to Hosmer, 'she told you ' 

"*How do you know what I asked Marie?' Hosmer shot at him. 

'The old man's face blanched. He was too confused to speak." 

aaiiKiuiiniiiiMiiiiBiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiaiiiiiiiiiiM 



'myself against it and waited. Then a draft, evidently be- 
tween that window there and the open door below caused 
the study door to slam shut with a sharp bang. It startle<l 
me for an instant and my first thought was that a shot had 
l)een fired. It took me a fraction of a second to regain my 
faculties sufliciently to realize what really had occurred. 
Then I heard whoever or whatever it was that had been 
creeping up the stairs hurrying back down the stairs. 

■'I called a command to halt as I sprang to the .stairs, but 
instead of stopping the thing hurried the faster. Again 
calling out my command to halt, I drew my gun and fired 
at the fleeing figure, but by this time it had passed through 
the door below. Before I could reach the reception hall it 
had pulled the door shut behind it and disappeared in the 
darkness." 

Hosmer's expressive face registered extreme impatience 
as Thompson paused after relating the mysterious invader's 

escape. 

"T REACHED the reception hall clo.se upon its heels, 
however," continued Thompson, "and after fumbling in 
the darkness I finally found the knob and threw open the 
d<x)r — just in time to see the rear end of a yellow cab round- 
ing the corner. I ran up to the corner in an effort to catch 
a glimpse of the number, but the cab had covered such a 
distance that it was not visible. There was no other vehicle 
or person in sight. I am confident that whoever was in the 
hall left in that cab." 

As Thompson fini.shed, Hosmer inquired: "Is that all?" 

"Yes," replied Thompson with a puzzled look at his su- 
perior, "and no. When I came back into the house to call 
you, and that was immediately, the whole household had 
been aroused by the shot. They were in the upper hall. 



Thompson flushed under Hosmer's sharp rebuke, but he 
replied quickly. 

"But, Mr. Hosmer, nothing has been touched. Things 
are just as they were when I took charge here. I did not 
even let the .glazer enter the room when he came to replace 
the broken window-pane. He did all of his work from the 
outside." 

"What's that ?" 

"Everything is just as it was, sir." 

Hosmer stro<le over to the north window of the study 
and drew back the shade. "Do you mean to tell me that you 
did not lower that window from the top?" he asked. 

"No, sir, I did not. The window was down from the top 
when I came." 

I had trailed after Hosmer, and as I looked at the window 
he was pointing to and .saw it down some three inches from 
the top, I recalled his theory of the shooting which he had 
outlined to me earlier in the evening. Hosmer said that if 
Jonathan Bainbridge had been standing at the time the fatal 
shot was fired, the shot must have been fired from a point 
eight or nine feet from the floor. I had a brilliant idea. 

"Why, perhaps Mr. Bainbridge was shot from that open 
window," I blurted out, pointing to the three-inch space at 
the top of the window. 

Hosmer dropped the shade which he had been holding 
back as he studied the window, and turned upon me almost 
fiercely. One look at his face and I could have bitten my 
tongue out. for I realizetl now that I had conujiitted the 
unpardonable sin. I had voiced an opinion unsolicited. 

I had been permitted to go with Hosmer several times 
before on cases, but after I had returned from my first trip 
with him I had it thoroughly impresse<l on my mind that I 
was to be seen and not heard if I wished to accompany him. 
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He did not want to be spoken to unless he signified that 
he did. I tried to stammer an apology, but his steady gaze 
made me forget completely every word of the English 
language. 

Then suddenly he burst out laughing. 

T WAS dumfounded. I looked at Thompson, and he looketl 
* at me; I thought I saw him reel a little. Hosmer laughing 
on an investigation ? Impossible ! The most anyone ever 
got out of him was a smile, and that was rare. Neverthe- 
le.ss he was laughing, and as my amazement passed I realized 
with something of a shock that he was laughing at me. Evi- 
dently my suggestion must have appeared ridiculous to him. 

My face burned and I felt my embarrassment even more 
keenly because Thompson was present and had heard my 



I was still mad and I did not go to the pains of concealing 
the fact. I had feelings if he didn't. 

"Oh, I know I am just a big chump," I said. "I know 
I should have kept my mouth shut. I generally try not to 
interfere or make a nuisance of myself, but I just remem- 
bered what your theory was about the angle from which the 
shot was fired, and — well, I just spoke before I thought, 
that's all. I don't blame you for thinking the idea ridiculous. 
I think so myself now, but I spoke on the impulse of the 
moment." 





The turnkey was clever enough to find 
the hidden note 



remark and witnessed the effect it had upon Hosmer. For 
the first time since I had known Hosmer I felt an almost 
irresistible desire to choke him, but instead I turned abruptly 
and walked to the study door. Jerking it open, I was about 
to pass into the hall when Hosmer hurrie<l to my side and 
seized me by the ami to draw me back into the room, kicking 
the door shut with his foot. 

He was still smiling, though not that sarcastic smile of 
his that I fairly hated. It was a friendly, cheerful smile 
that changed him at once from the grim investigator into 
the regular fellow he really was at heart. 

•'Why, Bill, what's the idea?" he asked. 



LIOSMER continued to smile as he shook his head. '"No, 
* * not wrong. Bill, but right. I wasn't laughing at you, 
old man. I was laughing at myself to think that I stum- 
bled blindly along overlooking the only good bet we had 
and let you. my amateur 'Cushfoot,' bring up the rear and 
cop the laurels." 
"But I— I " 

"Never mind that now," said Hosmer. '"We have lots of 
work ahead of us to-night. On our way home tell me how 
you arrived at your conclusion." 

Again going over to the window, he examined it closely. 
He then told Thompson to remain on duty as previously 
instructed, and that he would return in the morning to com- 
plete the inspection of the house. We prepared to leave. 
In the reception hall we were stopped by Dixon, who ap- 
proached Hosmer nervously. (Continued on pagrjf,) 
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SHOULD think," I said, "that try- 
ing to stop those birds from running 
in the stuff would be considerably 
like the old Pigs-in-Clover game ; just 
as you get one almost cornered he slips 
away and you have to start all over again." 



For years the rum-runner known 
enuers. Can a boat dissolve and 



The Sally }. wasn't fifty yards ahead of us 




I had been transferred from the Great Lakes 
division of the Coast Guard to the State of 
Washington, with Bellingham 
as headquarters. We were . 
undennanned, of course, yet 
we managed to capture a great 
many of the runners loaded 
to the taffrail with the stuff 
the Eighteenth Amendment 
says "shall not pass." 

Old Benson, in charge, 
knew that I referred to the 
islands at the foot of the 
Strait of Georgia, clustered 
like flies in August on fly- 
paper. 

"We do pretty well — every- 
thing considered," he de- 
clared. 

And we did. Despite the 
islands of all sizes from ten 
miles long to ten feet, and 
the endless little coves, bays, 
narrows and inlets into which 
a rum-runner might easily 
slip, we rounded up a sur- 
prisingly large number of 
those fellows — enough to 
make the game dangerous at 
times, and interesting always, 
for those chaps, and to keep the prices 
pretty well up. 

It was my first trip out in the cutter. 
My previous work had been first off 
the New Jersey coast, then at the 
Great Lakes, and at those places there 
were few really good hiding places. 
Most of the stuff had to be brought 
in between days and even then, with 
the distance limit so far out, we had 
more than an even break — or we would 
have had if it were possible to give 
us sufficient speedy boats and crews. 

A TRIM, grayish and powerful- 
looking power-boat, a forty- 
footer, seemed to shoot out from a 
point of land on Lopez Island. 
"Overhaul her," I said, crisply. 
I plainly saw the first mate, Crow- 
ley, wink at the man at the wheel as 
he answered, "Yes, sir." 

I felt myself getting hot, but real- 
ized in a flash that no disrespect was 
meant. It was evident that the other 
craft was speedier than I had 
imagined, and could walk away from 
us. 

We described a beautiful white arc 
as we got into position and gave chase. 
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as "The Phantom" dodged the rev- 
reappear at its evil skipper's will? 



"Know that craft?" I asked Crowley. 

"Comes out of Vancouver, sir. Been running two seasons." 

"What's she got that gives her so much speed, 
airplane motors?" 

"She's no faster than we are." 

"And you mean to say. Mr. Crowley, 
runner no faster than this cutter has 
been operating two seasons without 
being caught?" 

The man at the wheel 
was grinning. 

"She hides on us, sir." 
He spoke tersely and 
shrugged, as if feeling 
that his expla- 
nation would 
not be ac- 
cepted as an 
ex planation, 
but it couldn't 
be helped. 

I watched the 
chase closely. 

"I believe we 
could overtake 
her if we had 
half a day's 
run." I ven- 
tured. 

Crowley 
agreed heart- 
ily. 

Haro Strait 
from Vancou- 
ver to Lopez 
is roughly 
twenty - five 
miles, and Ro- 

sario Strait to the mainland is 
about the same distance. In the 
midst of the group of the three 

larger islands, Lopez, San Juan and Orcas, are innumerable 
smaller islands. 

The runner made for the narrows between San Juan and 
Lopez. As I have said, I was new to this district. The 
network of islands amazed me, some with brilliant verdure, 
others grim and stark, reddish gray, the pinnacles of a 
mountain range submerged aeons ago. 

"Can we pocket him, Mr. Crowley?" I asketl. It seemed 
strange for the pursued to apparently run into a land trap. 

"Not a chance, sir." 

Through the narrows, and apparently gaining somewhat, 
the pursued and pursuer churned the waters. A vista of 
small islands opened up before me. I made sure that we 
had crowded on every atom of power possible. I wanted 
to start off with a good record by capturing this elusive 
chap who had kept his craft out of the hands of the law 
for two seasons. 

"Wish I knew your channels here. Isn't there some way 
we can slip between these islands and head him off?" I asked. 



"Sally J.. 
explained. 




"It doesn't seem to do any good, sir." 
Crowley was as calm as if making dock 
at half speed. He showed no eagerness 
whatever. I became suspicious. 

"Do you know her register?" was my 
next question, 
but we call her the 'Phantom,' " Crowley 



"Phantom !" I 
said and laughed. 
"Nothing very 
phantom - like 
about her ! Listen 
to her exhaust — 
very material, I 
should sav." 



SHE'S got 
cr 



some sort of 
muffler, sir — 
there !" Crowley 
had no more than 
said that when 
the sound of the 
exhaust ceased 
and Sally J . 
d i sappeared 
around a small 
island, a great pile 
of rock and ledge 
rising abruptly 
out of the water. 

"She'll be out 
of sight when we 
get there, sir," 
Crowley said. 

"We can pick 
her up somewhere 
— she can't be 
swallowetl up en- 
tirely. If we 
cruise about long 
enough we'll find 
"her," I declared. 
Crowley said nothing. The 
man at the wheel coughed be- 
hind his hand. 
We did not pick her up. nor did we find any trace of her. 
In and out among the islands, into narrows and inlets and 
bays, in every nook it seemed, we made our way, but no 
trace of the Sally J. 

"She always disappears about here, sir," Crowley said. 
Back at headquarters Old Benson smiled drily. 
"Understand you almost overhauled the Phantom," he 
said to me. 

"She's got some little inlet to run into, but I'll find her 
if it takes all summer," I assured him. 

'T'HERE was considerable laughter, not derisive but just 
the amuse<l laughter of men who had promised the same 
thing and faile<l. men who knew the district down to the 
last door-knob of an island, the last three-foot channel. 

I had no reason to complain, for I was meeting with 
success. I had overhauled some rather big craft and taken 
some mighty big cargoes of the illicit stuff, but I was no 
nearer to finding the Sally J.'s hiding place than before. 



Yet when we cited the island, she had completely 
disappeared 
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Four times I had seen her. Each time I gave chase, 
she made for the same location, her exhaust suddenly ceas- 
ing and then — nothing. 

"The skipper of the Sally J. has found some tiny inlet, 
running diagonally into one of the islands, just wide enough 
for his craft and so well hidden that we could pass within 
ten yards of it and not see it," I declared. 

"I thought so," Old Benson agreed, '"I sure thought so. 
Guess I spent a month of good time last season poking close 
in 'round every island there big enough to have an inlet that 
would take a forty-foot craft. But it's no use." 

''Then we're not as smart as that skipper, Mr. Benson," 
I declared. 

LIE became rather red, but laughed it off. "It's luck. 
* • He's found some place no other man would find with 
an X-ray," he assured me. 

I was even more determined 
when twice again I saw and 
chased the speedy Saily J. and 
with like results. 

Of course she was no phan- 
tom. There were living men 
aboard her. I could see them, 
and I did not believe in phan- 
toms. But I had to admit that 
those phantom riders of the 
sea certainly vanished into 
thin air in a most phantom-like 
manner. Shots across her bows 
availed nothing ; she was right 
over there and the next minute 
she wasn't anywhere at all, so 
far as could be seen. 

Cutting in at random just be- 
low Orcas Island one evening, 
after overhauling an innocent 
fisherman, I rounded a point and 
found myself within a quarter 
of a mile of the Sally J. 

I g^ve the order and a shot 
was sent across her bows. She 
kept right on. 

"Make this one a bull's-eye!" 
I commanded, determined to 
cripple her. 

But the Sally J. veered 
sharply, and before we could 5ii««iiiiMiiii<i«i»iuMi«iiii«imttiiiii«miiimiiii 
sight anew she had rounded a 
small island. I was sure that 

we had her. for she had lost speed in veering and making 
a sharp turn. But when we rounded the island the Sally J. 
had disappeared. And she had done it in two minutes ! 

I WENT around that island at least ten times, but there 
*■ wasn't a landing place big enough for a canoe ! Not an 
inlet, not a bit of shore — just sheer rock. Yet the craft 
couldn't have made the open water to the next island shelter 
in the brief time that it took me to get around there. 

''You see, sir?" Crowley offered, as I stood trying to 
think, trying to see if I were awake. 

"I can't see. That's the trouble." 

"The boys sure named her right," he said. 

"But you don't believe that rot about phantoms, do you?" 

"Oh no, sir," said Crowley. "It's some trick, although 
we had four men quit the crews in the last two seasons 
because they believed she was a phantom." 

I had come to know these waters fairly well. I marked 
the place with great care and made for the lee of an adjoin- 
ing island. 

"Put me ashore, with one man and the small boat," I 
ordered. 

I wouldn't command any of the crew to go but let them 
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volunteer. Only two did so. One of the men, Lafe Cross, 
came with me. I took some food, a' sail for the small boat, 
and ordered the cutter to come back at daylight. 

It was dark and cloudy when the tide was on the turn. 
We sailed over to this island. We circled over half of it, 
using an oar to scull and another to fend. Half a dozen 
times we nearly came to grief on the hidden rocks. Then 
suddenly we saw the Sally J. glide out not fifty yards from 
us, coming from behind a ledge. She got under way and 
disappeared while Lafe and I made for that spot. 

.When we had finished I swore him to secrecy. At sun- 
rise we were picked up. 

It was a fortnight later before we sighted the Sally J. 
again. She had a- big lead. As I had always done. I gave 
chase. By this time my men believed I had gone daffy over 
her and was wasting time so stubbornly giving chase. 

I put Lafe Cross at the wheel. 

The Sally J. had disappeared 
as usual when we got to the 
auiiimiinimin>i<nnnniMi«imiHimniimii| little bay off this crag-Hke island. 

But I kept right on, then 
slowed down, drifting nearer 
. and nearer. I sighted the old 
one-pounder myself and gave 
the order to fire. 
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'T'HE shell disappeared in that 
*■ apparently solid rock cliff as 
if it had been shot into a cheese ! 

Lafe Cross grinned but the 
others stared in amazement. 

"Send three more in, about 
hull-height," I ordered. 

With the third shot a por- 
tion of the seemingly solid rock 
was torn away, revealing shat- 
tered wooden framework and a 
small inlet back of it. 

"By Godfrey's goat, a fake 
cliflf, sir!" shouted Crowley, so 
excited that he was dancing. 
Lafe Cross was grinning like a 
cat as we hove to, lowered a 
boat, armed the men and made 
our way in. 

There was no fight, no opposi- 
tion. Kellogg, owner and master 
riHiiiiiiuuwHiiiiiiimiiiwiuiuMHHiininiinHR of the Solly J., took it as a joke. 

"I'm satisfied. I've made my 
pile," he said, "and I was won- 
dering how long it would be before you babies would get 
wise to our disappearing trick." 

Kellogg, formerly a technical man in a Hollywood studio, 
had decided there was a quicker fortune in rum running. He 
knew this country up here from boyhood, and in the studio, 
where he built artificial holders and ledges and cliffs, he 
hit upon the amazing scheme of fitting into this very narrow 
inlet a gateway that would match the cliffs. This was so 
cleverly hung on a swivel that he could nose his craft 
in under it and swing it back into position in a couple of 
minutes ! 

'T'HERE was considerable excitement when we brought in 
^ the "Phantom," Sally /., with her crew under arrest and 
her hold filled with case after case of "the stuff." 

Old Benson praised me highly, but wanted to know how 
I happened to think of such a thing as that. 

"Education, Mr. Benson," I said, "just a love of reading 
in my boyhood days. A pirate named Carrilo the Corsair 
did that very thing to hide his pirate ship " 

"Well, I'll be damnetl.'" exclaimed Kellogg, who was sit- 
ting there awaiting bail. "Why, tliat's where / got the idea ! 
I'm an educated guy, too !" 
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But, perfect playing, brand new, genuine 

msmm 

Defects consist of trifling surface smoocVies or imperfect labels, slightly in- 
juring the appearance of the record, but not in any way affecting the music or play' 
ing qualiticM. Radiex Records arc in the standard 10-inch sixe with music on 
both sides, similar to all 75-cent records. 

While They Last— All Latest Hits 
Send No Money — 10 Days' Approval 

This astonishing price is for a short time only. All the latest hits are included, 
while they last — such as Don't Bring Lulu, Oh, How I Miss You Tonight, Oh, Say 
Can I See You Tonight, Yearning, 1 Miss My Swins, Collegiate, Let Me Call You 
Sweetheart, Titina, O Katharina, etc. Also many standards and old favorites. 
See list below. Send no money. Simply mail coupon. 

All records are shipped on 10 days approval and are guaranteed perfect -playing 
No order accepted for fewer than twenty records. Send no money. Simply fill out 
your name and address on coupon, writing in catalog numbers of records you want. 



POPULAR SONGS 
lOh How I Mum You Tonisht 
I Think Of You 21M 
, lOh Say Can I Sec You Tonight 
llWondcrinn 2197 

nVn Sir Thafj My Bal>y 
I wondFi If You Evct Wontlri 2196 

nL«t Me CaXI You Sweetheart 
Mary Bra»-n 2192 

nYcaminE 
l^vr Is Just A D^^3ln Of You 2189 

n\e\v Yorlc Ain't New York Any Moie 
When Summer Time KoIU Arounil 2194 

UDon'l Hrinii I.ulu 
O'l eahy's l.ullaby 2187 

^^lf You Knew Susie 
I Know You Know 2188 
Put Away A Little Ray Of Sunshim- 
The Old Wash Boiler 2162 

nPal of My Cradle Days 
Brinit Bark My Dear Old Pal 2190 

no Kathetina 
Only Two 2183 

nSwanee Butterfly 
Farewell 218S 

nU You See Tliat Giri 0< Mine 
Theie ll Conic A Time 21 8S 

[Iril See You In My Dreams 
UCome Back to California 2180 

nSmilins At Troubles 
I'm InLove 2191 

nAt 1 he End of the Road 
If I Had SoinelKxly l ike You 2174 

nl^t It Kain, I^-l It I'oUT 
Ij'nderneath the Smiling Moon 2181 

nSome Sweet Day 
Let Me Be the Kint to Kiss You 
Good Momins 2I7« 

nBlue Ryed SaUy 
Just Like You 2172 

nAll Alone 
When We Were Sweethearts 21 CC 

nToo Tired 
I'm Lonesome For A Lonesome 

Little I>al 2171 

n Daddy's Wonderful Pal 
Pretty Soon 2153 

nOh Those Eyes 
Peaches 2182 

nMy Kid 
Bomtay 2173 
llHow Do You Do 

I )At the Oiiree House 2189 

nAftei A Tear Comes A Smile 
Let Me Linger Longer In Your 

Amis 2178 

nThe Pal That I I^veil 
Hevond the Clouds 2183 
III Wonder What's Become Of Sally 
liLone Trail Kosv 2158 

POPULAR DANCES 
(An Fox Trots unl.as oth«rwis« 

n Don't Brins Lulu 
Keep It I'nder Your Hat 1274 

nl Miss My Swiss 
Alwav's Got The Blues 1290 

nYcs Sir. That's My Baby 
Dinah 1287 

n Collegiate 
Harlem's Ataby 1283 

nWaitinx For The Moon 1289 
Everything 1 Do Means 1 Love You 

n Titina 
Rosa \M 1270 

nit You Knew Susie 
Charleston Rhythm 1278 

nAh Ha 
Zulu Soo I28S 

nl 'kulele l^y 
I'm Broke 1277 

nBy The Light Of The Stars 
l.indy I28S 

nril Sec You In My Dreams 
Undemeatli the Mulberry Tree 1387 

nWho 
Nuthing Fo Do But Be Blues 1278 
rK) Katharina 

IJDraggin' tlie Uragos 1282 



Your Guarantee of Quality 



RGcordcd ^yj 
Gr Qy Gull 

Choose Any 20 or More Rec- 
ords From This Great List 




Popular Dances (Cont'd) 

nAI;ibainy Koiind 
John Henry Blues 1263 

n(-[ieatin' On Me 
The Rabbit Hop 12«< 

n(ih Mal>c) 
Tain t No Use 12C4 

n l'akc Me Hack To Your Heart 
Wail K»>r Me 1281 

nSon of the Mornins Star 
When You and I \\ ere Seventeen 

(Waltzj 1257 

nl*eler Pan 
WomlcKul Girl 1256 

nHom'Kt and Truly 
1 Want You 1255 

n Joanna 
When Someone Steals Your 

Sweetie Away 1279 

n Indian Luvc Call 
llaw-niian I'atrol 1258 

nRosc Marie 
ForKivr Me 1236 

nl Can't Stop Babying You 
Crazy 'Bout l^vc 1265 

nWhcn-'s My Swwtie Hiding 
In WinhiniE l^nd WiUi You 1249 

nTea For Two 
Oriental Night 1248 

MYou and I 
On the Village Green 1271 

n\'o Wonder 
Pals 12S9 

nAll Alone (Waltz) 
Spantta (Waltz) 1237 
I IWill You Remember Me? 
I lAratM-lIa 1266 

n Listening 
Guodby (Ain't Always Gone) 1273 
STANDARD SONGS 

nThe Rosary 
At Dawning (I l^vc You) 4052 

nMy Old Kentucky Home 
When You and I Were Young. 

MaKKttf 4011 

nSlet-p. Haby. Sleep 
Roll On. Silvery Moon fYodcl)403S 

nTcll Mother I'll Be There 
Where Is My Wondering Boy 
Tonieht? 406C 

nl-ove'a Old Swect'Song 
In the (Gloaming 4031 
1 iCiirry Mr Hack to Old Vlrginny 
Moid Ktack Joe 4049 

nKathUt-n Maxoutneen 
Come Hack to Erin 4012 

n Annie Laurie 
S;dlv in Our Alley 4017 

nM<JthLT Machree 
Low Hack d Car. 4042 

n Silver ThreadR Among the Gold 
The Trumpeter 4029 

n Medley of Old Time Songs. No. 1 
Mi-dh y of Old Time Songs, No. 2 4010 
rWhis|M-ring Hope 

I Barcarolle 4067 

[Killarney 
Last Rose of Summet 4043 
STANDARD INSTRUMENTAL 

nHumoreiKiuc 
Souvenir (Violin Solus) 401S 

nLiKten to the Mocking Bird 
rhe S«>ng Bird (Whistling) 4061 

nArkansa!* Traveler 
Turkey in tbe Suaw(BarB Daacc)4068 



CHANCE OF A LIFETIME 
HURRY— BEFORE TOO LATE 



Standard Inatrumental (Cont'd 

"1 l*arade of Wooden Soldiers 
J Venetian Night (Orchcalra) 4051 
] Blue Danube Waltz 
II luitudiantina Waltz 

(Orchei^tru) 4040 
11 Scotch Regimental Marchet 
[j. Scotch Kaupi|>c Selections 

(BagpiiM-f.) 4005 

n Irish Jiu* and Reelii. No. 1 
Irish Jilts and Reel», No. 2 
(Band) 401 C 

n Dixie Medley 
Medley of S«>utliern AIri 
(Banjo Solos) 402S 

nSwanc'* River 
Sert^-iiade (\'iohn Solos) 4034 

nTraiinieii-i 
MeltMly in I' r\'iolin Solos) 4048 

n Silver Threads Among the Gold 
When You and 1 Were Young. 

Maggie (Instrumental Trios) 4033 



COMEDY 

1 Flanagan in a Restaurant 
Ranagan's Married Life 
'Monologues' 4004 
] IHanagan's Second Hand Car 
Illy and Si and the Line Fence 4002 
I Kiddies I'atrol 

I Kiddii-s Dance (for ChtMren) 4020 

1 Button Buster (Laughing Record) 

I Flanagan on a Trolley Car 4003 

SACRED VOCAL 
I Beautiful Isle of Somewhere 
I The Church in the WildwtMMl 4058 

]When the Roll U Called I p Yuntley 
Throw.Out tbc Life Line 4069 



Sacred Vocal (Cont'd) 

] Abide With Me 
Onward Christian .Siddiers 4019 
iHoly Ni«ht. Peaceful Night 
I Hark, the Herald Angela Sing 4021 
I Nearer My C;od to Thee 
I The l.ord Is My Slicpbcrd 4041 
I Ixnd Kindlv Liiiht 

I Joy to the WorW 4045 

II Need I hce Kvery Hour 

I Wliat a Friend W e Have In Jcsus 4056 

I Ring Out Wild Bells 

I \'oice of tlkc Chiiucs 4050 



HAWAIIAN GUITARS 

La I*;doiiia 

Kawaihan 40SS 
Three O'clock in the Morning 
Wailana March 4054 
Maui Aloha 

Va Like No-A-Like 4018 
My Old Kentucky Homo 
O Sole Mio 4023 
.Mahina Malamalama 
KaAvalia 4008 
Aloha Oe 

Kamehameha March) 4007 



flJ: 



MARCHES (BAND) 

ollv Coppetsniith March 
nvincible I'^ugle March 4047 
.National Hnibleiii March 
Sixty-Ninth Regiment March 4041 
S«'cond Rfuinient Connecticut March 
BalUinon* Centennial March 4035 
Stars ami Stritxn Forever 
Ann-rican Republic March 4025 
Up the Stn-et March 
The Thunderer March 4030 
Aida March 

Coronation March 4014 



Fill in Catalog 
Numbers on 
Coupon 

lot Oil 
Ttdiy! 



Maij Coupon-Send No Money 



RADIEX CLUB. Office T-RIO. Ill Summer Street. Boston, Mass. • 
Please send me on ten day's approval the records as |>er catalog numbcrt 
written on this coupon (at least 20 n-cords). I will i>ay |K>8tinan at the rate 
of 22 cvtits per reconl. plus postage, when he delivers them. It is understood 
by you that rcconis are strictly on apitroval. I have the privilege of returning 
ihe records any time within ten days after receiving them and you will im> 
mediately refund all that I have i>atd. 

(Write catalog numl>eni (n S|iaceii lke|mv> 
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Long 
Luxuriant Lashes 

When your lashes are made to appear natu- 
rally lontt.dark and luxuriant, your eyes will 
become newly charming — deep, expressive 
pools of loveliness! 

You can enjoy this added beauty NOW! 
Simply apply a brush stroke of solid 

or a drop of the new waterproof, harmless 
Liquid Maybelline. The marvelous trans- 
formation takes place instantly. 
Maybelline ia perfectly harmless, will not stiffen or 
break the lashes. Uned for the past ton years by 
beautiful women in all parts of tho world. 

Either SoJIii or Lifjuid in Block- or 
Bruwn — 75c' at all toih t ffontls comiterit, 

MAYBELLINE CO., 4750-64 Sheridan Rd.,GHICAGa 





Develops '^ust Like Magic! 

Ifurint; ttic [i.tKt 17 ^rnrfi thou BSD dtihaTe 
BdcjL-<l^to their captiVKtiOK fflury oi Wom- 



GROWDINA 



for bust, neck or arm developm*nt 

Grcftt nisoi.viTy of I'lirifliun bi'ikuty ex- 
port. Hnrnilr^'fi, easy, certain resulta 
>t »cc<jinplitilii-d quickly. MurrtiluHB testi- 
) nioniatti of eHiciency. Cunriilantiul proof 
\ and litemttiro (H»led) on rcquejt. writo 
1 DOW. Mil*. SophI* Kopp«l. Inc.. 
,V. ^OS. S03 FifthAv«..NttwvArk 




Somediing '^fV 

for BOBBED HAIR 

Tliere is a tremendous difference in bobs. Some 
•re wonderfully attractive and becoming, while 
others, well— which kind is yours ? 

I wish you coulcl picture the becoming kind I 
nave in mind — the sort that makes men turn to 
admire. I can't tell you what the color is, but 
it's full of those tiny dancing lights that somehow 
suggest auburn, yet which are really no more ac- 
tual color than simlighc is. It's on ly when the head 
i.« moved that you catch the auburn su^estion— 
the fleeting glint of gold. 

You have no idea how much your bob can be 
improved with the "tiny tint" Golden Glint 
Shampoo will give it. If you want a bob like that 

fi?^V" " package and see for your- 

At all drug stores, or send a5< direct to 
J.W. KoBi Co. , 634 Rainier Ave.. Scatth, Wn 

Golden Glint 

SHAMPOO 



The Skeleton in the Islip Woods 



(Continued from page 49) 



"Do you think it is advisable to let the 
newspapers keep such close touch with 
what you arc doing, thcuKh?" I hinted. 
"Won't it give the murderer a chance to 
make a get-away?" 

You have to be so darned careful in 
dealing with the "local authorities." They 
are jealous of their rights, and they can 
do more to gum up the works than you 
can do to clear them up if you don't 
take the right tack with the villagers. 

"Mcbbe," he agreed, "but how are we 
going to identify the remains if we don't 
advertise them?" he asked triumphantly. 

Something in his voice stopped us just 
as we wei-e about to leave. 

"Who's going to identify a skeleton?" 
Murray must have caught the same tone 
as myself, for he put the c|uestion as an 
insinuating taunt. 

"Well, a man and a woman came here 
this morning from New Jersey," he said, 
swallowing the bait. "They wouldn't tell 
me who they were, but from the w'ay 
they whispered together I guessed they 
suspected who she was." 

THIS was the most important piece of 
information, and we had almost missed 
it. One thing I was sure of, and that 
was that Dailcy knew more than he had 
told us. 

"How did you know they came from 
New Jersey then?" Murray asked. 

"Well, they wanted to see Doctor 
Savage, the Coroner, and he was out on a 
case," he reluctantly admitted. "The 
woman, without thinking, said they had 
conie all the way over from Jersey and 
didn't want to go back without seeing 
him. But they didn't want the reporters 
to get on to them, so they said they 
would come over again. Just then a 
joung man came in and they juinped in 
their car and hurried off." 

"Did you take the number?" I asked. 

"Yes, I did," he admitted. "I wrote 
it down. Here it is." 

He entered his small office and picked 
up a scrap of paper which was weighted 
down on his desk by a whisky glass full 
of buckshot. Murray, who had fol- 
lowed him, took a note-book out of his 
pocket and, glancing at the inscription 
Dailey showed him. copied it down. 
"Much obliged again," I heard him say. 
"That all you can tell us?" 

"Everything," the undertaker returned 
sliortly. 

"Well, good-by." We shook hands with 
the amateur sleuth and made a wild dash 
to catch the four-thirty train which was 
even then heralding its approach with 
great clouds of smoke puffing through 
the tops of the trees a mile away. 

"Cagy person." Murray remarked as 
we reached the station and raced over 
the tracks just as the 4.30 pulled in. 

It was fdled with husky railroad labor- 
ers, earth-caked and grimy. Tlie plush 
seats were dusty and damp, the air musty 
and malodorous. "Whew-!" my com- 
panion snorted. "Let's walk through and 
see if we can find a better atmosphere." 

The laborers occupied the two front 
coaches exclusively. Farther back we 



could glimpse plenty of empty seats and 
a better class of passengers. 

SITTING in the third seat of the third 
car was a tall dark man, dressed in 
correct afternoon clothes — striped trou- 
sers, black cutaway coat, and silk hat ! 
Somebody going to a late afternoon wed- 
ding, was the idea which flashed through 
my mind. Suddenly I sensed something 
vaguely familiar alK)ut his face. 

"Well, what do you think of that!" 
Murray said to me in an undertone as 
we sank into one of the clammy plush 
seats. "Did you pipe the Imich-room 
Romeo ?" 

As a matter of fact, the man had com- 
pletely passed from my mind. "I'd like 
to know where he is. going all dolled up 
in Fifth Avenue duds," I remarked. 

"Uh-huh," Murray grinited. "Seeking 
new fields to coniiuer, maybe. Well, let's 
see the description of what Mr. Dailey 
calls the remains." 

He took the typewritten sheet from his 
inner breast pocket, and after glaricing 
over it with concentrated swiftness he 
gave it to me with a chuckle. 

"For an amateur sleutli Charles Dailey 
is pretty good. I don't believe he has 
missed anything — but there is a lot here 
that he didn't mention." He startled a 
quaint little old lady across the aisle from 
us as he gave a short, sharp laugh. 

The description was comprehensive. It 
read : 

On subjecting the skull to a most care- 
ful scrutiny I found the place where the 
Inillet had entered to be on the right side 
in front of the ear and at the pf)int where 
the jaw-bone hinges. The course of this 
bullet w'as not easy to follow. Another 
bullet had been fired into the rear of the 
skull. 

I made a careful examination of the 
clothing and teeth. There were twelve 
of the latter left. Bicuspid tooth on the 
upper left side of the jaw- crowned with 
gold. Three front teeth in upper jaw 
had been filled ; one had been filled twice 
with amalgam and the other two once 
each ; malformed teeth in lower jaw set- 
ting in close behind one another. 

Clothes : Corset of black silk, made 
to order according to local expert who 
was consulted. Shirtwaist of black taf- 
feta with appli(|ue embroidery. Auto 
scarf of tan (•cau dc cyc/nc. Shoes size 
4 or 5 (name of maker obliterated by 
rains and snows). Coat of black broad- 
cloth lined with gray satin. Jewelry : 
Chain with locket in which was dia- 
mond ; watch, Swiss, gold, heavily chased, 
stopped at 12.30; watch has various 
marks of jewelers who have repaired 
it ; small gold locket with tassel of seed 
pearls ; gold bracelet with pearls and dia- 
monds. Receipted bill for goods printed 
in Krebel, Prussia ; dated 1908 : small 
guide-book issued by Hamburg .American 
Line. 

I read over the list several times. 

"Woman was probably slightly over 
thirty years of age, height five foot seven, 
weight 130 pounds," Mr. Bailey had 
written his conclusions at the foot of 
the list. 

"Well, tliat murderer wasn't afraid of 
leaving clues behind him," I remarked 
in a low tone to Murray. 
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"Unless," he siiRscstcd. "some one 
murclercd the woman meaning to rob lier 
and was scared off in some w-ay." 

"When we went there first the case 
looked like one of those impenetrable 
mysteries, but we seem to be burdened 
with a wealth of clues. Hard to know 
which one to tackle first." 

JUST then the train stopped at Rock- 
ville Centre and passengers filled the 
seats behind and ahead of us. It was 
impossible to talk over the case then any 
further. However, as the train hurled 
itself through the gloom of the rainy 
dusk, I pondered over our treasure trove. 

The abundance of clues was suspicious. 
Why should a murderer, after luring his 
victim to such a desolate spot, leave so 
many obvious clues behind him? If the 
object had been robbery, and he had been 
scared off by hearing some one approach 
would he not have returned for his 
ghoulish loot? It was not likely, on the 
other hand, that a woman would be wan- 
dering about the scrub-oak lands unac- 
companied. 

However, speculation at this stage of 
the case was useless. The various de- 
partments at Police Headquarters would 
receive their respective items to be worked 
over, and my Chief would direct me as 
to which .step I shoukl take ne.xt. 

"Koenigstrasse, Ahona," was the ad- 
dress on the label which I had cut from 
the neck of the dead woman's coat. This 
was evidently some small place in Ger- 
many. Head(|uarters would get in touch 
with the German police, sending them a 
full description of the case and requesting 
information. The Missing Persons Bu- 
reau would trace their records for the 
reported disappearance of a woman within 
the past year, which might correspond 
with the one given by the undertaker. 
Tlie Identification Bureau would trace the 
watch repairers whose marks were on the 
little Swiss timepiece, and circularize all 
dentists of the better class giving a de- 
scription of the dental work found in 
the skull. Another department would 
trace the owner of the New Jersey car. 

THE silk-hatted Romeo of the lunch 
counter, I noted, changed cars at 
Jamaica, and crossed over to the train 
on the other side of the platform, which 
carried passengers to a Brooklyn terminal. 
Murray and I followed suit, as it was 
the most direct way to get back to Head- 
(|uarters. At Flatbush Avenue we bumped 
into him as he started to cross over to- 
ward the subway, and when we entered 
the same train he was obviously nervous. 
However, at Brooklyn Bridge station 
Murray and I changed to a local. The 
last I saw of him that night was his face 
peering anxiously through the window. 

\W turned in our reports, and I was 
just about to leave for home when I 
decided to clear up at least one item. It 
would not take long to find out from the 
Missing Persons Bureau if they had any 
one on the list whose description fitted in 
with that of the blon<le unknown. 

I found Captain Ayres, the chief of the 
bureau, still at his desk. Briefly I ex- 
plained the Islip case to him. .^fter con- 
sulting his files, he told me he had a 
record of no girl missing for a year that 
fit the description I gave him. 




"Everyone is looking 

dear" 



at you, 



1 HEY CAN T HELP ADMIRING YOU — yOU 

are so beautiful!" he whispered, look- 
ing down at herpinkand white beauty. 

Her heart was lighter than her 
golden si ippers, forshe knew thesecret 
that made everyone admire her — and 
made him more devoted than ever. 

She had learned from Madame 
Jeannette how to apply her Pompeian 
Bloom (for youthful color). 



SHADE 
CHART 



( for selecting your correct 
\ tone of Pompeian Bloom 



Medium Skin: The average woman who 
has the medium skin can use the Medium 
shade, the Orange Ti nt, or the new Oriental 
Tint. 

Olive Skin: Women with the true olive 
skin are generally dark of eyes and hair— 
and require the Dark shade. 

Pink Skin: This is the youthful-looking 
skin that has real pink tones. Medium or 
Light tone of Pompeian Bloom should be 
used. Sometimes the Orange Tint is ex- 
quisite on such skin. 

White Skin: If you have a white skin, use 
Light, Medium, or Oriental Tint. 





/or youthful 
color 



"Don't Envy Btauty- 
Vst Pomptian" 



^1,000.00 



Pompeian Bloom, at all toilet counters, 
60c. (Slightly higher in Canada.) Purity 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 

for best 
titles 

Please help us get a title for the beautiful 
picture ^fAii* — the 1926 Pompeian Panel- 
CASH PRIZES, 1st, $500; 2nd, $250; 
3rd, $150; and 2 prizes of $50 each. 

SUGGESTIONS. These titles may set your mind 
working — Beauty's Reward; Love's Hour; One OC 
None?; "1 Love You, Dearest"; Beauty Wins.^ 

RULES: (l) Only one title from a persoti. (2) 
Ten words or less. (3) Write title on one sheet of 
paper. Below write only your name and full address 
plainly. (4) Coupon and coin for panel can be sent 
along with your title. (5) Contest closes Nov 30, 

1925. (6) In the event of a tie for any prize oflFcrcd, 
a prize identical with that 
tied for will be awarded to 
each tyinK contestant. (7) 
Prizes paid Dec. 15. 1925. 
Winners announced Jan. 9. 

1926, in Saturday Evening 
Post. Note. If you plan to 
get panel, you can send for 
it and then send in your title. 
No one is required to get a 
panel to enter contest. 

. Get 1926 Panel 
and samples 

This is the most beautiful and 
expensive panel we have ever 
offered. Fxecutcd by the fa- 
mous coIorist,Genc Prcssler. 
Size 27 X 7 inches. Art store 
value 75c to $1. Sent for two 
dimes along with valuable 
!>amples of Pompeian Bloom; 
Beauty Powder; Day Cream ; 
Night Cream. 




Madame Jeannette, Pompeian Laboratoriea 

2510 Payne Ave, Cleveland, Ohio 

Dear Madame: 1 enclose 2 dimes (20c) for the new 
1926 Pompeian Art Panel, and valuable samples. 



iVumc 

Slieei 
Address _ 



c,<,_ 



-State 



Shide •/ Bloom uuniej.'. 
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Ladies Use Clay 

It pays a thousandfold 

By Edna Wallace Hopper 

I am told that countless women who used clay 
have ceased. But tliey used some old-type clay. 
It was crude and muddy-bothersome. It 
offended daintiness. 

1 want to UFRc those women to resume. Clay 
is a beauty essential. It has made famous beauties 
for 4.000 years. We shall never find anything 
better. 

But the crude clays are out-of-date. Scientific 
men. after 20 years of study, have perfected a new- 
type clay. It is white, refined and dainty. 

That is what I use. And my girlish beauty at 
my grand old age shows you the results. 

All toilet counters now supply it under the name 
Edna Wallace iIopi>er's White Youth t:iay. It cam- 
bines two clays with many other intErwIicnts. And mi 
lover of beauty can resist its effects. 

It purges the skin at whatever clogs and mars it. It 
d^a^^*s out the causes of blackheads and blemishes. It 
draws blood to the skin to feed and revive it. The 
result is that rosy afterglow. Many women in 30 
minutes seem to drop ten years. 

My baby-like skin at a grandmother's age shows you 
what the right clay can do. 

Let me prove that to you. Watch the resulu of one 
or two applications. If you then can go without it. I 
have nottiing more to say. Clip coupon now. 



For Trial Tube 

Mail this today to Edna Wallace Hopper. 536 
L.ake Shore Drive, Chicago. Enclose 10c for 
postage and packing. 

1 want to tr>- White Youth Clay. 918 M.U. 



f4amc . 

Address . 



We Pay $16 a Day 




J Our wondcrfo! new plan en- 
Un ahlcs us to pay yoa Si6 a day 
for taki ng orders for Jonnings 
GiiBTkntaed limiiory. Our BKentii «varr- 
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I called it a day and left for home. 

When I reached Headquarters the fol- 
lowing day I was instructed to . go over 
to Newark and interview Mrs. Henry 
WerhufI or her husband, who was regis- 
tered as the owner of the car which had 
stopped at Mr. Dailey's office. Tom 
Murray had been sent back to Islip on 
another angle of the case. 

On a mystery of this sort, not one but 
dozens of men are set to work, and it is 
largely a matter of luck as to who is 
going to be in at the death. Each one 
travels along the line mapped out by my 
Chief : he may find that it leads off on 
a wild tangent or that it steers him 
straight toward the goal. 

THIS particular morning I found 
myself on good ground. The address 
in Newark proved to be a handsome home 
in one of the best residential sections of 
the city. 

A neatly clad maid answered my ring. 
When I asked whether Mr. or Mrs. 
Wcrhuflf was at home, and informed her 
that I came from Police Headquarters 
in New York, she shrank back in alarm. 
I took advantage of the opens J door, 
however, and brushed my way in. 

"I think Mr. Werhuflf is in himself, 
sir," she gasped, still regarding me with 
large, frightened eyes. "Will you please 
be seated in the library," indicating a 
large, lu.xuriantly furnished room on the 
right side of the hall — "then I'll see if 
he's really in." I heard her footsteps 
patter off into the distance. 

I didn't have to wait long. Before a 
minute had passed, a tall, well-groomed 
man of fifty entered the room. 

"You have come about Anna Luther," 
he said without any unnecessary preamble. 
"I mean, you are on that Islip murder 
mystery case, are you not?" I nodded. 
"Well, I was just writing a letter to 
New York Police Headquarters when you 
arrived." 

"Then you recognized the clothing and 
the trinkets?" I remarked rather unneces- 
sarily. The man had stopped speaking as 
if waiting for a lead of some sort. 

"Yes, my wife and I believe they be- 
long to a maid we employed here a little 
over a year ago. She was a very superior 
sort of person, quite above her position. 
Although she never said very much about 
her family, we understood that they were 
well-to-do people who lived in Altona, a 
suburb of Hamburg, Germany." Mr. 
\\'erhulT moved restlessly about the room 
as he talked. After lighting a cigarette, 
he continued: 

"You can understand," half-shrugging 
his shoulders and tensing his lips in a 
perplexed sort of way — "our reluctance 
to become mixed up in a murder case 
of this sort, and I hope that you will do 
everything possible to protect us from 
publicity." 

AFTER I had reassured him on this 
^ point, he went on : "When Mrs. 
WerhufT and myself saw the description 
of the clothing and jewelry found by the 
poHce in Islip, we recognized it. The 
initials 'A. I..' sort of clinched the mat- 
ter. To make sure, we at once went 
over to Long Island and visited the under- 
taker's establishment." 

"You say that this Anna Luther worked 



for you as a servant until a little over a 
year ago?" I asked. 

"Not exactly as an ordinary servant ; 
she was more of a useful companion to 
my wife. She left us to get married. 
At that time she promised to come and 
see us on her return from a honeymoon 
which was to be spent in Germany," he 
explained. 

"Did you ever see the man she mar- 
ried?" 

"Yes," he readily replied. "He called 
here quite frequently. A tall, dark, rather 
foppishly dressed person who was ad- 
dicted to a tall silk hat, striped trousers 
and cut-away coat." Subconsciously I 
thought of the lunchroom Romeo. "This 
man claimed to be an architect but was 
rather vague about his connections. Be- 
sides, I noticed tliat he had the hands of 
a workiiigman. I am rather interested 
in hands ; I always notice them particu- 
larly. This man's hand had peculiar 
finger-tips — rubbed smootli, sort of, if you 
know what I mean." 

"What name did this man go by?" 

"Mueller and Miller. He used both. 
He said his right name was Mueller, 
but that he often u.scd Miller because 
Americans found that the German form 
was difficult to pronounce. I thought this 
was rather odd. I tried to convey my 
misgivings about the fellow to Miss 
Luther, but she appeared to be really 
desperately infatuated with him, and she 
wasn't the sort of a young woman whom 
you could easily influence." 

1 DESCRIBED the man in the lunch- 
room and asked Mr. Werhuff if he 
thought he might be the unfortunate girl's 
fiance. 

"That's possible," he admitted. "If you 
like I will take another run over there 
and have a look at him. Although we 
don't want to get mixed up in this more 
than necessary, still wc were very fond 
of Miss Luther, and if there is anything 
we can do to help we shall be very glad 
to do it. We have a photograph of the 
girl, if that will help you any." 

I assured him that it would, very much. 
He went to a desk which stood by the 
window and. opening a small drawer, took 
out an ordinary cabinet-sized picture. 
"Here it is, and it is fairly like her, 
though it makes her look more buxom 
than she was, and rcalh- does not do 
her justice. She had very beautiful hair 
which was the color of com silk and 
waved naturally. Her eyes were a deep 
sapphire blue, and her complexion was 
naturally pink and white." 

Putting the picture in my pocket, I 
thanked Anna Luther's former employer, 
and reminding him of his promise to give 
the lunchroom man the once-over, I de- 
parted. 

I went back to Police Headcjuarters and 
wrote out my report. 

Visiting the Rogues Gallery, I looked 
over the collection which represented pro- 
fessional he-vamps who specialized in 
duping servant girls. An extraordinary 
assortment, there. All types were repre- 
sented. 

One, under the name of Fritz Scharfer- 
lein, "occupation cabinet maker, usually 
employed in piano factories," bore a 
striking resemblance to the ' description 
given me by Mr. Werhuff and that of 
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the luticlirooni cashier. This man had 
been sentenced to Sing Sing twelve years 
before for bigamy and larceny. Although 
the sentence called for seventeen years, 
it had been reduced later to five. 

AS Scharferlein's case had been a very 
^ ordinary one, few details were given. 
A complete history could be found in the 
District Attorney's office, however ; and. 
making a note of this man's name and 
number, I filed it away for future use 
on the chance that collaborating data 
might come in linking this man with the 
murder of Anna Luther. 

At that time I was engaged principally 
in the Finger-print Department, and dur- 
ing the next few days I was kept busy 
on other cases. 

Two weeks later, Captain Coughlin 
again called me in on the Luther case. 

"W'c have received full information 
from the Hamburg Police on that Islip 
murder," the Captain said, tapping a sheaf 
of papers on the desk. "It seems that 
the man Mueller represented himself as a 
piano manufacturer to the woman's par- 
ents. Said he had bought a site on Long 
Lsland and intended building a factory 
there. They gave him most of their sav- 
ings — which were considerable — and also 
several presents. Among these were two 
valuable police dogs." 

"I'll bet the man is Fritz Scharferlein, 
who was sentenced for bigamy twelve 
years ago," I exclaimed. My hunch had 
come through. 

The Captain looked up sharply. ''What 
do you mean?" 

I explained briefly my hunt through the 
Rogues Gallery. 

"Well, I'll put men on the trail througli 
the piano factories • in Long Island and 
New Jersey. Have tlie photographer run 
off several copies of Scharferlein's pic- 
ture." 

The next few days developed nothing 
of importance. They were filled with 
ordinary routine work. Men, provided 
with a complete description of Mueller 
as furnished by the Werhuffs, scrutinized 
the employees of every piano factory on 
Long Island and New Jersey ; others vis- 
ited the immigration officials and inter- 
viewed the hackdrivers of Hoboken where 
the liner on which the honeymooners were 
supposed to have returned had docked. 
There were, naturally, scores of men who 
resembled the general description of 
Mueller, and each of these was thor- 
oughly investigated. Tediously, tirelessly, 
the manhunt proceeded. 

/^ERMAX police dogs were not so 
^-1 common in those days as they are 
now, and I had an idea that we might 
be able to trace Mueller through the two 
which he had brought over. The Chief 
gave me permission to take up their trail. 

Crossing to Hoboken, I made a thor- 
ough canvass of the taxi drivers and old 
hackmen. showing each a photograph of 
Scharferlein and the unfortunate Anna 
Luther. 

Toward the late afternoon of the second 
day— ten days after the discovery of the 
skeleton— I was just about to return to 
New York when a dilapidated closed cab 
rattled over the cobblestones and stopped 
in front of a German beer garden on the 
waterfront. 
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REFRESHING is the wholesonn: frank- 
ness among refined women of today on 
^ subjects of personal daintiness and hy- 
giene. Not so long ago there were compara- 
tively few who even discussed these vital ques- 
tions, all-important as they are in their direct 
bearing upon womanly health and happiness. 

Secrecy and ignorance 
do untold harm 

But wrong advice is often worse than no ad- 
vice at all. That is why it is the duty of the 
well-informed woman to guide those of her 
circle who are less fortunate. It is an absolute 
fact that thousands of women today are run- 
ning untold risks just because there is no one to 
give them proper information concerning fem- 
inine hygiene. 

The newer knowledge of germs 

For years woman's only resource has been the 
use of poisonous, caustic antiseptics, because 
during these years there was nothing to take 
their place. Compounds of carbolic acid and 
bichloride of mercury are powerful germicides, 
but they are destructive also of human tissue. 
Even when greatly diluted — and they must be 
diluted in order to use them 
at all for this purpose — even 
then they leave the delicate 
membranes hardened and 
scarred, as physicians and 
nurses will testify. 
But the newer knowledge of 
bacteriology and antisepsis 
has led to the discovery of 
another kind of germicide. It 
is called Zonite, and it com- 
bines remarkable germ-kill- 
ing power with complete 
safety in use. Though abso- 
lutely non-poisonous, Zonite 
is actually far more powerful 
than any dilution of carbolic 
acid that can be safely ap- 
plied to the human body and 
more than forty times as 
powerful as peroxide of hy- 
drogen. Zonite is harmless to 
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human membranes and tissues, but fatal to 

germs. 
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cuse for poisonous antiseptics in the medicine 
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the use of caustic, burning compounds in con- 
tact with delicate organs of the body. 
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fied in an effort to reduce the burning and 
irritation of this poison. In spite of this they 
are corrosive and caustic in their action and 
the soap ingredients wash away necessary 
gland secretions. Their continued use fre- 
quently results in an area of scar-tissue and 
dullness and hardening of the membrane. 
No wonder, then , that Zonite has been warmly 
welcomed by the women of refined and en- 
lightened families. For it has encouraged the 
wholesome, scientific practice of personal hy- 
giene, which means so much to woman's com- 
fort, beauty and health-assurance. 
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Two men got out, paid llic fare, and 
entered the place. In liunting criminals 
yon never know in what guise Luck may 
come along, so before the cabby had a 
chance to whip up his horses and depart 
I stopped him. 

"Do you remember picking up this man 
and this woman about a year ago?" I 
a-ikcd him. 

He stared at me blankly. Then his 
weather-beaten face wrinkled itself into 
a mass of criss-cross furrows, his little 
blecry eyes buried themselves in folds of 
flesh. He gufTawcd loudly. "Say, what 
you t"ink I am — a camera-eye? Get oflf 
there, young fellow!" 

I flashed my shield. ''Say, listen. I'm 
from New York Police Headquarters, and 
before you go any farther into convul- 
sions, you better pay a little attention," 
I growled. He straightened up in a 
second. "This couple I am looking for had 
two German police dogs with them " 

"Xow, you're sayin' something!" adding 
a few pictures(|ue oaths. "Let's have an- 
other look. I remember the brutes all 
right." He squinted his eyes as he looked 
at the two pictures. "I couldn't tell for 
truth if them were the couple. I didn't 
pay much attention to the lady. But as 
I remember, she was pretty and blonde. 
The man looked older than that." 

"Where did you take them?" I asked 
sharply, cutting into his garrulity. 

"T W.^S driving in Long Island City 
•t that day — I used to live there, in fact, 
and the man and the woman came along. 
The man and the dogs got into my liack, 
and the woman took a street car. I was 
told to drive to an address in Astoria. 
That was quite a ways, and the man 
kicked about his bill and threatened to 
set the dogs on me. That's how I re- 
member. This one looks like the man, 
but I wouI<ln't take my oath on it." 

"Do you remember the address in 
.\storia?" I a.sked him. 

\o, he di(hi't remember that, he said, 
but he gave me some general directions 
tliat would lead me toward the poorer 
section. 

Taking dowri his name and address, 
and handing him a tip, I left him and 
got back to Head(|uarters as speedily as 
possible. There I laid the information 
befor.; the Chief, and he directed me to 
visits Astoria the rie.xt day and make a 
personal hunt for the dogs. 

"At the same time you might look up 
this man Paul Gebliardt, who lives in 
.\storia," he said, selecting one of the 
detectives' reports which were lying on 
the desk in front of him. "He works 
in the Smith piano factory, and went to 
luiropc about a year an<l a half ago, 
according to gossip." 

Next morning I called at the address on 
the Gebhardt report. A small working- 
man's cottage it was. with a handkerchief- 
sized plot of ground in front and a small 
back-yard behind. A little boy in blue 
rompers was sitting on the stoop playing 
with a hungry-looking kitten. 

"Mother home?" I asked him. He 
looked at me solemnly without answering. 
I started to go up the steps. With a 
bound he sprang to his feet and darted 
toward the rear of the place. I followed. 

"Ma! Ma!" he screamed. "There's a 
man here!"' 



AXKATLY dressed woman of about 
twenty-five years of age opened the 
back door and looked at me with a hostile 
eye. 

"Xaw, he's at his work," she answered 
sullenl.. . Then she (juickly corrected her- 
self. "I mean he's gone away." 

"Where?" I a.sked. "I want to see him 
about his police dogs. I heard he had 
two fine specimens, and I'm looking to 
buy one of them." This was a long 
chance, but I wanted to see what the 
wt)ma . would do. 

She shrank back. "He ain't got no 
police dogs, and I don't know where he 
has gone. He's left me," she mumbled. 
" 'T'aint the first time, but it's the last." 

In the small yard I saw two large 
kennels. "What are these for, then?" I 
asked, but "Dunno," was the only answer 
I got. 

I wanted to .see the inside of that cot- 
tage. I had a feeling that Gebhardt was 
there. So I used the old dodge and 
asked for a drink of water. 

Reluctantly the woman entered the 
house. As she was about to close the 
door, I put my foot in the opening and 
followed her. 

Glancing swiftly about the spotlessly 
clean kitchen, my eye lighted on a dish 
towel. Momentaril)' I lost my breath, 
for on the corner was embroidered the 
initials "A. L. !" 

There was now no longer any doubt 
that Gebhardt and Mueller w'ere one and 
the same man. I accepted the glass and 
returned it to her empty. 

However, I put no more inquiries to the 
woman. I left her standing with the 
tumbler in her hands. 

From some childr^i who were playing 
on a vacant lot I learned that Gebhardt 
had taken his two dogs away a few 
days before and spent the rest of the 
day locating them in a private kennel 
some miles distant. They were ferocious- 
looking beasts, but they had become some- 
what tamed during their sojourn in 
.\merica, and when I explained my mis- 
sion to the keeper of these kennels, and 
my intention to hunt their owner by means 
of his dogs he was obliged to give them 
into my custody. 

THli newspapers had heard of the 
missing dogs and they also had been 
searching the Long Island kennels for 
them. W'hen we arrived in Astoria, a 
photographer caught sight of us and 
stopped the cab. 

"Hi there. Roddy, are those the missing 
dogs?" he shouted. 

"Yes," I admitted. "You can snap them 
if \ou want to." 

"I would rather snap them where you 
are taking them." He griimed, and ac- 
cepted my silent invitation to jump into 
the taxi. 

"By George, there arc the home ken- 
nels!" he exclaimed. "Let's take a flash 
of them there." It was by then too dark 
to take a picture without a flashlight. 

We posed the dogs each near its kennel. 
Just before the flash explode<l, I peered 
into the gloom. It seemed to me that I 
saw something lurking in the shadows. 

Then, there in the brilliant splash of 
light which followed, I saw Scharferlein, 
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alias Mueller, alias Gebhardt. Before he 
had a chance to move I was upon him. 

We had a pretty little tussle there in 
the yard, for he put up a stiff battle. 
Momentarily 1 expected the dogs to join 
in and tear me to pieces, but tlie pho- 
tograplicr, who was a hefty chap, got 
hold of them and I managed to get my 
prisoner into the house safely. 

Within an hour he was lodged in the 
Suffolk County jail. 

For two days he obstinately refused to 
talk. 

I was sure he and Scharferlein were 
one and the same, but wlien we took his 
finger-prints it was impossible to identify 
them. His work as a cabinet polisher 
had rubbed the papillary ridges almost 
smooth. This caused a smudged print 
which was useless for -dentification. 

THE WerhulTs identif.'d him as tlie 
man who had married Anna Luther, 
and we could, of course, hold him on a 
bigamy charge. When we proved that 
he was a second offender, a mighty stifT 
sentence would be dealt out to him. How- 
ever, we weren't at all keen on compli- 
cating the murder charge with the lesser 
one of bigamy. 

That man was one of the hardest I 
ever met. We gave him a third degree 
that would iiave frozen the blood of any 
ordinary mortal. I don't mean that we 
beat him up — that would have meant 
nothing to a jackal of Gebhardt's type; 
but night after night ai.d day after day 
we took turns in questioning him. 

Coroner Savage dangled the gruesome 
skull of Anna Luther with its pitiful 
crop of flaxen hair before his eyes ; our 
evidence of his guilt was gone over again 
and again. The skeleton was finally 
lodged in the cell next to his. 

Around midnight of the fourth day. 
when I was questioning him, he asked 
to see Coroner Savage. The Coroner 
came over iminediately. 

"Say," Gebhardt demanded as soon as 
Doctor Savage appeared, "can you get me 
a sentence for manslaughter instead of 
electrocution if I make a statement of 
the facts?" 

Not tlie slightest trace of emotion 
sounded in his voice ; he made the in- 
quiry as casually as if he were discussing 
the sale of one of his dogs. 

"Well, you stand a much better chance," 
the Coroner replied after a moment's 
hesitation of astonishment. "I can't prom- 
ise you anything definite, but I'll do my 
best to mitigate the sentence. Besides, 
you owe it to your w'ife and children to 
take advantage of every opportunity for 
a lighter sentence than the chair." 

"All right," the prisoner replied care- 
lessly. "I'm getting sick of this. I'll 
come through." 

THE Coroner called up Captain Cough- 
iin, who arrived with Thomas Murray 
within a couple of hours. And around 
three o'clock ii) the morning Gebhardt 
made his ghastly statement. 

Here are his exact words as taken from 
the stenographic record: 

About December, 1907, I first met Anna 
Luther. We were married in Februarv. 
1908. She went to Henry Werhuff's in 
Newark. .\. J., to spend a day or two. 
On the pretense that I was going to rent 
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oiyjhly dries — and the curl is shppcd gently 
on— undisturbed. Think of it — a plorious 
curl or wave at home done all by yourself. 




No bother, no messy lotions, no heat aod 
the cost— practically nothing I 

Tor Long Hair 

The famous West Electric Hair Wavers for 
long hair need little introducuon. Millions 
in use by delighted women. Nothing to 
break or get out of order. Last a lifetime. 
Cannot harm the hair. 

Card of five, either style, 25c. If your dealer 
cannot supply you, nil out and mail the 
coupon below, checking the one you want. 
TheWest Electric Hair Curler Cor- 
poration, 137 Columbia Ave., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 



ELECTRIC 

Hair Curlers 





yNEW SHOES 



C:im S55.()Oa wwk just 
\vt-;irin(i ijcaiitiiul new 
kind of shot's that sup- 
port arch. Finest (juality. ul- 
tra-styhsh. with invisible steel sup- 
port, ix'ss tlianstorc pnccs, Showfricnda 
and take orders. Big pro '.ts. Your own 
tihoes givrn. Sond postcard at one* for 
sample line, and aina/ins shoe oCcr. Pay 
postman not (;ne cent. Make $5 to S15 lirat day. 
St yle-Arch Sho« Co.. Dept. 731 i. Cincinnati. O. 

200 Sheets mQ 
100 Bp^elopes Jl~s 

BfRhoTftde, e1«ar whlt« bond 

ELpcr— una Html Ir smooth writ- 
K surfitca. Siza 6x7 inchca 
with vnv«lopea to match. Uu 
thnt crisp, crockiy "feel" 
tb.-it itli'titilu a it tu overynno 
oa •aperior Quality statiouury. 

'Name and Address 
Printed Free 

on evary ahpot and envelopa 
In rich diu-k blue, up to 4 
linos. Typo in i'luto Gothic, 
deslirncd oapuciully for clw- 
nenaand^Dod taate. 
lluMBpmional etation«rTroa wflt b« d(-'liRht«d t« uac. An ideal irlft 
vKh your friaod'a oama. Attractlvo 3 letter moooffrum if preferred, 
Jast bond S1.00(w(>at of DeOTcr anil ontnido U.S. . II .10)and Ihia ir«n- 
amua Hiiiiply o( atatiunery will como liy rntum mail, [xmt.iwfi prt-paid. 
Socuroly pi>i*kril in a atiirdy t>lun box. I'lffuie wnto or print clearly, 
rroinpt avrvico and MUs/actioo Kuaruitood or muuey rofundcd, 

NidoBal StadonoT Co.. 2048 liiici>Ii>Uisliway,6aUna,IIliB0U 




>.50 AN HOUR 

For Your Spare Time 



4 in 





icM fur SHEERSPUN LINCEHIe!'« r ■will payyou 
- ci-nt commlMHiuii. SKELRSPUN LINGERIE ia 

nnd luxuriouB. bo well < misi rd luid tailored, mo 
fini'ly finiBhed. and m o^l irrt^crtant of »ll. i rirrd ao 
juih li.wrr thun olii.-r lingrrie €.r fqual quality, 
tliut It inataiitly bppealn to every wocnan. 

PL'N nriLLS. Dept. NN 
>st 43rd St.. NcwYork Ctty 







SEOPSMn 
Troubles.^! 

Do yoQ eaf7er from skin trooblea? Do yon 
lone forrelief fromthatirritatingitch? What 
would ypu give for a cool, clear* velvety 
Bkiol Then try the famous lotion 

D.D.D. 



■ calm and flrantle; 



•Kin. 11 will ipii m," yjui Hiiiic m'ii im aiuj m 

Trial Bottle Free 

Writo today fnr a^nrronn fr*e trial bottia of D. D. D. Pr«M^c^ 
tion an.i K'-t tntii"" r<-lif f from yur akin trotiblrm. SninpU' mitiled 
free aod pontpaid. No obU|CKti»n . A poatal will do. E^end nuwl 

P. P.P. Co,, Dtpt2048 3MS R«TeMwood Atc. Cfaieaga 
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True Detective Mysteries 




Jrom the 

Town House 

of Lady H— 

Part of a letter from a reigning 
beauty of the English Aristocracy: 

' 7 keep my hair young and lustrous, 
always, by //j»«ga touch of henna in 
the shampoo. That genius oja hair- 
dresser— uhoever he tvas—uho discov- 
ered the touch of henna shampoo has 
my eternal gratitude. And theproojis 
that I have my shampoo with a touch 
of henna every u eei, whether I am in 
London or in Suffolk. " 

HENNAFOAM SHAMPOO has just the 
right touch of henna, scientifically 
■ prepared to bring out all the lustrous 
beauty ofeverywoinan's hair— whether 
it be blonde, brown, or brunette. 

^SHAMPOO 



If you cannot Rct Hcnnafoam Shampoo from 
your dealer send 50c to 

Hcnnafoam Oirr., 511 West 42nd St., N.Y. 



Thin Women!! Gain!! 

Three to five pounds « week 

Rvftiitirul, firm tlviih which will »t»y on protlurr<) hMlthfuliy antl 
rapidlr. WrH« fi.r ifif<irm«tion encloainr « If ct-nt nUmi- to 
Th« Star O«v«loplnc System, Dept. 132. SprlnsfiaW, III. 



Dressmaking 

Made Easy 

You can now loam, easily 
ami Quickly, right in your 
own nome. by a womler- 
fully simple method, how 
to plan and make all your 
clothes and save half or 
more on cverythinR. 

The Woman's Institute 
will leach you how to put 
so much style into every 
jiarment that nothing -will 
ever appear "home-made.'* 
You will be proud to wear 
it because you will know it 
is as smart and distinctive 
as nnythinft you could buy 
in the shops. 

Write for the full story 

Mail the coupon to<lay for an interesting booklet 
which tells what the Woman's Institute has d(me 
(or 200,000 other women and girls and how it can 
help you to have more and prettier clothes for ju-^t 
the cost of materials and earn money at home a . a 
dressmaker or milliner if you desire. 




WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 90-Y, Scranton, Penna. 

Without oblieatini; mt: in any way. ploa^e rem] 
me a ettpy of one of your IXHiklels. aiitl tell me how 
1 eiin learn Ihe .subjcet which 1 have niarkcit — 
□ Home nressmaklng □ Millinery 

Q rrofesslonal Drcssraakins □ t'o«ikint: 



an .•ipartmcnt for us to live in I returned 
to my home and wife in Astoria. 

I met Anna l.uther again on .\pn\ 8 
and we went to an adtlrcss on Thirty- 
fourth Street, New V'ork City, and from 
there we went to Jatnaica. VVe stayed 
in Jamaica until the next day. 

April y we went to Hay Shore and 
walked about and I showed her .some 
property I said 1 owned. I got into an 
argument with her alxittt some money 
matters and I turned and w.inted to go 
back. She followed me up. screatning. 
and I shot her in the head. I didn't look 
at her and do not remember whether I 
shot her more than once. 

I renieiuher after I went to the Islip 
depot and took a train for hotnc it was 
nearly dark. On my way home I threw 
the revolver out of the car window. 

I want to state th.nt I did not kill Anna 
Luther for her tnoney as the newspapers 
have stated. My original reason for mar- 
rying .^ima was that 1 didn't care to be 
with my first wile any longer, but as 
she — my first wife — had given me a child, 
my desire to again see iny child caused 
me to want to get rid of Anna and then 
return to my first wife and child. 

This is the reason that I shot Anna 
I.uther and I tolth her in Bay Shore that 
I was married and had a wife and must 
leave her. 

She screained and ran after me and 
kissed mc and wanted me back — and I 
shot her. 

This statement is made of tny own free 
will without any hope of recompense 
being offered me. 

(Signed) Frederick Gebh.arpt. 

Witnessed by John P. Coughlin. .Acting 
Captain. Thomas Murray, William D. 
Rotkly, Detective. 

Sworn to before me the 2.Mh dav of 
October. 1909. 

Kdward W. Bull, Notary Ptiblic. 

"And you shot her when she came up 



to you and kissed you?" some one asked 
in a horrified voice. 

"Ves," he answered impatiently. "She 
told me she loved me and kissed tiie. As 
she put her face up to kiss tne again, I 
shot her in the head." 

A horror-stricken silence followed. 

"Tell me soincthing." 1 asked at last. 
"Why did you leave the body with so 
many marks of identification upon it? 
Didn't you know that you wotdd be traced 
through those?" 

HF. considered the matter tor a inomenf. 
"Well. I did go back once or twice," 
he admitted. "I went to the place where 
I shot her, but the body wasn't there. 
She must have managed to crawl along 
quite a bit before she died." 

The "(|uite a bit" proved to be half 
a mile when we later measured the dis- 
tance l)etween the [joint where she was 
shot and the place where the little Schmidt 
Ixiy found the btidy. 

.Mt hough Ocbhardt appeared to be 
brutally frank in his statetnent. he wasn't 
exactly accurate. Anna l.tither had pos- 
sessed a large sum of money which had 
disappeared : her fine embroidered linens 
and inuch of her clothing were found in 
the Gebhardt cottage, where we also 
found the gun which the murderer had 
stated lie had thrown out of the window. 

The jury who heard the case decided 
there was no <|uestion of the cold-blooded 
monster's guilt, and two months later he 
paid for his crime in the electric chair. 

A burlesque, show annexed the lunch- 
room RoiTieo, who was really a third- 
cousin of the murderer. The night we 
trailed him he was oti his way to an 
appointment with the show's manager. 



Name 



I'lea-i* !tp«'lfy wheltier Mn. or Miss) 



The Great Wall Street Bond Theft 



(Cniilinucd from I'ajji- 37) 



diminished. There was no question iti my 
mind that it was a brace game, and that 
Adele was in with the house. 

"Change your play, Adele dear," at last 
whispered her partner, a nervous catch to 
his voice. "I've about reached my limit." 

"I won't change it," she replied. "I'll 
play the 'over' 'til the cows come home." 

She pushed her one rcinaining stack onto 
the "over" — and, of course, lost. 

"Datnii it!" she ejaculated, then stm'litig 
sweetly at her partner, said aloud so all 
could hear : "Hurry, another thousand, 
Andy boy !" Probably she figured he 
would be ashained to refuse, but she 
missed her guess. 

"Not another nickel!" he answered. 

This was my opportunity, and I jumped 
into the breach. 

"Well, if it isn't Adele Walsh!" I ex- 
claimed, pretending to recognize her for 
the first time. "What brings yoti dt)wn 
to Miami? Did you ipiit your show?" 

Her face brightened at the prospect of 
another sucker, and she greeted me. 

"How do you do?" she replied in hon- 
eyed tones. "I haven't seen you for ages. 
. . . Ves, I've quit the show business." 

SHE stalled along a bit further, trying 
to place me in her memory so that 
she could introduce me to her escort, all 



the while acting as though she knew me 
well. I wasn't slow to help her out. 

"I don't look like the old Alex Hey- 
ward. do I. with my mustache shaved 

off ? That was some racket where I. 

met you, the F.(|uity Ball." 

"I'll say it was," she returned. "Oh, 
by the way, I want you to meet Mr. 
Harris. .Andy, this is Mr. Heyward. Alex 
Heyward, a friend of mine from New 
Voi-k." 

He bowed coldly. 

"Vour husband ?" I inquired innocently. 

"No. I'lri not married yet." She changed 
the subject for a more business-like one. 
"Luck's running with you. isn't it ?" She 
looked avariciously at luy chips. "Andy, 
here, is getting awfully tight of late. Says 
1 sliouldn't play." 

"Tight?" exclaimed the other. "Tight? 
^■ou've cost me over five thousand in 
four days !" 

"Cheap at twice the .price!" Adele 
tossed her head insolently. "For that 
matter." she said, dropping her voice, "I'm 
getting tired of your con.stant wailing 
over a few pennies. Now, run along like 
a nice granddadrly. .Alex will take me back 
to the hotel." 

"Grtiii(hlii<{(l\!" he exploded, throwing 
out his chest indignantly. 
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"You're iiDt exactly an infant, you know. 
Now run alouK. " 

Face red with anger, he suddenly 
wheeled about and went on his way, mut- 
tering fiercely to himself. 

"Let's sec what we can do with these 
chips," I suggested, pushing them in front 
of her. 

ICAUr.HT an nnderstandinn glance be- 
tween her and the croupier. She ac- 
cepte<l my chips and began winning heav- 
ily. I was wise — her winning was sinipl\ 
a "come on" for me to back her the 
following night. 

Daylight was seeping through the 
cracks of the curtained windows when 
Adele yawned and pushed her chips to- 
ward the banker. 

"Put them on my account," she ordered. 
"Alex and 1 will play to-morrow night. 
Roulette, you know." 

On the way back to the hotel she 
pumped me for information about myself. 
1 was a willing .subject, having decided 
to assume with her the same character I 
had done with Fuller, a gambler and race- 
horse man. When she learned that I was 
"in the know," her manner changed im- 
mediately and she stopped her acting, 
falling back into her natural self. This 
made it easier for ine. 

I mentioned the names of some of my 
supposed Broadway ac(|uaintanccs, names 
well known to those familiar with the 
"inside" workings of the great thonnigh- 
fare. She knew most of them or. at 
least, said she did. Gradually I went 
down the line imtil I had passed through 
the li.st of those who were out-an<i-out 
crooks. These she knew also. We rode 
a while in silence. 

"You say you know Al Fuller?" she asked 
after a space. "What's he doing now?" 

"I wouldn't tell anyone else," I replied, 
taking her hand in mine, "but I'm begin- 
ning to like you a lot " 

"1 don't hate you. either." she inter- 
rupted, giving my hand a s(|ueeze. 

"Then listen to our lay. and if you like 
it. I'll let you swing along with us. 
Fuller's got a guy in Wall Street just 
where he wants him. It seems this bird 
works in a bank and has lilted three 

hundred grand " 1 felt her growing 

tense. 

"What's the fellow's name?" Her voice 
shook a little. "Have you ever met him?" 

"1 DON'T know him personally, but his 
i name is Weldon. I never interfere or 
get curio\is about Al's end, and he's the 
same with me. He's coming down here 
with three hundred grand in bonds, and 
I'm going to dispose of them in Washing- 
ton through certain channels closed to 
him. We split three ways. You see, the 
fence gets an eciual share " 

"Three ways ?" 

"Four, if you'll come in." 

"What good can I be to yciu?" 

"With our share, Al and I are going 
to put over a big racing deal and we 
might need you to bring in the suckers. 
We've quit piking, for the rest of our 
lives, Al and I. It's big game from now 
on 1" 

She hesitated as if undecided, then 
asked : 

"You say Al Fuller has the bonds now? 
Are you sure of it?" 




what a whale of a difference 
just a few cents make 




Lasting Wavefi 



Juat Imagine I 15 lastins wave treatments in a bottle 
for only $1,491 At last you can save tlieliiK.h cost of electric 
waving. N ATURAL vegetable liquid leaves your hair in 

luveljr, >>hitnnu*rina. laHtlnit n*ave9 or teasinic curls, •imply 
radiant with health ! Pretty liair dcMrv^a this treat, just as 

much an dull luiir naeda it. 

SCNO NO MONEY. Simply pay pOKtimtn S1.49 on d«Iiverr MDNKV BACK GUARANTKK that you will b* Batooiabad and 
plua a few centa pt>*tas* i for tha romp)«t« curtins oiitltt. drhffhted wilh (hi* marwUxi* dincorrry < NOTK: Do nut uaa far 
Regular $2.00 value. , b-iyiiih bob*, an rurlii ar« not raxly cornhi-il oiii i 
PREMIER SALONS DE BEAUTE. 145 Naaaau St.. Naw York. Dept. MF-1 



Any Two Rings for Only *1= 



d Dealcn RaHta Plercod 

' Ballta Sappbirea Baaket Settlac 
IF VOU CAN TCLL IT FROM 



I Startling offer lo quickly introduce brilliant Ralite Diamondm set In Dew. beaotifol 
Peraloy mountinoa. Bjuite gcma b&ve Bii the dazzling tparkle, the living rain-, 
howjire, the btSimgMMh and pcr/ec* cut of (muin* diawiowdt. rcraloy 
' CDoantint^s have tbeaoft, vdvety mtvn of roal platiauro. and arcentcraved and ^ 
pierced in the very laUgt deaiffnt, Ralltaa dacahr* mvmn di a mo n d axparta*^ 
^Your friends will believe them Kenuioo — if voo, or aorone else, can tell 

"^Kalitaa from sanuto* dtemeiMis amd Um back} PrmlC reuTMlf wttb corlakl 



r^An«| Ma lUloMttW Jo't chooaetbatworiPrar oo wantand *fnd 

aitCK itMmd atrip of pap«>r nl 
irofjnd finarr>. On arriyal drt>o«lt with poatotan <yar aprri 
i pj>^tasr^' 'Foar rin»« "tily H-96'. IfvounrtfOidTtiofttfa 



tMmd atrip of pap^r mtlna 

" intr.Mju<-t<.ry price of «>ti1y »l ^ 

nd tkrm hark! %aHHtmct\on positively 

, .^»..Blii.n«| rilir offer' H"n't ilrhiy - 

2042, Chtcaco. "1. >C«taioe Free.) 
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NORIDA! 

My Complexion Friend 

** X TOW, my troubles are over 
i >l — I've found a true com- 
plexion friend! I can throw 
away that gritty cake powder 
and carry my own Favorite 
Loose Powder in a Norida 
Vanitie." ONLY Loose Powder 
can preserve the delicate com- 
plexion of youth, bring the soft, 
warm texture of the rose to your 
cheeks! Norida is your complexion 
friend, exquisitely engraved, gilt _ or 
silver, filled with Fleur Sativdge (Wild* 
fljwer) Poudre. Refill it yourself with 
your own Favorite Loose Powder. 

Worth many rim« ifj coji. Buy one 
at any toilet ^oods counter. If your 
dealer can't supply you, order direct 
from Norida Parfumerie, 630 South 
Wabash Avenue, Chicago, iilinois. 



Single. 
PounleT onlj 
$1.50 



Douhle 
Powder and 
Rouge, $3 




Not a Sifter 



a Compaci 



Bargain SALE! 



fc^OMD gold effect case " 
guaranteed 25 years. 

Richly enirravc*!. Kailru-id inu<lcl 
with famous Leanard Kctrulator. | 
Adjusted for ah^iolute accuracy. 
Bnckrd bv million dullar Caclory. 

SEND NO MONEY 

price $3.87 and postaire on ard- 
TaU Money l>.ii It (fu-Trantccfl. 

BRAX>LEY.F-385 NETWTON.IVIASS, 




GIVEN 

G«nti)n« Walde* 
nwr I'haiii and two 
biftdf-d K ri i f A . AN( 

M»h J..nK "(JcwMi Lurk- 



GIVEN 



WHITE 
GOLD 

RLLEO 




LADYS 



WATCH 



A Beautyl An cxauisitc, popular size lady s U 
karat, whitc-gold-filletl Wrist Watch. The 
case is a beautiful, ensraved J.S-year case. 
American make. The watch is stem wind and 
stem set and has a six-jewelled adjusted and 
regulat-^d movement. A handsome engraved 
dial. The pendent set patent regulator has a 
genuine blue sapphire crown. It comes with a 
sir.: ribbon and a pretty white-Eold-fiUed catch. 
Comes in a lovely velvet box. 
Given to you for selling only sixteen boxes ot 
Chu-Lax. at 25c each and then remitting as per 
plan in V:.-e catalog. Write today. 
Chu-Lax Mfg. Corp., Dept. 11, Jamaica, N.Y. 



There was a nervous tremor to lier 
tones which convinced me that she hadn't 
the bonds, but believed them to be in New 
York. I concluded to take the plunge and 
voice my real suspicions of Weldon's 
death, to note the effect it would have 
upon her. 

"Are you trying to tell me that Al 
Fuller croaked Bob?" she cried. "And 
that he's got the swag?" 

I pretended not to notice her slip of 
using Weldon's first name. 

"Why not ?" I said casually. "You can't 
walk in and take a fortune from a guy 
without getting rough. Al is clever. And 
now we've got that much more to split. 
That's why I said there were three shares ; 
Al has put Weldon out of the way." 

"Then Al Fuller finally did get his 
hands on the dough, eh?" She bit her 
lips furiously, seeming to forget my pres- 
ence. "And he's coming down to Miami 
to split it three ways, is he?" 

"Sure," I answered, glibly, "why not? 
Want to come in?" 

"I'm in for keeps," she said, suddenly 
reaching over and kissing me squarely on 
tlie lips. 

THREE days I passed in Adele's com- 
pany, taking her to Miami Beach in 
the morning for a dip in the surf, luncheon 
at the Casino, and then to the race-track, 
followed by dinner and the inevitable visit 
to the gambling salon. In all it cost the 
bank a pretty penny, but I had been given 
carle blanche. 

I'll admit that I was at sea, simply 
stumbling along for a lead, Adele having 
betrayed in her conversation that first 
night that she didn't know where the bonds 
were. Apparently she had fallen for what 
I had told her, that they were now in 
the possession of Fuller. I realized that 
the chances against Fuller coming to 
Miami or communicating with Adele were 
a million to one. Why should he? 

On the fourth day Adele began to show 
outward signs of the strain she was under- 
going. Her attitude to me grew irritable 
and peevish. Constantly she inquired when 
I expected Fuller to arrive, and was 
plainly dissatisfied with my manufactured 
excuses. I was eager enough to part com- 
pany with her for I was only wasting 
time and money staying down there. 
Simply out of curiosity I wired the in- 
surance company for its final report. The 
reply was as I expected ; the policy had 
been paid to the beneficiary. 

'I'hat night I told Adele I had to take 
a trip to Washington to arrange with the 
fence for the sale of the bonds. She 
pepped up instantly. I showed her a fake 
wire from Fuller stating that everything 
was O. K. She insisted that she go to 
Washington with me, afraid, I guess, that 
I'd double-cross her out of her share. It 
proved hard to dissuade her froiu her 
course, but at last I prevailed upon her 
by pointing out the additional risk her 
|)resence with me would involve. Grudg- 
ingly she consented to await my return, 
with the provision that I should wire her 
every day. 

INSTEAD I went to New York where 
I spent a week of fruitless endeavor 
trying to pick up Fuller's scent. I had 
arranged for stalling telegrams to be sent 
daily from Washington, ami that I be 



informed over long distance of Adele's 
answers. 

On the seventh day of my stay in New 
York, my operative in Washington tele- 
phoned me that Adele had suddenly called 
off the deal and was through with me. 
This appeared very significant and out 
of order, because heretofore all of her 
communications stressed the fact that I 
wasn't to forget that she was in partner- 
ship with me. Besides this, her wires 
professed undying love. Had she learned 
something important ? Had Fuller got in 
touch with her? I wired a heated protest. 
Her reply coldly informed me that she 
was through, and I knew that something 
was up. 

There could be but the one answer to 
her sudden shift in attitude, improbable 
and unreasoning as it appeared. Fuller 
either had communicated with her or was 
himself in Miami. The Chief and I pon- 
dered over the inatter and decided that 
I, in company with an operative, should 
return instantly to Miami, I remaining 
under cover, while the operative shadowed 
Adele. Before leaving New York I 
ordered that a wire begging her to change 
her mind should be sent daily from 
Washington, this to give the impression 
that I was still there. 

The first available train landed the two 
of us in Miami. I rented an obscure little 
bungalow with telephone connection in 
Miami Beach, while my operative took a 
room at the hotel, where he could easily 
pick up Adele. 

However, Fuller was r.ot in Miami. I 
was up in the air. Then Adele made 
her first move. She gave notice to the 
hotel management that she was to check 
out on the morrow and was going to 
Cleveland. 

WHl^N the train pulled out we were 
both on it. my operative and I. I 
laid low in the smoker, while he watched 
Adele. 

Scraping up an acquaintance with the 
Pullman conductor and finally showing 
him my shield, I learned that Adele's 
ticket really called for New York. It was 
evident then that she was trying to cover 
her tracks and didn't want her true des- 
tination known. 

In New York she stopped at a hotel 
overnight. Next morning, at the Grand 
Central, she bought a ticket for Boston. 
At the hotel she checked out for the same 
place. Getting into a taxi she criss-crossed 
through the city, the two of us on her 
heels. 

After an hour of such riding she got 
out at Times Square and darted into the 
subway. We were close behind her. Once 
again at Grand Central, she hopped the 
Twentieth Century for Chicago, and the 
real chase was on. 

I was positive, if we trailed her long 
enough, that a solution of the mystery 
would be forthcoming. As I sat in my 
compartment, not daring to leave lest 
Adele become aware of my presence on 
the train, I reviewed the case in detail, 
with all its possibilities. Over and over 
I turned the tangled skein. looking for a 
loose end. I could reacli but one con- 
clusion ; for some inexplicable reason 
Fuller had found it necessary to use 
Adele Walsh in the disposal of the 
securities. 
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Arriving in ChicaKo. I went tn n hotel, 
while tlie operative shadowed Adcle, with 
instructions to telephone me immediately 
should she take lodgings. Perhaps an hour 
had passed when his call came. Adcle 
Walsh had stopped at a cheap lodging 
house in a questionable quarter of the city. 
1 ordered the operative to watch tlie place 
closely until my arrival. 

TWKNTY minutes later I joined him in 
a small cigar store on the corner of 
the block in which the lodging house was 
situated. 

"She's on the third floor front." the 
operative informed me. "I saw her open 
one of the shutters and peep out as if 
she were nervous about something." 

Waiting for a slow-moving truck which 
was coming down the street to arrive 
abreast of the store, I darted out. the 
operative behind me. Using the truck as 
a screen, we soon reached the entrance 
of the house. Keeping close in, I rang 
the bell. A slatternly woman opened the 
door. 

"Whatcha want ':" she inr|uired sus- 
piciously. 

I jammed my foot into the opem'ng and 
pushing with my shoulder, entered the 
dimly lighted hall, flashing my shield as 
I did so. 

"Don't make a row," I w'arned, "or 
it'll go hard with you. Who's living on 
the third floor front ?" 

"There's a respectable married couple 
livin' there. Why?" 

"Is the husband in now?" 

"How do 1 know?" 

"Stay here and watch her, Jim," I said 
to my operative. "I'll tackle him alone. 
Keep an eye on the stairs and let nobody 
go out. And sec that the lady here keeps 
a still tongue in her head." 

Noiselessly I climbed the steps and 
knocked on the door of the front room. 

"Who's there?" came the voice of .Kdelc. 

"Tenement house inspector," I returned 
in disguised tones. 

UNAWARE that she had been trailed 
to Chicago, Adcle turned the key in 
the lock and opened the door a little to 
peep out. Ordinarily she never would 
have fallen for such a stall. I forced my 
way in. Adele sprang back in amazement, 
anger flashing from her eyes. 

"What are you doing in Chicago?" she 
demanded. "How did you find me here?" 

"The merest accident, girlie," and I 
smiled. "Happened to be making a hur- 
ried trip here myself and saw you on the 
Twentieth. Trailing you here was a 
cinch." 

"Well, now that you have found me, 
what do \ ou expect ? Didn't I wire you 
that I had given you the air?" 

"You sure did, Adele, but I didn't take 
it. Come on now, be sensible ! Don't I 
get a cut-in on those bonds? Where are 
they?" 

"What bonds? 'You're off your nut." 

"I guess there's no use carrying the 
comedy further." I showed her my shield. 
"Now let's do business." 

"A dick?" Her face went white and 
she tottered back, but only for the mo- 
ment. A scowl replaced her pallor and 
her pretty mouth twisted into an ugly 
leer. "You dirty, double-crossing bull," 
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she screamed. "I could kill you for this I 
Have you no honor at all?" 

"Listen, Adele," I said, "I'm wise to 
you and your record. Double-crossing a 
crook like you is legitimate enough." 

I looked around the room, gun in hand, 
opened its only closet door. Fuller was 
not there. She followed my actions, a 
sneer in her gaze. 

"Who you looking for?" she asked. 

"Well, I'll have to hold you for the 
murder of Robert Weldon." I said quietly, 
"seeing that Fuller isn't here. In the 
Tombs you'll have plenty of time to think 
it over." 

"Robert W'eldon wasn't murdered, 
smarty," she said. 

"IV^URDER, or suicide," and I shrugged, 
^Vl "it doesn't matter. He's dead, but 
it's a cinch he didn't take the bonds with 
liim. Now where are they, and where is 
Fuller ?" 

"If I turn State's evidence against the 
guy working with me, do I get off?" 

"That's up to the court. You'll have 
to take your chance." 

"All right, I'll s<|ueal. It's cither him 
or me, and I'll tell the slant-eyed world 
I'm not doing time if I can help it. It'll 
be a pretty triple-cross at that." 

"You're like most of the crooks," I 
told her, "always ready to betray pals 
if it'll save their own skins." 

"It's everyone for him.sclf in this world. 
Do you want to know who's in with me?" 

"I know who it is." 

"You think you do," she sneered, "but 
there's a sweet little surprise in store for 
you." 

"As you will. Where are the bonds?" 

"Under the mattress." She spread out 
her palms as if helpless in the matter. 
"You'd have soon found them. Now, do 
you want to know where Fuller is?" 

"Can you lead me to him?" 

"Let's go." 

She put on her coat and hat while I 
raised the mattress and got out the bonds. 
They were there, and intact, I ascertained. 
Putting them into a small black satchel 
I found in the corner, I went down-stairs, 
Adcle in front of me. In the street we 
I hailed a ta.xi and under Adele's direction 
drew up before a red brick house several 
blocks away. The front door was on the 
latch. 



"He's in the back room on the second 
floor," she whispered, "or so he tele- 
phoned me. I was to meet him when it 
got dark. The room we just left is his, 
but he was afraid he was being watched 
and took this one for a stall, leaving the 
bonds under the mattress this morning, 
where I could find them. The damn fool, 
and I was just ready to pull out for 
Canada when you had to butt in." 

"Take charge of her," I ordered to my 
operative. 

TIPTOEING up the stairs, drawing my 
gat on the way, without preliminary 
ceremony I burst in the frail door by 
throwing my weight against it. The room 
was empty. I spied a closed door, which 
evidently led into the bathroom. Leveling 
my gun at it I called loudly : 
"Come out, Al Fuller, I've got you." 
I heard a smothered exclamation of 
fright, then a heavy fall. Cautiously I 
opened the door. Lying on the floor, his 
throat cut, was Robert Weldon, not Al 
Fuller. I recoiled in amazement. Evi- 
dently the paying-teller had been shaving 
when I interrupted him, for lather was 
still on his face. I stooped over him, but 
he was beyond all human aid. 
"I — killed — Fuller," he said, gasping. 

"He— tried — to " 

His head rolled to one side and I knew 
he had spoken his last. I notified the 
Chicago Police and turned Adele over to 
them. 

Back in New York Adele confessed that 
Weldon had told her he had killed Fuller 
because the gambler demanded the bonds, 
threatening to expose him if he didn't 
surrender them. In anger Weldon had 
hit him on the head with a heavy bronze 
book-end. He then conceived the idea of 
putting his ring on the finger of the dead 
man. and setting fire to the highly com- 
bustible frame house, using gasoline from 
the garage to help the flames. Escaping 
under cover of night, he laid low until the 
insurance company had officially recog- 
nized his death. He then communicated 
with Adele. The greatest and most com- 
mon mistake among wrongdoers, he got in 
touch with his woman too soon. Through 
her the law was led to his hiding place. 

.^dele Walsh, much to her amazement 
and indignation, got ten years and has 
only lately begun her sentence. 
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"I beg pardon, sir, but might I have a 
word with you alone, sir?" 

"You may speak without hesitancy be- 
fore my assistant here. We are working 
together on this case," replied Hosmer, 
glancing meaningly at me. I was unable 
to decide just then whether he meant to 
compliment me or joke me. Dixon bowed. 

"It's just a little thing, sir," he com- 
menced. 

"Please be as brief as possible," said 
Hosmer. "We are in somewhat of a 
hurry." 

Dixon again bowed as he continued : 
"I thought perhaps you should know about 
it. sir. When you i|ucstioncd me you 
asked what Mr. Stanley said when I 
first met him in the hall after the tragedy. 



I told you he said : 'Call the doctor at 
once and ring for Marie. My sister will 
need her.' Now. sir, when you questioned 
Marie she said as how she was awakened 
by a loud noise, that her bell rang and 
she responded to the call at once. I just 
remembered, sir, that after I called the 
doctor I was so excited that I forgot 
to ring for Marie, sir. Who could have 
rung the bell, sir?" 

"How do you know what I asked Marie, 
Dixon ?" 

The old man's face blanched and he 
started slightly. 



"\Y/ s'f- she— she 

W off pitifl 



' lie broke 
pitifully, too confused to speak 



coherently. 
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I lo.smcr did not wait for him to say 
inore, but walked to the door. 

"Thank you for the information, Dixon. 
I will look into the matter to-morrow. 
And by the way, Dixon," he continued, 
pau.siuK with his hand on the door-knob, 
"isn't there something else you forgot to 
tell me?" 

Dixon shook his head. "No, sir, I am 
(|uite sure there is nothing more." 

"Then I shall have to ask you a ques- 
tion." pursued Hosmer. "What is the 
combination to the safe in Mr. Bain- 
bridge's ofTice?" 

This was too much for Dixon. He 
seemed to reel, almost as if Hosmer had 
struck him. He tried to speak but words 
would not come. 

"Think it over. Dixon. I will talk to 
you a little later on. But in the mean- 
time, if I were you I would whet up 
my memory a bit, just to be on the safe 
side." he ended with meitning. "Is that 
all?" 

Dixon did not speak. He merely bowed 
respectfully. 

"Good night, then," he said in a friendly 
tone, going out the door. 

I looked back. Di,\on was standing 
where we had left him, rubbing his poor 
"Id hands together in a dazetl manner. 

AT Hosmer's suggestion I accompanied 
him home. .Arriving at the apart- 
ment I iinmediatcly prepared to retire, 
but he insisted on staying up for a time 
to consider a few points of the case that 
were puzzling him. 

At eight o'clock next morning I was 
awakened by Togo, Hosmer's sleek little 
Jap valet, who apologetically informed me 
that my bath was ready and that break- 
fa.st would be served in fifteen minutes. 

I made a hasty toilet and joined Hosmer 
in the living-room. He was dressed and 
sitting at his desk working. .As he greeted 
me I w^as glad to note the cheerful tone 
of his voice. 

"'Morning. Bill. How's my chief 
Cushfoot stacking up? Sleep well?" 

"I'm feeling fit, thanks, considering the 
amount of actual sleep I got. Anything 
new develop while I was asleep? I'm get- 
ting to be a regular hound for excite- 
ment." 

Before he could reply Togo announced 
that breakfast was waiting. 

Hosmer was inclined to talk this morn- 
ing. I was glad of that. 

"I have doped out the inystery concern- 
ing those telephone numbers," he began. 

"You don't say!" I ejaculated, hardly 
believing my ears. 

"Yep. I arranged them in various com- 
binations until finally I found that by 
reading the figures alternately, the first 
one which was written on the blotter 
turned out to be old man Bainbridge's 
residence telephone number. The others, 
of course, were simple enough. Same 
arrangement." 

"Then you know where the instruments 
corresponding to those numbers are 
located?" 

"Certainly. If T didn't, you would be 
eating a solitary breakfast now, and I 
would still be seated at my desk working." 

"Who do the numbers belong to. and 
what was the old man's idea for camou- 
flaging them as he did?" 
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4003 Broadway, Dept. 1598 , Chicago, III. 
Dear Sira; Pleapc »ond mo a free nample of your 
new Kiiuproof Compact KoUKe. 1 am eDclaaing 10c 
for packinff and mailing. 

Same — 
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■FREE 

Half-Pound Box of 

NORMANDY 
CHOCOLATES 



POR MAILING COST 

— also plan whereby you 
can earn beautiful %ih 
white-Aold-filled JewflloJ 
Bracelet Watch. 

BECAUSE we want you to know il-c Otlkioiis 
goodness ol Normandy Candy, wc will ijive you 
a ureal big half-pound box of assorted Xorniandy 
Chocolates. At the same time we'll tell you how 
you can earn a beautiful %2S wliite-Kold-lilled. full 
jeu-elled movement Brai-elrt Watt h just for dis- 
tribuiiniE sainnles of the famous Normandy Choco- , 
lates among friends and acquainianceH. 100.000 | 
fiitls have already received watches and other 
valuable gifts from us. 

WritP TrtHilV ^"'V 60.000 half-pound 
TTAilc 1. VFUAjr iK)xe« are being given away 
In this uni<iue offer. Be sure that you are one of the 
lu<^f ffirla. Write quick for your half-pound b»x of candy and full 
details o( our plan to earn wonderful Bracf'let Watch without a 
pennr of CMI to yoa. Send onir l'>c to cover poatace. AddrvM: 

• HOME SUPPLY COMPANY 
Dept. 9611 lil Uuanc Street, N. Y. C. 




Pretty 
Hound 
Face 
^nt/ Neck 



1 n stead of ; -ty: 
U n s i q h t Ij.; HglloWji- 



Don't let sunken cheeks, hollow 
temples or a drawn, skinny neck keep 
Toil looklnit thin, peaked, old, worn out. 

.S<-ierct: offcri you a sure, delightful way 
t'> put on fle.th where you need it .No 
dtrtmaor tircanme '-xern^.-. Simply apply 
Tiffany TisBuc Builder. It is a secret com- 
pound of amazins tissue buitding oils. It 
has broURht new attractive lieatity to thou- 
sand^. Hollow cheeks :ind temples, skinny 
necks and under^IevehjiKfl busts r>und out al- 
most at once — firtii — daint> — b.-autiful. Crow's 
feet and wrinkles disanix>ar as tho by niairic. The 
•oothin<: tissue buildinif oils will not irritate the most 
tender skin. Neither will it Krow hair. 

Results Kuaranteed and \our money promptly refund- 
ed if you are nt>t delighted after four weeks' use arcord- 
Init to directions. Price $3.00. SentI cheek, money order 
or Cltrrency and we will send iirepaid. If you pn-fer send 
DO mooey but pay postman $3.00 plus few cents iM^staffc 
when he delivers It- 

T1FFANT lABORATOIIES, III8-D Keilh BM(., CleseM 0. 



'' AH. thrit"s the question. But just keep 
your shirt on and I will tell you 
exactly why Mr. Jonathan Bainbridge 
wished tn conceal the identity of the per- 
sons who used those telephones — and inci- 
dentally. youiiK fellow. I will tell you a 
lot of other thinss. I'm just now getting 
my bearings on this case." 

We had just finished our grapefruit 
when Togo entered and informed Hosmer 
that a ptilice officer was waiting in the 
living-room to see him. 

"Bring on the toast and bacon, Togo, 
then show the gentleman in here." 

A moment later Sergeant Malone of 
Head(|uarters was ushered in. 

"Oootl morning. Ixiys." said the Ser- 
geant pleasantly. "I didn't expect to find 
you up so early." 

"Oh, I try to make it by noon almost 
every day. whether I have any work to 
do or not," returned Hosmer. "Sit down 
and have a bite with us. We're just start- 
ing. Togo, lay a plate for the Sergeant." 

"No, thanks, Mr. Hosmer. I have 
breakfasted these two hours. I came to 
talk a little business, th.it's all." 

"\ pot of coffee for the Sergeant. 
Togo. Then we can get down to cases." 

Togo placed a chair for Malone and 
took his cap and gloves. 

The Sergeant came immediately to the 
point. "I didn't know whether to bother 
you or not, but I thought as how you 
might want to be present at the show-up 
this morning. We picked up that man 
Gib.son last night and expect to put him 
on the grill with the others at the usual 
grind. I thought if you wanted to hear 
what he had to say I would run you 
down in the police car." 

H," said ITosmer, registering deep 
satisfaction, "so Gibson showed up, 
did he? Mighty good of you. Sergeant. 
I would like to go with you. I'm quite 
anxious to have a look at this man and 
to hear what he has to say for himself. 
He interests me for several good reasons." 

"Well, he's a pretty smooth old pruy, all 
right, and quicker than chain lightning. 
When he came to his room last night we 
grabbed him. and when we searchetl him 
— what do you think?" The Sergeant 
paused expectantly. When Hosmer did 
not venture a guess as to what he thought, 
the Sergeant continued: "The old bird 
had near four thousand on him in cold 
cash. It was all in big bills, too. The 
smallest one was a century." 

"You don't say," said Hosmer, setting 
down his cofTce cup and pushing back from 
the table. Then turning to me: "When 
you have finished. Bill, let's run down 
to Headt|uarters with the Sergeant and 
have a look at Mr. Gibson." 

ARRIVING at Headquarters, we im- 
■ mediately went to the show-up room. 
The grind had already started, but our 
man had not yet been put through, the 
Sergeant informed us. After several 
prisoners had been questioned. Gibson was 
brought in. 

The room was dark except for the 
powerful spot-lights which were focused 
on each prisoner. Gibson sat in the cen- 
ter of the circle of light, directly facing 
a high-powered electric light w'hich was 
lilinding. The gleaming rays revealed 
every feature clearly ; even the smallest 



defect was visible. Outside the circle of 
light which enveloped the old man. masked 
detectives from the Bureau were gathered, 
milling around the suspect and conversing 
in low tones. Hosmer, the Sergeant and I 
stood directly in front of Gibson, where 
we could observe his every action. In- 
spector McGraw started the grilling. 

"What's your name?" 

Gibson grunted. He was a different 
person now from the quiet, courteous old 
office man Miss Bainbridge had described 
to us as her father's office assistant. He 
was sullen, and as McGraw repeated his 
(|uestion in a sharp, commanding voice, 
he turned his watery grey eyes in the 
direction from which the question came. 
A sardonic smile crept over his face, as 
he answered sarcastically : "You got it 
fin the blotter, haven't you?" 

"How old arc you?" asked the In- 
spector. 

"Over twenty-one." 

"Where do you live?" 

"Where they picked me up." 

"Where were you yesterday?" 

"I don't remember," replied Gibson, 
crossing his legs and settling back in his 
chair as if resigned to the ordeal of a 
long grill, but with a determined look 
which plainlj' said : "You'll get nothing 
out of me." 

THF. Inspector was incensed at the old 
man's coolness and evasive answers. 
"Sit up there and answer these ques- 
tions decently." he ordered. "Where did 
>ou get all the money you had on you 
when you were arrested ?" 

Gibson's eyes flashed, and he crouched 
low in his chair, his hands gripping the 
arms on each side of him, like a tiger 
preparing to spring at its victim. He 
looked thoroughly dangerous, and he spat 
out the words hatefully : 

"What do you care where I got it? If 
you're Ifxiking for information out of 
me you're going to be disappointed. My 
memory is bad." 

"An old-timer without doubt," com- 
mented McGraw. addressing the men who 
stood in the shadows. "Where'd you do 
time?" 

"That little guy up-stairs that took my 
fingers a few minutes ago draws a fat 
salary for answering questions like that." 

McGraw and several of the others plied 
the old man with questions, but at best 
they only elicited evasive answers which 
had no meaning. Finally Edwartls. the 
Identification expert, entered and handed 
the Inspector a photograph. McGraw took 
it. studied it for a .second, then quickly 
read the information which was written 
on the back. 

"AH right. San Quentin three-nine-two- 
one. Frank Morris, alias Slick, alias Wal- 
ter Brown, alias Martin, alias Gibson. 
We'll see that the little fellow up-stairs 
gets his fat salary this month." 

Then : "Boys, this fellow is a gooti 
one. Look him over well. He got ten 
years at San Quentin for larceny, paroled 
in six years for good behavior." Turning 
to Sergeant Malone. the Inspector con- 
cluded: "Sergeant, wire San Quentin and 
see if they don't want this man back." 

AS Gibson was being led away and we 
^ prepared to go, Hosmer said : "I 
didn't expect him to show up quite that 
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The 58 Pieces} il 



9 t'n. Dinner Plates 
upa 
Saucers 
a in. Soup Plates 



S — 7 t'n. Pie or Lunch Plates 
8 — 5 in. Fruit or Deeaert Dishes 
1 Covered Vegetable Dish (g Pieces) 
1 — 9 in. Open Vegetable Dish 



1 Gravy or Sauce Boat 



1 Cream Pitcher 
1 Sugar Bowl (S Pieces) 
J— 1* '4 in. Platter 
1—10 in. Fluted Cake Plate 



1 — 8 in. Fancy Butter Dish 



A Complete Service 
For 8 People 




If you sire not convinced that you 
save $5.00 you may return the set 

30 Days^ Free Trial 



THE refined beauty that is 
ever-enduring — the dainty 
«■ " ' 



simplicity that is true art 

— the excellence of quality 
that brings pride in posspHsion 

— these are the outstanding attractions of this, my newest dinner- 
ware offering. Because of its graceful design and its refined col- 
oring; because it is exactly right for every occasion, formal or in- 
formal, I have called this dinner service "The Patrician." 

Every one of these 58 pieces is made of good quality 
Bemi-porcelain. Every piece is beautiful, even-toned, 
lustrous white, decorated with a wide, artistically de- 
signed floral band in rich gold, and with gold stripes 
on all handles. Can you imagine a more desirable, a 
more attractive dinner service? 



WITH ORDER 

Brings 58 Beautl- 
lul Useful Pieces 
A Complete Ser- 
vice lor 8 People 




How to Realize Your Dream Home 

You, too, can have NOW the Home Beautiful that will 
excite the admiration of your friends, and make your 
home one of the finest in your neighborhood. All you 
have to do is to take advantage of my Remarkably Easy 
Terms. Send for my Big Free Book Today. It shows 
Thousands of Bargains in Furniture, Furnishings, and 
Everything for the liome. It also shows a big selection of 
gifts furall occasions and holidays: Boys' Autos, Coaster 
Wagons, Doll Carriages, Violins, Toys, Silverware, etc. 
Uemember, you don't take a single chance when you 
deal with Spear. My prices are the Lowest, My Terms 
the Easiest; I give the Longest Time to Pay, and our busi- 
ness relations will be 

StrictlyConfidential. ^ ^ 

Be sure to send for y/^J^ ' >^o-„ 

my FREE CATA-^*^** ^ ' ■ ^ ^■ ' ^'^y^ * 
LOG NOW. ^ President 



The Shape ofl the Covered Vegetable Dish, the Cake 
Plate, the Butter Dish, the Cream Pitcher and the Sugar 
Bowl is Strikingly Gracelul and Unusual. 
These are pieces ol outstanding Character 
and Beauty. No picture can do them |us- 
tice. You must see the actual pieces. 

From the friendly cup of tea with a guest or two, 
to a big, important dinner, the Patrician Dinner 
Set is both appropriate and ample. 

30 DAYS* FREE TRIAL: Send for the 58 
Pieces Now, Today, at my risk. Use them as 
if they! were your own, for 30 Days. If you are 
not convinced that you save $5; if you are not satis- 
fied with quality, price, and terms, return the set. 
I will refund your first payment and all transpor- 
tation costs. The trial will not cost you a penny. 
Order No, TA2997, Introductory Sale Price 
SI 4.95. Terms SI with order, SI monthly. 




Montlily 



; SPEAR & CO., Dept.M-803, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

■ Send ino at once the 58 Piece Dinner Set, as described above. Enclosed ta 
g J 1. 00 first paymirnt. ft is understood tha*. if at the end of the 30 days' trial 
_ I :im satisfied, I will send you $1.00 monthly. Order No. TA2007. Pnce 
" Si-i oS- Title rpmains with you until paid io full. PI«m« print or writ* 
* and •ddross plainly* 



, Name Occupation. 



I R. F. D., Box or Street and No.. 



Spear 

Dept. M-803 



Post Office State 

II your ihlpplng pohrt to dlltaraitt from your poM omo nil In IIM talow 



nttsburgh, Pa. 

Home Fumiahera for the People of /America 



■ Send Shipment to 

■ FREE 
a CATALOO 



it you want ths Froe CataloK Only. Send No Money, put an X her. | I 
and write your name andaddross plainly on the above Hma. 1_1 
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"I'm roo Fat 

That's folly nowadays 

Look al)out you. Note how slender- 
ness prevails. Excess fat is not one- 
tenth so common as it was. 

Ask those slender people why. Some 
will say, "I starved and exercised." 
More will say, "I took Marmola Pre- 
scription Tablets and they brought my 
weight down at once." 

That's the modern, scientific way, the 
easy pleasant way. People have used 
it for 18 years. Now they are using 
100,000 boxes monthly because of the 
proved results. 

Investigate Marmola in fairness to 
yourself. Don't let excess fat blight 
your beauty, your health, your efficiency, 
when millions knov/ how to avoid it. 

W e state every ingredient in Mar- 
mola, tell you how and why it acts. You 
will know why results, which seem so 
amazing, come in a natural way. Then 
are bound to let Marmola bring you 
to the weight you want. 

Marmola Prescription Tablets are sold 
by all druggists at $1 per box. Send this 
coupon for our latest book, a 25-ct. sample 
free and our guarantee. Clip it now. 

The Pleasant Way to Reduce 



MARMOLA 

General Motors Bldg. 
DETROIT, MICH. 


Mall for 
25c Sample 

Free 
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MANY 
MAKE 



J Yoa.too, cnn make the biK 
'money which mennnd wom- 
en in the Bi.;llinK (.'ame earn 
today. Itiilti) up ■ permanent, 
korofltable business of yourown 
■•ellinirour nutionally knuwo silk 
fboB\«ry dir«ct to w^arrr. NO In* 
vestment- -profits beslnlmme- 

Our frffo instructions m»ko It BO 

e«Hy antf pleuant that yii cimitut f«tl 
Ho experlanco necessary. Work lull or spare time, 
rnrr Men and women>*wnio t<»liiyloroiir vfw 
f ICPr p\Mn which ahowa you how nuiny make S60 
* to %t29 a week and be your own boss 



REPRESENTATIVES 
WANTED 

For tailored coats for men 
\ and women uaually sold ^ 
only by Fifth Avenue's v 
most exclusive shops. 

No Experitnce Necessary 

Coats gtven without coat 

* laigc commissions, < \ 

elusive territory 
Itandsome sample kit 
supplied to alert iwn 
iktid women. 

The Rtunntnit lines of ' 
BKAI:M<M>R <:o.\TS. the 
ex»-i'llent workmanship, and 
rit-h all wool fahrics and the 
low prit-c- of $24.75 for such , 
woadi-riul coats, make them ' 
t, easy to sell. 

BRAEMOOR COAT ' 

COMPANY, Inc. D»pl. NN 
\ 126 Fifth Ave., New Y.rk City 





bail." Then, turning to tlic Sergeant, he 
continued: "If he should attempt habeas 
corpus, let me know. I think I have 
enough information on him to tnake it 
interesting for him here. Whatever you 
do, don't release him without nofifyhig 
me." 

"Leave that to mc." replied the Ser- 
geant. "I'll see that he don't get out if 
I have to plant a gun on him." 

As we reached the lower corridor 
Hosmer stopped. "By the way. Bill," he 
said, "I want you to meet Chief Bris- 
boise. He's a regular fellow, and the 
finest, most highly trained jK-acc olTiccr in 
this section of the country. I want to 
talk to him a minute, anyway." 

After presenting our card we waited 
some ten minutes before the Chief's secre- 
tary beckoned us from the door marked 
"Private," which was the reception room 
to the "inner chamber" where day after 
day violators of the law- came to bare 
their secrets or to try to protect it from 
the shrewdness which is the Chief's stock 
in trade. Many there are who could tes- 
tify as to his kindness of heart, as well 
as those who could relate bitter tales of 
his brutality. 

.^ftcr being presented to the Chief I 
was willing to agree with Hosmer that 
he was a regidar fellow. 

"Glad you dropped in, Hosmer," he 
said after a few minutes' conversation. 
"I just received something which may be 
of interest to you. I understand you are 
working on the Bainhridge case. Look 
at this." 

The Chief handed Hosmer a folded 
.scrap of paper on which was written : 

"I failed. Didn't get it. Don't be mi- 
casy, everything is going to be all right. 
Got slight scratch, nothing serious. Let's 
confess and tell all. Think it would be 
best for both of us. Your attorneys think 
it advisable. Can't stand suspense much 
longer. Give answer to attorney. Keep 
up courage. Devotedly, Mona." 

"T OOKS as though young Bainhridge 
*-* knew- something after all. doesn't it, 
in spite of the fact that he sticks to his 
first story?" remarked the Chief as Hos- 
mer fim'shed reading the note. 



"Where did this come from?" asked 
Hosmer <|uickly. 

"A girl just delivered a basket of fruit 
to the jail for Bainhridge. The turnkey, 
following his instructions, made a careful 
examination of it and frmnd the note in 
the basket, cleverly concealed." 

"Who is she?" 

"I don't know." 

"Has she gone?" 

"No, not yet." and the Chief smiled. 
"The turnkey detained her under pretense 
that Bainhridge wanted to give her a 
letter to be posted. She is waiting for 
the letter now." 

"Good work!" cried Hosmer enthusias- 
tically. "Nfay I offer a suggestion?" 

"Why certainly, my boy, always." 

"Then have the turnkey tell the girl 
that the letter she has been waiting for 
has been held up pending inspection. When 
she leaves Head<|uarters allow me to go 
with one of your shadow men and see 
if w'C can't locate the writer of this note. 
I believe this is a real clue. Chief." 

"That was exactly what I intended 
doing, I have sent for a man. He should 
be here now. I'll tell him to follow your 
instructions." 

Presently the Chief was informed that 
the man for whom he had sent was wait- 
ing outside. I was all set to go with them, 
hut a few- minutes later, when they were 
ready to leave, Hosmer blasted my hopes. 

"Wait for me at your apartment. Bill," 
he said. "I'll try not to be long." 

I was bitterly disappointed, but I tried 
not to show it. .As I sulked out of the 
building and started for home, across the 
street I saw Hosmer and his man' saun- 
tering along down the street apparently 
engaged in- idle conversation, but in reality 
trailing the unsus))ecting girl who had 
left the mysterious note for young Bain- 
hridge a short time before. 

Who is "Mona," and what does she 
know about the murder? Who or what 
is the white-robed figure that prowls 
the Bainhridge mansion at night? And 
what is the secret of the black box? 
Follow Detective Hosmer on his thrill- 
ing chase for the murderer in next 
month's issue, on the stands iSovemher 
Fifteenth. 



The Unknown Girl of the Night 

(Continued from l>iuic 33) 



toe w-as decidedly pointed, the heel badly 
run down. All around the print were 
others, not distinct enough for identity. 

OK impulse I called into the bushes : 
"Come out. whoever you are !'' I 
was ready to do battle. But the bushes 
never stirred. I was reasonably sure no 
one was still in hiding there. 

The footprint would have to be pre- 
served, and the best way I could think to 
do that was by making an outline of it on 
paper. 1 fumbled in a pocket, but found 
nothing that would do. So back to the 
house I started, to get some paper and a 
heavy pencil. 

I had seen no trace of the man in the 
tweed suit. P.vidcntly he had disappeared 
long since. 

"How," I asked myself as I walked up 
to the house, "could that man, or one of 
those men, get into the house, supposing 



the one who stole the money had hidden 
where I found the prints? By the front 
door? Impossible! Then — by a window !'' 

I veered from the entrance to the side, 
passing the reception-room first. The win- 
<low-s there were closed and, 1 presumed, 
locked. The two office windows came 
next. 1 had need to go no farther, for the 
first of the.se was open wide from the 
lower sill. That sill w-as almost on a level 
with my chin — a simple matter to climb 
up and get into the office that way. 

There was no sign of a footprint beneath 
the window, for there was a gravel walk 
two feet wide around three sides of the 
house. Quickly I sped back and w-ent in, 
to see if the fellow who got in by that 
window had left some mark of identifica- 
tion. 

Over every inch of the floor from the 
safe to the window 1 played my flashlight, 
with no results. Then up the w-all beneath 
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Just Published 1 A Brand New Book b)i Elinor Glyn f 

The \ital Truth About 

THIS IV^SION CALLED LOVE 



Why Do Most Wives Fail to 
Keep Their Husbands in 
Love? What Is the Secret of 
Attracting the One You Ad- 
mire? Do You Know How to 
Make People Like You? What 
Should a Man Do to Capti- 
vate a Woman? How Can a 
Single Girl Attract the Man 
She Loves? How Can a Hus- 
band Keep His Wife a Sweet- 
heart? What Makes Men Un- 
faithful ? Can a Dying Love Be 
Revived? How Can Both Men 
and Women Remain Lovable 
Always, Regardless of Age? 

ELINOR GLYN, famous author of 
"Three Weeks" and "The Philoso- 
phy of Love," has written a won- 
derful NEW book wliich fully answers 
these precious questions — and countless 
others even more vital to your happiness. 
"This Passion Called Love" is the title 
of her brand new book just published. It 
is not a novel — it is a priceless solution 
of the most perplexing problems of love 
and marriage, about which most of us 
know so little and concerning which we 
should be so well informed. 

Ask Yourself These Questions 
Frankly 

Do you know how a wife can keep her 
husband home nights? What are the re- 
sults of "petting' and drinking? Do you 
know how to put obstacles in a man's way 
and make him want you all the more? 
What kind of women do men love? How 
can a woman control the polygamous nature 
of a man? Why do most people lose their 
charm at 30, when they still could be 
fascinating at 50? 

Would you like to be the kind of man 
all women admire? Do you know how 
to say the things that captivate a woman? 
Will you win the girl you want — or will 
you take the one you can get? Do you 
know how to keep a woman in love ? Do 
you know the little things that make a 
woman like you? 

What does the modern young girl do 
that disgusts and repels men? Why are 
some girls so unpopular? What are the 
three ways women may attract men? 
What should be done when the one you 
love becomes infatuated with someone 
else? Do you know how to choose a mate 
who will bring you lasting happiness? 

Do you know the cause of all this un- 
rest and discontent in marriage? Are 
most people eager to enjoy your society — 
or are you generally a "wallflower"? Do 
you know how to make yourself attrac- 
tive to a man? How to acquire manners 
that charm? 

Vital Truths Everyone 
Should Know 

In "This Passion Called Love," Elinor 
Glyn gives the answer to the most vital 
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questions about love and marriage. She 
devotes a special chapter to petting, drink- 
ing, and other modern tendencies, and ex- 
plains their peculiar effect on love. She 
shows how love may be controlled, to 
bring lasting happiness. She tells the un- 
married girl how to be attractive — the 
wife how to hold her husband's love. 
Shows women how to "manage" men, but 
not seem to. How to attract people you 
like. How to dress to please the opposite 
sex. She tells men how to keep women 
in love— warns women about the things 
that drive desirable men away — explains 
why most marriages end in indifference, 
disillusion, or despair. And best of all, 
she reveals the complete psychology of 
successful love, and gives countless fresh 
suggestions that should enable all men 
and women — both married and single — 
to find the divine happiness of perfect 
mating and to get more joy out of it 
than was ever dreamed of! 



■How a vdic can keep her husband 
in love. 

— How to win the girl you love. 

How a plain Riri. if she plays her 

cards proixrrly. can be more al- 
lurinic than a dazzlinjc beauty. 
^Wipt to do when maniagc seema a 
failure. 

^How husbands and wives can avoid 

Ix-inK cheated out of happiness. 
—Helpful advice to those about to 



■ — Mistakes of the honeymoon. 
—How to cope with a man s "huntins in- 
stinct." 

— How to make aomeonc love you. 
— Ho-v the busy housewife may keep her- 
self attracii\*e. 
— Wlist to d-» to enhance vour natural charm. 
— How to be master of all love's situaUons. 
— How to oulv.-it "the other woman." 
— How the sirl in business can marry nap- 

— Action's that make a woman charming. 
— The kind of men all women love. 
— How to pmuT\'e your attraction. 
— The important problems of newlywcds. 
— Fatal mistakes of wives. 
— How to f-nd the joys of love. 
— What the success of marriace depcnda 
upon. 

— Wise \\-ords to yonnit men. 
— What every single girl should know. 
— -A warning against grave danger. 
— And hundreds of other priceless revela- 
tions. 



the coupon AT OXCE. Get your pencil— fill 
out the coupon NOW. Mail it to The Authors' 
Press, Auburn, N. Y., before too late. After- 
wards you'll be glad you did. 



SEND NO MONEY 
Simply mail coupon 

You need not advance a sinizlc penny to get "This 
Passion Called Love." Simply fill out the coupon 
— or write a letter — and the book will be sent on 
approval. When it arrives, pay the postman only 
$1.98. plus a few pennies postage. Then read the 
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the sill I brought the bright ray — no foot- 
mark, nothing. Along the .sill — and there, 
where a coat or trouser leg had caught in 
the fastening for the shutter, I found a 
startling bit of stuflf. 

IT was a few pinched strands of cloth. 
That was important enough, but — by 
their color and quality they were unques- 
tionably part of the weave of tweed. 
The man who stood on the corner ! 
That much I learned, but what real good 
did it do me? Who was he, and where 
was he now? Probably on his way to 
Cincinnati, Chicago, Canada, or Canton, 
and Dad's fortune with him. 

Into an envelope I put the strands of 
cloth for future use. Two or three sheets 
of paper and a thick pencil were easy to 
find. With these in hand, I started for the 
hedge once more to get an outline of the 
footprint. 

Two steps inside the office door my foot 
kicked against something soft. No furni- 
ture was near there. Whatever it was, it 
did not belong there on the floor. Darned 
right it didn't ! In fact, I had never seen 
the thing before. It was a rubber glove, 
a right-hand glove, of the kind I had seen 
in stores for doctors and dentists. 

Where did that come from? And what 
was it doing on the floor of the office? I 
cudgeled my brains for the answer. It 
wasn't long before I made a guess that 
seemed to hit it. 

Criminals, I had read, sometimes use 
rubber gloves to hide their finger-prints. 
That must be the case now. 

That thought opened a new avenue of 
speculation. It meant that the man who 
had stolen Dad's money was an expert at 
safe-robbing. And more. It meant that 
he feared to Iiave his finger-prints found, 
probably because he was a criminal on 
record at Police Headquarters somewhere. 
But how could a safe robber know that 
Dad had the money in the house? 

PUZZLING over this point in the prob- 
lem, I went out to the print in the dirt. 
With flashlight propped, I placed a sheet 
of paper over the print and traced the out- 
line of the indentation faintly, intending to 
go over it when I got inside. I had about 
finished when I heard a footstep behind 
me. 

In a second I snapped out the light and 
crouched down, perfectly still. I wanted 
to see whether or not someone was coming 
who had a special interest in the house. I 
had not long to wait. 

"I saw you," a voice hailed me. "And 
I got you covered. Come on out — and no 
monkey business. Quick, now !'' 

It was a policeman. I lost no time show- 
ing myself. 

"All right, officer. I— I " What 

could I say? Nothing but the truth. "My 
name's Stone. I live here. There's been 
a robbery in the house, and I'm doing a bit 
of investigating on the job." 

For a moment he looked at me as if he 
thought I was crazy ; then : 

"So there's been a robbery, has there? 
Why didn't you notify the Department? 
Anyway, you're not so bad on the gum- 
shoe w'ork, at that." 

"What do you mean?" 

"I mean I picked up a guy in that same 
clump of greens where I just found you. 
Me and Detective Merkle found him hang- 
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ing around and booked him as a vag." 

"Quick — where is he now?" 

"Down at the station. He ain't running 
away." 

"Wait. I'll get a hat and go along with 
you," and off I rushed. 

AT the station house Patrolman Hen- 
• derson reported the robbery, and told 
the Lieutenant in charge who I was. 

"Robbery it was, hey?" He was an 
elderly man, with a pugnacious jaw. 
"Dan — bring in that guy Mullins. We'll 
sweat him down right now." 

When he came, led in by two uniformed 
men, I sprang toward him, ready to throttle 
him and make him tell what he did with 
Dad's money. A strong arm around my 
neck held me back. 

"None of that, young feller. You leave 
him to us as knows how to handle him." 

"Mullins," said the Lieutenant, "the safe 
in that house was cracked and seventy 
thousand dollars lifted. It looks bad for 
you. We got you right. Now come 
through and I'll see you get a fair break, 
considering you don't hold out on us." 

"Honest, Lieutenant " 

"Can that ! You don't stall with me and 
get away with it. What did you do with 
the money?" 

"I didn't get it. Somebody beat me 
to it." 

"Then you went to the house to rob. 
Who was working with you?" 

"Nobody. I was workin' alone." 

"Then how did you know there was a 
plant in the house?" 

Mullins hesitated while he eyed the Lieu- 
tenant, then the two men at his sides, Hen- 
derson standing behind, near the door. By 
the expression of his face I could tell he 
was doing some fast thinking. 

"I seen it in the paper this morning." 

"What was in the paper?" 

'""PHIS guy on Coventry puts over a big 

■I deal in cash yesterday at four o'clock. 
I figures the bank is closed, and the jack 
must be in his crib. I seen it in the real- 
estate news. The guy that handles the 
deal for the other party tacked his handle 
onto the blurb. Honest, Lieutenant, you 
ain't got nothin' on me! I didn't " 

A fist came down onto the desk with a 
sound like the thud of a pile driver. 

"Enough of that. Were there any tools 
found on the prisoner, men?" 

"Nothing, sir." This from one of the 
policemen. 

"We'll find his stuff in the morning. 
Have a search made of the grounds and 
the street around the Stone place." 

"I ain't got an outfit. Lieutenant. Hon- 
est." The voice was almost a whine now. 

"Then how were you going to crack that 
box?" 

"I got ways of my own." As soon as 
the words were out of his mouth, the 
prisoner turned scarlet. 

"Oh, so you're an old hand, eh? Where 
did you serve time last?" 

It developed that Mullins was "Pitts- 
burgh Johnny," a burglar with seven ar- 
rests and four convictions to his record. 
His method of opening a safe was to feel 
the tumblers fall with his sensitized fingers. 
But all this brought me no nearer to Dad's 
money. After fen minutes or so more of 
questioning, I was convinced that this man 
really did not break into the safe. Some- 
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one else had read the notice put intt. the 
papers by an enterprishig real-estate broker 
and had reached the safe before him. W'ho 
could it ber 

I STILL had the clue of the rubber glove 
and the man in the tweed suit. They 
might lead to the same person. I debated 
as to whether I should tuni these over to 
the Lieutenant while I was there — and 
made up my mind not to. 

Back at the house I bid Henderson good 
night, hearing him assure me not to worry. 
A couple of plain-clothes men would be 
over shortly to give the house a thorough 
going over, he told me, 

I hoped they wouldn't, and meant to 
keep them away if I could ; for, with the 
journey I had made, the excitement, the 
strain, I could hardly drag one foot after 
the other up the front steps. I was dog- 
tired— until I remembered that Dad's mort- 
gage was due to-morrow noon, I couldn't 
aflford to give up. 

But once inside, I could not help myself. 
I made for the settee in the reception- 
room, and — before I realized it I was 
asleep, 

I do not know how much time went by 
until I woke up. The ringing of the tele- 
plione in the office awakened me. 

"This Mr. Stone?" asked a man's voice 
at the other end of the wire ; and when I 
answered he went on : "Detective Merkle 
speaking. I just got the tip there had been 
a burglary at your house. The case is 
mine. I'm 'way over on the East Side of 
town, though. Thought I'd save time by 
getting what I could from you over the 
wire, 

"Certainly, Mr, Merkle," and I told him 
all I knew of the night's events from the 
time I arrived home till the present mo- 
ment, I did omit the clues of the rubber 
glove and the tweed cloth. In all truth, 
though, I must say it was an oversight this 
time rather than a conscious decision. My 
mind was still logy with sleep as I talked 
over the phone. 

DlvTECTI VE MERKLE seemed startled 
at several jwints in my story. He 
made no comment, liowever. When I had 
finished, he said : 

"So your father's got to have that money 
by noon, hey?" — I could have sunk through 
the floor when I realized I had told him 
that. — "Well, don't you worry. I'm right 
on the job. The Department is right be- 
hind you. I'll get in touch w-ith you, maybe 
run up to look the place over, a little later." 
That was all. 

He did not convince me of his high 
merit. His confidence struck me as de- 
cidedly overrated. The job was up to me, 
it we were to get anywhere. 

I did not know which way to turn now. 
Back in the reception-room I forced my 
mind to plug along and find a loophole in 
the maze. The safe had been opened, not 
blown open ; the money was gone ; on the 
floor was a glove. ... It could have 
been no more than a minute until I had 
fallen asleep again. 

Bright sunshine was streaming into the 
room when I came to. My watch showed 
twenty minutes of ten! 

"Nellie!" I cried, springing up. "Nel- 
lie!" 

In a few seconds she came. 
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"Nellie, have the detectives been here 
yet?" I asked. 

"Nobody came, sir." 

"And my father — where is he?" 

"Up-stairs in his room, sir. Maybe — 
maybe I oughtn't to say it, sir, but the way 
he's moanin 'and takin' on, I think he's 
taken leave of his senses." 

Poor Dad. There was no time for senti- 
ment now, though. 

"■VJELLIE, phone Doctor Nelson to come 
right over. And get me a cup of 
coffee. Never mind, I'll get the coffee. 
You phone." 

But Nellie couldn't. Just then the phone 
bell rang. Nellie answered. It was a call 
for me — a woman. 

"Good morning, Mr. Stone. This is 
Eleanor Kent. Did Miriam go to see the 
Polasky girl yet?" 

"Oh, Miss Kent — no, Miriam hasn't 
come home. She's out of town for a few 
days." 

"How unfortunate! Little Mary Pola- 
sky died an hour ago. And Miriam was 
so fond of the child." 

Unfortunate or not for Miriam, I 
thought it was fortunate for me that Miss 
Kent called up. 

"By the way. Miss Kent, do you remem- 
ber hearing anything suspicious last night 
-.vhen you were waiting for Miriam?" 

"Suspicious? What do you mean?" 

"Why — you see, the house was robbed 
last night. In fact, the safe in the room 
right next to where you were sitting, was 
opened and rifled ! Did you notice any- 
thing?" 

She was silent for a moment. "Now 
that you mention it, I did hear a noise — 
from behind me, toward the back of the 
house." 

"Yes?" 

"It was Oh, my! I've just looked 

at my watch. I see it's nearly ten o'clock. 
I have a train to catch at eleven-thirty, 
and I haven't a thing packed. . . . But 
I'm terribly interested. I tell you. Why 
not meet me at Union Depot — in the wait- 
ing-room restaurant? I do want to hear 
more. And perhaps I can remember some- 
thing definite about last night. While I'm 
eating a late breakfast we can talk." 

" ALT, right. I'll be there about eleven. 

And thanks." What else could I 
do? Perhaps by judicious probing, I 
could learn from her the very clue, or 
lead, I lacked right now. She represented 
my last hope, faint as it was. 

Miss Kent was at a table in the restau- 
rant, two suitcases at her side, when I got 
there. By daylight she was older than I 
had thought her last night ; her face was 
lined at eye-corners and mouth. In spite 
of that, she was a pretty girl beyond the 
average. I warmed to her at once, par 
ticularly when I saw her smile. 

"Isn't it terrible that you have had a 
robbery?" she said, when I had hung up 
my hat and coat and taken the seat facing 
lier. "Tell me more about it." 

"I had hoped you'd have something to 
tell me. But perhaps it will save time if 
you hear the story, then tell me what you 
remember." Then I told all I knew, 
briefly. 

I had put the rubber glove and the tweed 
cloth into my pocket. While I talked I 
brought them out to show her. She was 
keenly interested, particularly in the glove. 
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Abruptly I ceased talking, rose half out 
of my chair. Miss Kent must have thought 
I had been stricken with a heart seizure. 
And, indeed, for a moment I was, for. 
coming into the restaurant and making for 
a table across the room — was the man I 
had seen standing on the street corner last 
night — the man in the tweed suit ! 

For a few seconds my mind raced at 
lightning speed ; then : "Excuse me for a 
moment. Miss Kent. I must make a phone 
call. I completely forgot it. I'll be back 
in a second." 

Forgetting the girl — everything — I made 
for the telephone booths I had seen just 
outside the restaurant. I made for the last 
one in the line, one in a corner. I didn't 
want anyone to overhear what I had to 
say. I was going to call Police Head- 
quarters and get them to send someone to 
place the man under arrest. I was sure I 
could hold him until I got help. 

I RAISED one step into the booth— 
when something like a sledge-hammer 
struck me on the back of the head. I 
reached out to catch myself as I fell. I 
remembered nothing more. 

Nothing, that is, until I came to. And 
there, bending over me, bathing my head 
in warm water, was — the man in the tweed 
suit! 

"Steady," he said. "Don't try to get up 
now. You'll be all right in a minute. 
That mug hit you a wallop fit to finish 
you. Pretty rough — but you damned ama- 
teurs always do take too much on your 
own shoulders." 

"What — what do you mean? Who arc 
you ?" 

"Merkle. The detective you talked to 
over the phone about four this morning." 

With the driving pain in my head, and 
the confusing rush of events. I had diffi- 
culty adjusting to the idea that this man 
was Detective Merkle. The tweed cloth 
on the window-sill 



"Didn't you break into the house last 
night ?" 

"Of course. I saw that guy Mullins in 
the bushes, then you going into the house. 
I didn't know you, or what was up — and 1 
had to know. I heard you and the girl 
talking, and I came away satisfied — damn 
fool that I was." 

"Why?" 

"Because I didn't take a look at the girl. 
I swallowed her line, the same as you. 
She knew your sister through society notes 
in the papers, I guess. But I knew who 
she was the minute you described her on 
the phone. It was 'Stetho Kate,' the 
cleverest manipulator of a stethoscope for 
opening a safe I've ever met or heard of. " 

"/^OD! But where is she now?" I 

tried to jump to my feet, but my 
head kept me back. 

"Safe on her way back to Hcad(|uarters. 
So is the confederate of hers that laid you 
out. She had the jack on her, ready to 
beat it out of town. I picked her up about 
seven this morning, here at the station. I 
couldn't take her in because I hadn't the 
goods on her." 

"Then why should she want to meet 
me?" 

"To get her glove. She dropped it last 
night — and got nervous. She had to have 
that to cover herself — or so she thought. 
She figured you'd bring it with you, like 
a kid would. And she figured you right. 1 
knew nothing about the glove till I walked 
into the restaurant." 

Dad and Miriam and I arc happy now. 
The house on Coventry Road, our home, 
is ours for good. Dad, I'm proud to say, is 
well on the way to financial independence. 

And I? I'm much older now than 
when we faced ruin. I'm reasonably sure 
I'm not susceptible to a woman's charm 
when she has something to gain. But 
then, older and wiser friends tell me a man 
never can be sure of that. 
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had a relative in Portland, a lawyer by 
profession, who would defend him. But 
this was mere talk on Whitfield's part. 
Moreover, Whitfield had no funds with 
which to employ counsel. Consetiuently 
Judge George B. Simpson of the Superior 
Court for Clarke County appointed W. E. 
Yates of Vancouver, now deceased, and 
Charles Lane of Camas, to defend him. 

From conversations with these two at- 
torneys I am convinced that these two 
entered into the case with the firm pur- 
pose of securing an acquittal for the 
accused man. They refused to believe 
Whitfield guilty. They asked, "Where's 
the evidence?" 

I realized that their (|uery was well 
prompted. Admittedly the case of the 
State was a bit wobbly. There was a 
knife that was much sought after. There 
was a sap that the State wanted as evi- 
dence the worst way. 

DAYS later I sat in the SherifiF's office 
when the telephone on his desk set 
up an incessant clatter. Constable Hol- 
land was speaking. "The sap's out there. 
I just saw it, buried under .some brush 
cut from the railroad right-of-way." 



"Get right out there. Tom," Sheriff 
Thompson said to his chief deputy. 

Thomas Kemp told me afterward that 
he found the weapon completely buried 
in the mud, a tiny end of buckskin thong 
sticking up. He pulled up the blackjack, 
murderous, wickedly contrived. I exam- 
ined it later with a shudder. It was about 
the size of a goose egg and depending 
from it was a buckskin thong. The sap 
was as heavy as lead. 

Drama was injected into the case just 
here. Lillian Smith, married sister of 
Eddie Whitfield, met me on the street 
in Vancouver one day. I discussed the 
case with her. "I found a knife near 
the place," she said, a wan smile on her 
lips. She told me further : "I and my 
children went up the little creek that 
flows through Battle Ground. We were 
opposite the spot -where the old Tuke 
house formerly stood. The little boys 
went up there to go fishing. I knew they 
couldn't catch any fish but they wanted 
to go so I took them up there and they 
tried fishing for a while. 

"They couldn't catch no fish so I started 
for the railroad track to cross and go 
to my uncle's for a while, and they were 
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/ use it 

I invented my scientific preparation 
to renew the color of my own prema- 
turely gray hair. Because of the won- 
derful results securt-d, I was proud to 
christen it with my own name. 

Since, hundreds of thousands of gray 
haired people accepted niy free offer and 
learned how to stop gray hair. Mary T. 
Cloldman's Hair Color Restorer is the 
most popular, biggest selling preparation 
of its kind in the world. 

Coupon brings free bottle 

Fill out carefully, telling me natural 
color of your hair. Better, enclose a 
lock in your letter. By return mail I 
send a Special Patented Free Trial 
Outfit, containing free bottle, applica- 
tion comb, and full directions for single 
lock test. 

When this test proves that all I say 
is true — that gray hair is an unnecessary 
affliction — then go to your druggist for a 
full-sized bottle. Don't accept any 
"just as goods," but look for my name 
and trade-mark on the carton. Or— 
order direct from me. 



Over 10.000,000 BotOu SoU 



FREE 
TRIAL 
COUPON 



Please prial yn uom aad address" — — - 

M.\RY T. (JOLDMAN, 
892-P Goldmaa BIdg. , St. Paul, Minn. 

I Please send your patented Free Trial Out- 
I fit. X shows color of hair. Black .... 

I flark brown. . . . medium brown .... auburn 

I (dark red) liRht brown.... light auburn 

j (light red).... blonde ... 

I Name 

I Street City 
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picking some of these yellow johnnie- 
jump-ups, and the little one, my four- 
year-old boy, picked up a pocket-knife. 
I was ahead of them. He said : 'Mamma, 
look what we found !' 1 turned around 
and said : 'What is it. Honey ?' He said : 
'Uncle Eddie's pocket-knife.' 

"I took it home and put it on my 
dresser and never thought any more about 
it. I started to getting supper and my 
husband went out to the barn to milk 
and he was out there about half an hour. 
When he came back in my oldest boy 
had the pocket-knife and was fooling with 
it ; he had the whet rock and was rub- 
bing the whet rock on it. We took it 
away from him and when we went to 
Battle Ground we turned it over and Mr. 
Thompson got the knife from Mr. Hol- 
land." I heard her tell this same story 
later on the witness stand. 

IN connection with the knife, E. D. 
Meade, clerk in a Battle Ground store, 
told nie, and later testified to the same 
effect at the trial, that he had sold a 
knife of the same type recovered at the 
scene of the crime, to Eddie Whitfield. 
On the witness stand Mr. Meade was 
imshaken in his testimony. The knife 
was passed up to him for examination. 
He identified it as one of the kind he 
had sold to the accused murderer because 
it was the product of a well-known manu- 
facturer at Bridgeport, Connecticut. 

This knife was turned over to Doctor 
Robert Benson to test it for traces of 
blood. He reported : "I soaked this for 
over twenty-four hours in a salt solution, 
and with this salt solution that I obtained 
in that way I made a test for blood. I 
found that this material gave a test for 
blood, and then I made a further test 
to determine whether or not this was 
human blood, and I found that it gave in 
a very strong degree the test of human 
blood." 

Another link in the chain of evidence 
which impressed me was Doctor Ben- 
son's examination of the clothes worn by 
Eddie Whitfield on the night of the crime. 

Recall the accusing bits of fir needle 
taken from the bodies of Whitfield and 
little Anna Nosko. These had been 
given into the keeping of Luke S. May, 
criminologist extraordinary, by Sheriff 
Thompson. 

I sat in the crowded court room where 
Eddie Whitfield was on trial for his life. 
I saw Luke S. May, a dignified gentle- 
man with the face of a thinker, take the 



stand. He swore to tell the truth, the 
whole truth and nothing but the truth. 

Upon question of counsel he told the 
court that he lived in Seattle, that his 
occupation was investigator of criminal 
cases. He said he had been at the work 
for the past fifteen years. He was Presi- 
dent of an International Secret Service 
and President of the Sheriffs and Police 
International Association. He told the 
court that he had been making micro- 
scopic examinations of small articles of 
evidence for the past fifteen years, and 
that he maintained a laboratory for that 
purpose. In this laboratory he had a num- 
ber of microscopes and measurement in- 
struments for the examination of blood, 
blood stains, hairs, fibers and articles that 
may pertain to the investigation of crim- 
inal cases and their identity. 

THE investigator testified to receiving 
bits of fir needle from Sheriff 
Thompson, some particles taken f-rom 
Whitfield and some from the body of 
little Anna Nosko. He said : "I made 
micro-photographs of the particles and 
studied them to see whether they were 
of the same structure. There were two 
different types of fir needle but the micro- 
photographs showed that they were of the 
same structure, the same size and of the 
same general nature. More, the micro- 
photographs of the fir needles showed 
them beyond question of doubt to be par- 
ticles from two needles. And bits of each 
of the two needles had been taken from 
Whitfield's body and bits of each of the 
two needles from the body of little Anna 
Nosko." 

Enlarged photographs of the particles 
of fir needles were submitted in evidence 
at this time. They showed plainly that 
the two sets of particles if joined would 
make two complete needles. 

A sigh seemed to run through the court 
room when this testimony was given. The 
jury sat tensed in their chairs. Their 
faces showed that the testimony of Luke 
S. May and his enlarged fir needle photo- 
graphs had broken down their last doubt 
as to the guilt of the prisoner at the bar. 

The jury found him guilty, and Judge 
George B. Simpson sentenced him to be 
hanged. There was an appeal, but the 
Supreme Court upheld the conviction and 
sentence of the lower court. 

On June 19, 1924, at Walla Walla, 
Washington, Whitfield walked with firm 
tread to the gallows. He died without 
making a statement about his crime. 
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on the surface. And what a world of 
life throbbed beneath! Her face glowed 
with a rare blending of mental power, 
of strong emotion and vivid imagination. 

Her dress, a traveliilg gown, was simple 
in material, but it was made in a fashion 
that was a delight to the eye. Ah! and 
diamonds, too, sparkled in her ears and 
on her fingers. 

The porter brought her luggage to my 
section. I rose to my feet, arranged my 
bags, and bowed, smiling, with the re- 
mark : "We are to be neighbors." 



She answered in a soft, rich contralto: 
"And agreeable." 

She had that intrepid manner of one 
who felt perfectly secure. She picked up 
a book and began reading, now and then 
remarking on something she read. 

Presently I engaged her in conversa- 
tion, introducing myself as Harvey New- 
ton, an attorney of Little Rock, Arkansas. 

She answered that her name was Miss 
Olive Greenlee and that she was a novelty 
saleswoman, traveling out of Peoria, 
Illinois. 
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"Is it not a rather hard struggle," I 
questioned, "for a beautiful young woman 
to sell goods and endure the hardships of 
travel ?" 

"Not if she is steadfast in purpose," she 
inswered impulsively. "Women are really 
not so unfitted for the battles of life as 
men are apt to think. You are a South- 
erner, and it is the instinct in a Southern 
gentleman of fine nature to wish to pro- 
tect a woman from rough contact with 
the general rabble." 

"Yes," and I laughed, "it is a true 
quality in a Southerner. Do you admire 
the Southern man?" I asked. 

"No, not more than any other," re- 
turned Olive, not catching the drift of 
my question. "They are chivalrous, of 
course, but there is scarcely any man in 
whom I would have faith." 

I WAS conscious of a feeling of relief 
in discovering that Olive Greenlee was 
heart-free. 

"Scarcely anyone," I murmured, look- 
ing into her eyes. "Yet it leaves room 
for one who might not fail you." 

She looked at me half-wistfuUy, half- 
searchingly. I met her look with a stead- 
fast, hypnotic gaze. 
"You doubt me?" I asked. 
She colored a little and laughed. 
"Men flatter and use conventional 
phrases that mean nothing," she said. 
It came time to retire. 
"If this dream could only last," I whis- 
pered to her as I rose. "You will break- 
fast with me?" 

"Yes. You have been very kind, Mr. 
Newton." 

"Good night," I murmured, lingering 
over the parting words, my clasp tighten- 
ing over her hand which I held. "Thank 
you for the delightful evening. Miss 
Greenlee." 

I dropped her hand and went to the 
smoker. While the train was winding 
its way, like a jointed reptile, through 
the country, I was scheming. She wore 
diamonds worth at least $1,500. I con- 
cluded she must have money. I knew 
that my attention and fascinating ways 
had made an impression. 

One week later we were married in 
Chicago. I folded Olive in my arms and 
pressed my lips on hers. 

"My precious wife," I breathed. 

"Harvey, you have crowned me with 
glory and honor, and I love you." 

We made our home at the Southern. 
I told Olive I had several important cases 
in the Federal courts, and we would re- 
main in Chicago for several weeks, then 
take a honeymoon jaunt through the 
South. Three days later I said to Olive, 
"I must leave you, my darling, for a 
week, on an urgent legal matter." 

A loving embrace and a lingering kiss 
and I left her and returned to St. Louis, 
where I at once secured a license to wed 
Mrs. Marshall. I gave my true name, 
Joseph Gillam, place of residence, St. 
Ix)uis. The next day we were married in 
the large living-room of Mrs. Borden, 
with the latter acting as bridesmaid and 
Doctor Norman as my best man. 

Two days after my marriage to Mrs. 
Marshall, I left for Chicago to meet 
Olive. Already I knew what I should do 
with her. 




"It turned its blazing eyes 
anddrippingjaws upon him" 

What was tlic frightful tie between 
this ghostly bea.st plucking at 
Hugo's throat and those giant foot- 
prints around the body of Sir 
Charles Baskerville? The mystery 
grips you — mystery such as comes 
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greatest of mystery writers — 

SHERLOCK HOLMES, world's greatest 
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Automobile Experts 
in Demand 

Study With the same achool that helped 
to train many leading men in the 
automobile industry 

THE best proof of the value of the home-study 
courses of the International Correspondence 
Schools is the success of I. C. S. students. This 
success is especially apparent in the automobile industry. 

Jesse G. Vincent, Vice-President of the Packard 
Motor Car Co., is a former I. C. S. student. So is 
Walter P. Chrysler, President of the Chrysler Motor 
Corporation. E. V. ("Eddie") Rickenbacker, Vice- 
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Slotor Car Co., and John Moore, designer of the 
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DMetallurKy □ Mining ^ . 

□ steam Engineering,' □ Radio UMathematlcs 
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B Structural Engineer 
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IIJ'.FT the hotel and disguised myself as 
a tough character of the underworld. In 
the worst section of Chicago 1 engaged 
a room for a week, informing the land- 
lord that the room was for my girl. I 
spent several hours in the room, plugging 
all the cracks about the windows and 
arranging for a "suicide." 

I changed clothes, repacked the hand- 
bag I carried, and presented myself at 
the door of Olive's room at the Southern. 

"Oh, Harvey !" she cried, as I held her 
in my close embrace. "I didn't expect 
you so soon !" 

The cue of safe commonplaces was 
given, and I managed to take it up. 

"Dear, I could endure the separation 
no longer. I dropped business and has- 
tened back." 

"You are so wonderfully unselfish I" 
she exclaimed. "Not a bit like most men. 
^'ou have the quick intuition that women 
admire. Men are generally such blunder- 
ers. It would indeed be a singularly per- 
verse woman who couldn't be happy with 
you." 

"You're an enthusiast and a flatterer," 
and I smiled. 

"I might be an enthusiast," she ex- 
claimed, laughing, "but you have the sort 
of personal fascination that is a rare 
(|uality." 

"A dangerous one," I interrupted, "if 
possessed by one unprincipled." 

She crossed over to a table and raised 
a sketch. 

"Look!" she cried. "I drew this of 
you, but it does scant justice to the 
original. It was a study for my psy- 
chology." 

"You must have found it a baffling 
study! And so you are an artist?" I 
observed. 

"Not a practical artist, but I know 
good work when I see it." 

THE next day we planned our honey- 
moon journey and a few days of sight- 
seeing in Chicago. That evening at dinner 
I was unusually bright and amusing, en- 
tertaining Olive with humorous anecdotes 
of the South and eating my dinner with 
a relish. More and more fascinated be- 
came Olive with my charming manner. 
She felt that she had found a wonderful 
lover and a true husband. To her I re- 
vealed the Southern romantic lover. As 
we sat there at her last meal, I ([uoted 
verses from Byron and recited Shake- 
speare. 

She sat listening, entranced at the soft 
cadence of my musical voice, all uncon- 
scious that death was near. 

Presently I suggested the theater and 
then a slumming trip. She was delighted 
and readily assented. 

After the show we entered a taxi and 
rode about in the slum district. Finally 
I dismissed the taxi and we walked initil 
we came to the side entrance of the room- 
ing house. Olive hesitated and drew back, 
but I forced her in. I carried her to the 
room, and before I left she was dead. 
I removed every mark of identification. 
I found three hundred and sixty dollars 
on her person — bills of large denomina- 
tion sewed in her dress. I also took pos- 
session of her diamonds, then plugged the 
key-hole and turned on the gas. I then 
returned to the hotel, checked out, and 
departed for St. Louts. 
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Two days later I read in a Chicago 
paper a brief account of a girl who had 
committed suicide at a rooming house, 
giving the number of the house where I 
had left Olive. 

After my return to St. Louis, my wife 
and I lived together at Mrs. Borden's for 
three weeks. Then I found a very nicely 
furnished flat for a moderate sum, in 
which we started housekeeping. My wife 
placed her money in the bank to my credit. 

I STARTED in business for myself, 
renting offices in one of the large office 
buildings and furnishing them luxuriously. 
I employed capable assistants and was 
launched again, in what proved to be a 
very remunerative business. In a short 
time my affairs became very prosperous. 
I started a brokerage business in connec- 
tion with a mercantile and adjustment 
office and rented a suite of rooms, furnish- 
ing them as luxuriously as possible. I 
then selected a young fellow of pleasing 
personality, who knew the game, and 
placed him in charge of the brokerage 
office. 

The largest part of my work was done 
with women who were desirous of play- 
ing the market without the knowledge of 
their friends. Money seeme<l to roll in. 
I purchased a car and two fine, blooded 
mares, as I always liked horses, and in 
the afternoons my wife and I enjoyed 
many exhilarating spins up and down the 
boulevards. Later we took up our resi- 
dence in a large, attractive-looking house 
in the suburbs and had two servants — 
a maid and a cook. There was only one 
fly in the ointment — the woman who in- 
variably lost and made a "holler" as the 
term goes. 

I have always found women to be poor 
gamblers, except in matters of love. Then 
they are the greatest gamblers on earth. 

This amazing criminal continues the 
story of his life in the December issue, 
on the news stands November Fifteenth. 
Read how he ran afoul of the law — 
and by a singular quirk of fate the part 
a woman played in bringing him close 
to justice. What follows is one of the 
most daring exploits in the life-story 
of Bluebeard Watson. 



"I Killed Mike Rogavoy" 

{Continued from page 29) 

"Not No! No! He was going to 
marry me to-day. He had had a stroke 
and the doctors told him he was going 
paralyzed. It was what I'd been waiting 
for all these years." 

HER manner was convincing. But I 
was firm. I went on : 
"You know, though, who killed him!" 
She hesitated. 

"Then why didn't you report this?" I 
asked. From the drawer of my desk I 
drew the knife with which Rogavoy had 
been killed. "You knew this was in the 
bureau drawer of the apartment, and yet 
you never said a word. Now whose knife 
is this? Tell me!" 

She began to shriek. 

"Put her in a cell in the woman's sec- 
tion, solitary," I told the Sergeant. "Don't 
let anyone talk to her." 

Flynn arrived with Mrs. Morse, whose 




I Was Afraid of This 
New Way to Learn Music 

— Unti2 I Found It Was Easy As A-B-C 



Then I Gave My Husband 
The Surprise of His Life 

"Don't be silly, Mary. You're perfecily 
foolish to believe you can learn to play music 
by that method. You are silly to even think 
alxjut it. Why it claims to teach music in 
lialf the usual time and without a teacher. It's 
impossible." 

Tliat is how my hustend felt when I showed 
him an ad tclhng alx>ut a now way to learn 
music. But how I haled to give up my new 
hope of learning to play the piano. When I 
heard others playing, I envied tlicm so tliat it 
almost spoiled the pleasure of the music for 
me. For they could entertain their friends and 
family . . . they were musicians. I liad to be 
satisfied with only hearing music. 

I was so disappointed. I felt very bitter as 
I put away the magazine containing the ad- 
vertisement. For a week I resisted the tempta- 
tion to look at it again, but finally I couldn't 
keep from "peeking" at it. It fa.scinated me 
so much tliat finally, Iialf-frightencd, half 
enthusiastic I wrote to the U. S. School of 
Music — without letting my husband know. 

Imagine my joy when the course arrived and 
I found that it vras as easy as A. B. C. Why, a 
mere cliild could mas- 



One day not long after my husband came 
to me and said. "Mary, don't laugh, but I 
want to try learning to play the violin by 
that wonderful method. You certainly proved 
to me tliat it is a good way to learn music." 

So only a few montlis later Jack and I were 
playing together. Now our musical evenings 
are a marvelous success. Every one compli- 
ments us, and we are flooded with invitations. 
Music has simply meant everything to us. It 
has given us Popularityl Funl Happ-nessl 

If you. too, like music . . . then WTite to 
the U. S. School of Music for a copy of the 
booklet. "Music Lessons in Your Own Home." 
together with a Demonstration Lesson, ex- 
plaining this wonderful new easy method. 

Don't hesitate because you think you have 
no talent. Thousands of successful students 
never dreamed they possessed musical ability 
until it was revealed to them by a wonderful 
"Musical Ability Test." You, too, can learn 
to play your favorite instrument thru this 
short-cut method. Send the coupon. The 
Demonstration Lesson showing how they teach, 
will come AT ONCE. Address the U. S. School 
of Music, 43911 Brunswick Bldg., New York. 
Instruments supplied when needed, cash or 
credit. 
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and Traps ^in([inK 
Panjo L'kuLle 
Tenor (lUitar 

Ranio Hawaiian 
Mandolin Stcfrl 
triarinet Guitar 
Flute Harp 
SaxtJphoneComet 
'Cello Piccolo 
Trombone 

Voice and Speech 
Culture 

Automatic Finger 
Control 
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ter il! My progress 43911 Brunswick Bids., N«w York City 

was wonderfully rapid „ ^ , , , ■ t 1- 
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ana oeiore l reanzea 11, Your Own Home. ' with introduction by Dr. Frank Crane. 
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play. For thru this 
short-cu t me t hod . all 

the difficult, tiresome iMtmment? 

parts of music have 

been eliminated and Name 

the playing of melodies (Please Write Plainly) 
has l>een reduced to a 

simplicity which any- Addrest 

one can follow with 

ease. City State 
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Make This 30 
Minutelfest 




UERIi is an opportunity for you 
to prove to yourself that the 
new York Saxophone is the easiest of all 
instruments to play. Send no money. 
Simply take advantage of our offer. You 
will get the surprise of your life when you 
have played it 30 minutes. Mjiny play 
popular music in a few days. Why not? 
The York blows easily — fingering is almost 
as simple as the piano keyboard. 

EASY PAYMENTS 

Why not give yourself this opportunity 
to make spare time money, to increase 
your popularity or even enter the pleasant 
money-making musical profession? If you 
decide to keep the Saxophone you have 
nearly a year to pay, under the easy York 
Plan. This also applies to any other 
York instrument. Mail coupon immediately 
for interesting catalog and full particulars. 

J. W. YORK & SONS, 

Dept. 192S-K, Grand Rapids, Mich. 

I'liase mail without cost or obligation your 
beautifully illustrated literature and 6 days' Trial 
Easy Payment Offer. 

Name 

Address 

City SUte 

Instrument 

SEND NO MONEY!!! 
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•od how to qualify. 



True D elective Mysteries 

flat adjuined that of Harry Williams on 
the third floor of the house on Macedon 
Street. I had her sit down, and talked to 
her quietly. I said : 

"I want you to tell me everything that 
you remember about the Williams family 
on last Thursday." 

She gradually got up steam. She 
rambled on about how worried Mrs. Wil- 
liams was over little Mike's stumbling and 
general weakness, and how she took him 
to tlie best doctors. She said that Mrs. 
Williams was worried after she came back 
from Doctor Wardmann, and, instead of 
telling Mrs. Morse what the doctor said, 
she shut up like a clam and looked sad. 
And when she, Mrs. Mor.sc. asked Mrs. 
Williams if Doctor Wardmann didn't think 
he could help little Mike to get better, she 
cried. She told how Mrs. Williams told 
her what a nuisance it was to have Dan 
in the house on account of the extra work 
and not having enough room — I cut her 
story short and asked : 

"What did you notice at night?" 

"I wasn't home at night," Mrs. Morse 
said. "I came down-town to the theater 
with \[r. Morse, and after the show we 
went to the Orleans Club for supper." 

I REACHED in the drawer and pulled 
out the knife. Mrs. Morse's eyes popped 
open. 

"Ever see this?" I asked. 
She shrieked. 
"Where?" I demanded. 
Her voice fell to a whisper: "It's their 
good carving knife !" 

"Whose good carving knife?" 
"The Williamses" !" 

"Now, Mrs. Morse," I said, "if you'll 
give me your word that you won't breathe 
a word of what you've told me. I'll let you 
go home. But if you don't give me your 
solemn assurance, I'll have to send you to 
the House of Detention as a material 
witness." 

She gave me her word and I let her go. 
I sounded the buzzer for the general de- 
tective call. 

"Now, men," I said, "we're getting 
somewhere. I want Harry Williams 
brought here at once. A lot of you know 
him by sight. I want his brother Dan 
picked up and taken to the St. George 
Street Station. If they're together, sepa- 
rate them at once. Hold Dan at St. 
George Street without letting him tele- 
phone anyone. Don't mind any threat 
Harry may make. Both men are wanted 
for murder, and I think we've got enough 
to hang them already." 

I telephoned the Trocadero and got 
Mike's manager. Vic Burke. 

"Vou know Harry and Dan Williams, 
Vic," I said. "Did you sec either of them 
the night of the murder?" 

"Sure." said Vic. "I saw Harry at half- 
past eleven, maybe quarter after eleven. 
He came in and bought a drink and asked 
if Mike was around. I told him Mike was 
busy in the back room and wouldn't be out 
in the cabaret before midnight." 



NAHG 



WHAT did he say?" I 
qui vhc. 



asked, on the 



I guess I won't disturb him then.' " 
"How- did Harry act. Vic?" I continued. 
"Maybe a little bit nervous, but you 
know he's always been a steady drinker." 

"Keep this talk to yourself, Vic," I 
cautioned. 
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Detective Wilson telephoned a few min- 
utes later. 

"I caii"t bring in Dan Williams," he said. 
"But I've got him spotted and he can't 
get away." 

"Where is he?" I asked. 

"In the accident ward at McKinley Hos- 
pital. He got hit by an automobile at 
Burton and Kosciusko Streets Tliursday 
night." 

"When was he admitted?" I asked. 

"Eleven o'clock Thursday niglit." 

That was three-quarters of an hour be- 
fore the murder. Well, even then Dan 
might be an accessory bcfoi-e the fact. 
From what I knew it looked sure that he 
and Harry had planned to kill Mike, but 
after the accident Harry had gone through 
with it alone. Harry couldn't spring any 
alibi, since Vic had seen him at the Troca- 
dero a few minutes before the killing. As 
an ex-bartender there, he knew the place ; 
he had made sure Mike was in the office; 
the bloody knife had been identifie<l as his 
property. The behavior of Evelyn Gar- 
nett indicated that she knew all along he 
was the murderer. 

Lieutenant Flynn brought in Harry Wil- 
liams just before midnight. 

"What am I charged with?" he asked. 

"Murder in the first degree," I told him. 

"OKKD for Horace Somerville," he de- 
^ manded, naming the most famous 
criminal lawyer at the Great Lakes City 
Bar. 

"Somerville'll do you no good," I said. 
"We've got you on the spot, and we've 
got the knife you killed him with. We've 
got the motive and everything." 

Harry Williams s(|uared his shoulders 
and spread his feet. 

"Send for Horace Somerville," he re- 
peated. "I'm a public official, and I won't 
stand for any nonsense from a policeman. 
You have no right to keep me here. I 
insist that you book me on the blotter and 
take me to a cell. Don't try any of your 
police tricks on me. I call on these men 
to witness that I have demanded that 
Horace Somerville be sent for." 

"Don't get so gay, Williams !" I admon- 
ished. "You forget the State law that 
gives us the right to hold incommum'cado 
for forty-eight hours any prisoner charged 
with homicide. Vou can't see Somerville 
till the day after to-morrow." 

"Well, I won't talk, so you might as 
well have me sent to my cell." 

"Give him that nice damp one down on 
the south end of the corridor," I directed. 

As soon as he was led away, I said : 

"Get that Maneuvel rat out of here 
quick. Take him up to the East Side 
Prison and book him as Percy Smithers. 
arrested on suspicion of having escaped 
from the Athabasca State Hospital for the 
Insane. Keep him full of hop and don't 
let anyone talk to him." 

I WOKE the Mayor out of bed. I told 
him what Vic Burke had said, that Mrs. 
Morse had identified the knife, that 
Maneuvel had supplied the motive. The 
Mayor directed : 

"Send for the newspaper men and give 
them the story. I guess you've got the 
right man. I think this'll show the voters 
that we enforce the law without fear or 
favor." 
I rang the buzzer. 

"Get the newspaper boys out of the 
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shack across the street," I said. "Tell 
'em I've got a good story for them." 

I let them photograph the knife. I 
ended by refusing to let them talk to Harry 
Williams. They wanted to know where 
Dan Williams was, but I only replied that I 
had him under guard as an accessory be- 
fore the fact. 

The next morning the newspapers were 
full of the story. It was the biggest 
murder clean-up in the history of Great 
Lakes City. Sonierville came storming to 
Headquarters with demands to see Harry 
Williams. I had him barred. The re- 
porters chronicled the calm with which 
I barred him. The newspapers which had 
criticized the Mayor and the police so se- 
verely, carried editorials which praised us 
for the quick solution of the killing. 

And shortly after noon, Mrs. Williams 
came to Headquarters. I admitted her at once. 

"Chief," she said, "are you sure Harry 
killed Mike? Does it really look so bad 
for him as the newspapers say? Have 
they really got enough to hang him on?" 

"IVyiRS. WILLIAMS," I protested, 
iVl "don't ask me things like that. I 
have a duty to perform, a very disagree- 
able duty. I don't want to give you any 
pain. I've only done what I had to do. 
I'm sorry I had to build up the evidence 
against your husband. But I couldn't think 
of that consequence. Please see Mr. Som- 
erville and have him tell you what you 
asked me." 

"I did see Mr. Somerville," she said. 
"He told me you had a complete case and 
you'd hang Harry, but I thought he was 
trying to frighten me to get money out 
of me. I see now that he spoke the truth. 
Harry is in danger. You wouldn't talk 
like that unless you could hang him. But 
he's not guilty I" 

Her sorrow touched me, and I tried to 
comfort her. She went on : 

"I know you wouldn't scare me. Let me 
see him. I must talk to him !" 
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"I'm sorry, Mrs. Williams," I said, "but 
I would be breaking the law if I did. 
You'll have to wait till the day after to- 
morrow." 

She got up and faced me resolutely. 
Then came the most startling revelation 
on the case so far. 

"I killed Mike Rogavoy I" she said. "I 
killed him on my boy's account ! I killed 
him because Doctor Wardmann told me 
that my boy's illness was hereditary. That 
made me realize for the first time that he 
was Mike's boy and not Harry's. I got 
crazy. I thought how Mike took advan- 
tage of me when I came there to the Troc- 
adero with my sister to sing and dance in 
his cabaret. I thought of everything, how 
he hurried me into a marriage with Harry 
to avoid trouble with his wife, and how 
1 . ruined my sister's life after his wife 
died. The thought that my son was 
cursed because of him was too much for 
me. I killed him." 

IT sounded real, but I checked tr.y belief. 
"You don't believe me?" she said. 
"Then look at this." 

She held up a lodge charm. I recog- 
nized it as one that Mike always wore. 

"I took it off his watch chain after I 
killed him. It was the emblem of my 
father's lodge. Because Mike wore it 
when I first met him, I trusted him. I 
couldn't leave it on his body. He wasn't 
worthy of it !" 

She handed the charm to me. It was 
engraved with Mike's initials. I went to 
the safe where we kept the jewelry taken 
from Mike's body the night of the murder. 
I opened it and took out the chain. Sure 
enough, the charm was missing. I sat 
down in my chair and dreamed. 

"Aren't you going to lock me up?" asked 
Mrs. Williams. 
"I suppose I'll have to," I said. 
And so the case ended — one of the most 
amazing in my long experience as a de- 
tective. 
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hands hanging at his sides but held 
away from him just enough to keep them 
from touching his thighs. He came 
crookedly, wavering from side to side. 

To Miller it seemed that the slow jour- 
ney would never end. His dry tongue 
made a rasping sound against his dry 
lips. He had his gun out now, holding 
it before him below the window ledge 
with both hands. 

TEN yards from the window Galbraith 
halted again and made curious inspec- 
tion of his hands. He looked down at 
them, moving all the fingers slightly while 
he studied first the palms and then the 
backs of them. He did not once glance 
at the window or the house. He might 
have thought himself alone in the world. 
Miller, with only the foreshortened view 
of his face, thought that its dead white 
features were set and stiff. The look of 
them multiplied his fears, so much so 
that his palsied hands knocked the gun 
against the wood of the window casing. 

Although the sound of it must have 
carried to Galbraith, he gave no sign of 
hearing it. But, instead of continuing his 



uncertain progress to the front porch, he 
moved off on a tangent toward the back 
of the house. As he dropped his hands 
and took the first wavering step, he uttered 
an indistinguishable sound that had in it 
a note of despair. His hands were again 
a little away from his thighs. 

Before the astonished Miller had moved, 
Galbraith's footsteps were heard going up 
the short flight of back-porch steps to the 
kitchen. The dining-room lay between the 
living-room and the kitchen, but all the 
connecting doors were open, and Miller, 
stepping back from the window, heard the 
clink of a pan and the rush of water 
from an open faucet. 

The sound of the water galvanized him 
into movement. Swift comprehension 
came to him. He started for the kitchen, 
a new and rat-like courage possessing him. 

When he reached the doorway between 
dining-room and kitchen, Galbraith had 
turned off the faucet and plunged both 
hands into a tin basin that stood in the 
sink. 

"Put .your ban's up!" Miller ordered 
shrill}. 
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GAI.BRAITH. looking over his shoul- 
der at him, hesitated, his hands gently 
laving each other in the water. 

"If you don't, Til shoot sure!" Miller 
threatened. 

There was no doubt of his sincerity. 
Galbraith, turning to face him fully, 
put up his dripping hands, the water mak- 
ing rivulets down his wrists and arms. 
His features were stiffened, his face a 
mask of sorrow. His movements were 
heavy, like a drugged man's. 

"Now, Stan' back 'gainst that wall ! Put 
your face to the wall !" 

Galbraith obeyed, slowly. Miller, keep- 
ing him covered, went up behind him and 
drew a revolver from the first hip pocket 
he touched. Dropping it into the left- 
side pocket of his coat, he backed ofT until 
he reached the sink, where he shot a 
swift glance at the water in the basin. 
It was discolored, a faint pink. 

"I knew it!" he said in a voice that 
was a squeal. "Blood! Blood in this 
water! I knew it! You've killed her! 
You've killed my wife!" 
Galbraith said nothing, made no move. 
Miller shook so that his extended arm 
holding the gun was like a bough whipped 
by wind. His shallow, rapid breathing 
was noisy, stentorous. 

The paroxysm left him as suddenly as it 
had seized him. It gave way to a cold, 
more vicious hate. He sneered, lips drawn 
back from his sharp, irregular teeth. 
"Turn aroun' !" he ordered. 
Galbraith made the half-turn slowly, and 
looked at him steadily. And once again 
Miller got the distant impression that 
this man was thinking neither of him nor 
himself, but entirely of Ethel Miller. He 
sensed in Galbraith a great mourning, a 
grief past all expression whether by word 
or by feature. The feeling of futility it 
gave him fed his wrath. It was like 
storming against a stone wall. 

"YOU'VE killed her!" he repeated the 

•I accusation. "Don't say you didn't !" 

Galbraith, eyes still meeting the other's, 
said nothing, making a slight gesture with 
his hand, an involuntary sign of utter 
weariness. 

"You wait!" Miller taunted him. 

Keeping Galbraith covered with the gun, 
he put out his left hand, lifted the basin 
of bloody water to a shelf over the sink 
and inverted a bowl over it. 

"Now go in the livin'-room. March !" 

Galbraith went. Unprotesting and quiet 
though he was. Miller could not get away 
from the menace in his inertness. Suspense 
squeezed Miller's heart. A cold damp 
came out on his bony forehead. 

"Stan' there, in that corner," he in- 
structed Galbraith in the living-room. 
"You c'n put your ban's down, but keep 
'em still!" 

With the width of the room between 
them, he sat down at the desk telephone 
and, keeping eyes and gun on Galbraith, 
jiggled the receiver hook to call the opera- 
tor. 

He was in a hurry. Galbraith might 
come out of that abstraction at any mo- 
ment, might risk a bullet and spring at 
him. He shook the hook savagely, glar- 
ing at Galbraith who stood there like a 
man in another world. It was as if grief 
had stunned him. or made all this fuming 
and squealing of no importance. Miller 
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swallowed, his throat making an unpleas- 
ant sound. 

The operator answered at last. 

"Mr. Patterson!" he told her. "Tom 
Patterson! Sheriff Patterson! Get him 
quick !" 

The Sheriff answered the call promptly. 

"|V4EKT me in that patch of woods jus' 
^"•l south of Beaver Creek on Kd Gal- 
braith's place!" Miller instructed him. 
"Somethin's happened to my wife! Some- 
thin' awful! Bring somebody with you. 
. . . Yes. Galbraith. . . . Come on ! 
For God's sake !" 

lie replaced the receiver and rose. 

"Now," he told Galbraith, "march out 
of that door an' down to the glade. 
March ! An' don't look back !" 

Galbraith without a word turned slowly 
and went out of the house, Miller ten 
feet behind him. He went with the same 
slow, uncertain stride that had been his 
gait coming back from the creek. 

They stepped down into the bed of the 
creek, entered the wood and gained the 
glade. Miller now scarcely a yard behind. 

Near the opposite edge of the circular 
little clearing, about twelve yards in dia- 
meter, lay the body of a woman. 

Catching sight of the prostrate figure, 
Miller, keeping always behind Galbraith, 
emitted a sound that was like a man's 
involuntary response to a heavy blow be- 
tween the shoulders. There followed a 
full half-minute of silence, Galbraith's 
glance high, as if he preferred to take no 
knowledge of what was on the ground. 

"So!" Miller broke the silence. "You 

did it to " He spoke whimperingly, 

with gasping breaths that cut his words 
apart. "You did it — to keep me from 
havin' — her !" 

He shook like a reed, saying terrible 
things, overcome by jealous rage at what 
his own unbelievable words pictured. 

"Stan' there, with your face to that 
tree !" 

Hr-; stuck the muzzle of the revolver into 
the small of Galbraith's back, guid- 
ing him to a giant oak a few feet on the 
right of where they had come into the 
glade. 

"Now," he said, and swore revoltingly. 
"We'll wait for 'em." 

Sheriff Patterson, Lucy Patterson's 
husband, was the first to break through 
the bushes close to where Galbraith still 
stood, face to the oak. He took a step 
into the little clearing before he saw 
Ethel Miller's body. 

"My God!" he said in a low, wonder- 
ing tone. 

Behind him grouped those who had 
joined his rush to answer Ben Miller's 
call, eight men and women, Lucy Patter- 
son, old man Fentress and his daughter, 
Mollie Benton. They all saw what the 
Sheriff had seen, and a keen, quick sound, 
like a sudden wind in green leaves, came 
from them. These were people to whom 
religion was life. They believed damna- 
tion and card-playing synonymous. And 
to see murder — they knew it for murder 
on the instant — here on this Sunday after- 
noon was for them a horror that paralyzed 
them. 

All except Lucy Patterson. With a 
shriek she brushed aside her husband's re- 
straining arm and, flinging herself down 
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on the ground beside the body, felt wrist 
and neck and loosened the clothing, all 
the time with little broken moans and 
croonings. 

"Who did it?" Patterson demanded. 

Miller's reply was swift, his sentences 
broken. 

"I foun" out what was going on — 'tween 
her and that skunk, Ed Galbraith," he 
said, a whimper in his voice. "He met 
her here yes'day. I followed her here. 
An' I fa.xed her with it — las' night. She 
said 'twasn't so. All night long I tried 
to — get it out of her ! I tol' her she had 
got to confess what she'd been doing — 
with that — with him! And she wouldn't! 
She — she wouldn't !" 

HE paused, heaving for breath, and, 
like automatons moved by the same 
string, the faces of the group turned to 
Ed Galbraith. The inertness that had 
terrified Miller was upon him yet. His 
grave and unreadable eyes met the Sheriff's 
glance. He said nothing, did nothing. 

"When she wouldn't admit anythin'," 
Miller took up the accusation, "I tol' her 
she Iiad to put a stop to the sin and misery 
of what she was doin'. Oh, my God I" he 
said on a note that was a scream. "Why 
I didn't kill her, I don't know. And I 
tol' her I'd make her tell (>albraith her- 
self — tell him he had to keep away from 
her. So I went there to his hou.se a little 
while ago and tol' him he had fifteen 
minutes to put an end to it. Tol' him she 
— she was waitin' for him down here. He 
didn't say a word. Just sorter staggered 
out of the house and down the hill to the 
creek. An' five minutes later he came out 
of here with blood on his ban's — her blood 
on his ban's ! The bowl of water he 
washed 'em in — bloody water ! — is up there 
right now — on a shelf in the kitchen." 

The muscles of his neck writhed. He 
tossed his head once from side to side, 
like a man choking, and uttered a long, 
s<|uealing note. 
"He — he shot her down!" he cried. 



"Killed her to — to keep her away from 
me ! The " 

The light of mania came into his eyes. 
He stiffened, as if about to leap at Gal- 
braith. His hand gripped his gun. 

Lucy Patterson, looking up that moment 
from futile ministrations to her dead 
sister, saw the murderous glare in Miller's 
eyes. And in that fraction of a second 
the whole story came to her mind. 

"'T'ELL me, Ed Galbraith," she cried 

■1 out, "has Ben taken anything from 
Ethel since — from Ethel's Iwdy since he 
brought you down here?" 

"He hasn't been near the body," Gal- 
braith replied in a slow-rumbling voice. 

"Then he killed her!" I.ucy declared. 
"Ben Miller's the murderer!" 

The Sheriff was unimpressed by his 
wife's accusation. 

"What are you talking about?" he asked 
roughly. 

She jumped up and before the petrified 
Miller knew wliat she was about, she 
slipped her hand into the inside breast 
pocket of his coat and drew forth an 
oblong, flat tin box — the box containing 
those love letters of death! 

"There!" she said, holding it aloft. "Ed 
Galbraith's letters are in that lx)x. It was 
inside Ethel's dress when she turned off 
the road to come here through the woods 
and Ben went on up the road to Ed's 
place! Oh, don't you see what he did? 
.\fter I watched him go over the hill — I 
was in the living-room of his house — he 
cut l)ack through the woods and shot 
Ethel to death ! His gun's got a silencer 
on it. Then he went to Galbraith and, to 
put the blame on Galbraith, sent him to 
say good-by to a woman already dead ! 
He'd planned the whole thing I" 

Guilt, like an obscene nakedness, twisted 
Miller's white face. 

But it was Galbraith who spoke. 

".^nd at the last I doubted her!" he 
said, sorrowfully. "I thought she had gone 
bv her own hand." 
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He pushed a button summoning the mail 
clerk. 

"Get Skinny Freeman's letter list," he 
told the clerk. 

The Warden was right. Skinny had 
written just two letters during the two 
months he had been in Folsom. One was 
to a Miss Anna Hamilton at Pomona, 
California, and one to a Mr. James Calla- 
han at Toledo, Ohio. 

"I think that Anna Hamilton is none 
other than the girl with whom he has 
been working for the past three or four 
years," the Warden declared, "and I think 
that she and this fellow out in Toledo 
had a lot to do with his escape. If I 
only knew how the rascal got out of this 
place I would be satisfied." 

The Warden had comparatively little 
information to give me, but what he gave 
me turned out to be extremely valuable. 
I was in accord with his opinion that Anna 
Hamilton must be none other than Skinny's 
girl, so I started to work on that idea 
for all it was worth. I went to the 
Pomona address to check up on Miss 



Hamilton. It was a rooming house. I 
made application for a room and was 
accommodated. 

The landlady was cjuite a talkative per- 
son and ([uite a flirtatious one as well. 
I had an idea that I might learn a thing 
or two if I cultivated her. There was 
something about her that gave me the 
impression that she was very "fly." She 
was also, I thought. (|uite a wise-cracking 
bird and just a little giddy. 

1TOOK her to the movies, bought her 
dozens of ice-cream sodas, took her 
automobiling and dancing — and Helen re- 
sponded like a wise young lady resixmds 
to what looks like a good thing. Hardly 
a week had passed before she mentioned 
.\nna Hamilton's name one day. 

"W^e used to have the greatest times 
together," she said. "I hate<l to have her 
go away." 

"Too bad she isn't here now, Helen." 

"She's miles and miles from here. 
Tommy," she went on, "in old Xew "Vork 
having the time of her life with her 
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^ - " Here is what Superintendent Tatum 

wrote in reply to the query: "Is the 

^ " story 'Four Shots' a real true story, 

■ ' or just made up?" 




T.y the July issue of Tri-e Detective Mysteries Maga::iiic 7ve published the true story 
of the investigation of a double murder in and around Little Rock. Arkansas. "Pour 
Shots" xvas the title of the storv. 

JVhen the issue eontaining this story appeared on the nncs-stands. a member of the 
Plain field. Nen' Jersey, Young Men's Christian Association. di.<;cussed -with many of his 
friends the_ probability that the story 'was fiction, manufactured out of 'whole cloth. To 
r-erify or dispel his doubts, he 'wrote to the author of the storv at the address 'we pubVuhcd 
in the niagacine. ft 'was Mr. Thomas Jl/. Tatum. .Superintendent. Bureau of Fdenfification, 
Police Department, at Little Rock. We are reproducing Mr. Tatum's reply above. It 
speaks for if.udf. 

Any other Doubting Thoma.ws are 'welcome to challenge the truth at any time! 
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sweetheart." She sighed, "rve always 
longed to see Xew York." 

"When I go liast you must give me 
her address," I said. "I'll be in New York 
alxiut a month from now and I'd be glad 
to meet Helen and her boy friend. They 
say it's a mighty lonely city if a fellow 
doesn't know anybtxly." 

But she didn't volunteer the informa- 
tion then, and two weeks elapsed before 
I ascertained Anna Hamilton's address 
in Xew York City. Then I had to steal 
it. I sneaked into Htlen's room one 
afternoon while she was out shopping and 
rifled her bureau drawer where I found 
three letters from Anna Hamilton, who 
was living on West Xinty-fifth Street. 

Wlien I got this I lost no time in beat- 
ing it out of Pomona for the journey 
across the continent to Xew York City. 
Helen. I'm sure, was j jst a little bit dis- 
turljctl at my sudden departure, but I 
told Iter I had to leave immediately to 
meet a rich uncle who was returning from 
Ireland and that I would endeavor to 
persuade him to come back to California 
with me. 

"I'd like to call on Miss Hamilton when 
I get in Xew York if you'll give me her 
address," I said to her just before I got 
ready to leave the house. 

"I lost her address. Tommy," she re- 
plied, "but maybe I'll hear from her. Send 
me a telegram from Xew York and then 
I'll wire you the address." 

NOW I knew very well that she had 
the address and I wondered why she 
refused to give it to me. There cer- 
tainly was no suspicion in her mind that 
I was other than what I had represented 
try self to be, namely, a scenario writer. 
I was positive that she never for a mo- 
ment entertained the thought that I was 
a detective. I hadn't said or done any- 
thing that would justify such a suspicion. 

The only reason for her refusal that 
my mind could possibly offer was that 
.Anna Hamilton was none other than 
Skinny Freeman's girl. Being a clever 
girl, she probably had cautioned Helen 
never to give her address to anybody. 
Furthermore, I was more or less of the 
opinion that Helen was an ex-underworld 
woman, and I was not so sure but that 
she and Anna might have been old friends 
from the stretches of Subtcrranea. 

Helen's refusal to give me Anna's Xew 
York address stimulated a lot of thought 
on the way across the continent. Before 
I got to Xew York City I found myself 
dominated with the premonition that 
Helen was wisj to me, knew that I was 
a detective on the trail of Skiimy Free- 
man and his girl Anna. From Chicago 
on I just couldn't shake off the idea that 
Helen was a clever dame who had handed 
me a lovely double-cross and that when 
I arrived in Xew York I would find that 
Miss Hamihon had left the Ninety-fifth 
Street address for parts unknown. What 
a long trip that was from Chicago to 
Xew York ! 

I didn't go to a hotel when I arrived. 
I checked my bag and beat it as fast as 
a ta.xi would carry me up to the Ninety- 
fifth street address. When I saw that it 
was an apartment house I went up tlie 
street and looked itp the telephone number. 
Then I phoned, asking the operator if 
there was anytjody living in the house by 
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the name of Hainbelton. 1 purposely used 
a similar iiatne knowing that it anybody 
lived there by the name of Hamilton that 
the operator would be struck by the sim- 
ilarity of the two names and just auto- 
matically would mention Hamilton. And 
that is just what she did. 

"Hambelton? Did you say Hambelton 
or Hamilton?" she exclaimed. 

WHEN she uttered the name Hainilton 
I knew at once that the lady for 
whom I was looking lived there, so I 
said : 

"Hambelton, Arthur Hambelton and 
wife." 

"No," the operator replied, "we haven't 
jjot anybody here by the name of Hambel- 
ton. We have a Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton 
here." 

How happy I was when that news came 
over the wire! The end of the chase was 
in sight ! 

I had a very good description of 
Skinny "s girl, Anna. I was sure that I 
could pick her out by that description if 
I saw her. And as for Skinny, I could 
single him out of a throng. 

I didn't see either one of them the first 
afternoon that I covered the house, but 
about nine o'clock the following morning 
out came Skinny Freeman ! I didn't ex- 
pect to see him so early in the morning 
because burglars invariably sleep all day 
and 'prowl all night. He walked up 
Ninety-fifth Street to the Broadway sub- 
way station. I took my gun out of my 
hip pocket and carried it in my overcoat. 
I follow'cd him into the subway and just 
as he breezed up to the ticket agent's 
window I stepped in front of him. 

"Put your hands in the air. Skinny!" 
I shoved my gun up against his stomach. 
"Don't make a bad move or I'll pull the 
trigger !" 

He submitted. I slipped the cuffs over 
his right wrist. 

"What's the rap?" he said. 

"That Baltimore affair," I replied. 

"Baltimore affair? Wliat do you mean?" 

"Prowling the house where you killed 
Louisville Shine," I told him. "We got 
your finger-prints on the windows and 
I've been after you ever since. Tell me 
the story of that killing. Skinny, will 
you?" 

"Want to send me to the chair?" 
"No, nothing like that," I assured him. 
"Just the burglary charge." 

"VV/ELI,," he began, was prowling 
VV the joint when suddenly I heard a 
noise. I ducked over behind some por- 
tieres to get out of the way. I no sooner 
got behind them when I heard the window 
raised and in came a big negro. I didn't 
know what to do and while I was trying 
to make up my mind what to do a lady 
came up the stairs and into the room. 
The negro grabbed her and began to 
strangle her. I drew my gun and croaked 
him. I couldn't stand there and see him 
assaulting a white woman." 

Skinny went back to Maryland to serve 
a three-year term after which he was 
extradited to California to complete his 
sentence in the Folsom prison. His girl, 
Anna Hamilton, quit him later on and 
Skinny was killed while prowling a house 
in Chester, Pennsylvania, a year ago. 
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The Man Who Owned Manhattan Island 

{Coni'mucd from page 25) 
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But I had declared myself. I had put 
myself on record as considering the scheme 
crooked and Peyton a crook, and I was 
just thick enough to go through with it 
and try to prove my contention regardless 
of all set-backs. At the same time, I 
had to admit to myself that the chances 
of making a fool of myself looked rather 
bright. If I spent a lot of time and money 
<in this case and it eventually developed 
that I had been trying to prove a promi- 
nent attorney guilty of fraud when he was 
winning the biggest battle of his career, 
I'd be kidded to death by other detectives, 
and my reputation with the public would 
suffer. However, young Grossmeyer was 
confident that our man was a crook and 
swindler, and readily agreed to bear the 
expenses of further investigation. I de- 
cided to go after Peyton and sweat him 
down until I had satisfied myself whether 
he was on the level or not. 

I.ST.ARTF.D out again to trace him from 
the day he left Lancaster. I located 
the chauffeur who had regularly driven 
him on his daily trips out from Lancaster. 

"He was a slick customer," the chauf- 
feur volunteered. "I always watched him 
closely because I never trusted him. He 
had a funny laugh, and only for those 
whom he was trying to impress. He 
i:ever laughed v. hen alone witf. me and at 
no time did he laugh real hearty like a 
regular fellow. I was always afraid he'd 
get away sometime owing me money, and 
he did just that little thing, even with me 
doing my best to keep cases on him. The 
day he left Lancaster I drove him to 
Philadelphia. There he left me waiting 
outside a corner drug store. He said he 
wanted to buy a tooth brush. But it was 
a stall to beat me out of my bill. I 
waited about an hour and then went info 
the store and inquired about him. They 
told me he had gone out the side door, 
without stopping to make a purchase." 

This encouraged me to keep after him. 
as it satisfied me he was a crook. I 
searched Philadelphia and tried to trace 
him through railroad and steamboat offices, 
but the trail was too cold. 

My description of Peyton was perfect : 
.Age, forty : height, five feet ten inches ; 
weight, one hundred and ninety pounds ; 
brown hair, slightly gray at temples ; 
brown eyes ; good teeth, which he dis- 
played when he used his educated laugh. 
He was a neat dresser, convincing talker 
and a good mi.xer. 

I gave the description to the jxjlice of 
Philadelphia and all neighboring towns. 
Then, disgusted with myself and the world 
in general, I returned to New York. 

THE next day I telegraphed young 
Grossmeyer at his home in Lancaster, 
advising him that my trip had been fruit- 
less, that I had searched for clues but 
could not trace my man beyond Phila- 
delphia. 

Then I determined to try to trace Pey- 
ton through his New York office, or his 
home. It was possible he had returned, 
feeling confident that he had shaken off 
his pursuers or anyone who would want to 
trail him. 



A phone call to his office elicited the 
information that "Mr. Peyton is not in 
his office to-day. We expect him in to- 
morrow. ' 

I thought this latter statement was a 
stall, and I decided to go to his home after 
him. He might possibly be hiding out 
there. 

Grogan had learned that he lived on a 
nice estate down on Long Island, and I 
drove down. The whole way I was plan- 
ning what method I would use to gain 
admission to his home and ascertain 
whether or not he was actually there. I 
was confident his servants would say he 
was not at home and would shut the door 
against me. I had no warrant or authority 
to arrest him, but I was determined that 
if I found him I'd not permit him to get 
away from me until I discovered the truth. 
And I could have kicked myself for not 
thinking of this method before. While 
I was wasting days hunting him in Phila- 
delphia, he probably was resting com- 
fortably at home. This thought made me 
still more sore at him, and I grouched 
whenever Grogan or my chauffeur spoke 
to me. 

RE.ACHING the village in which he 
lived, I made inquiry and learned that 
he was the occupant of a beautiful estate 
just on the e<lge of town. We drove on 
and soon came in sight of the place. 

Leaving Grogan and the chauffeur with 
the car, I walked up the drive to the front 
door of the mansion, for it was nothing 
less. I rang the bell, and in reply to my 
iiujuiry the servant informed me that Mr. 
Peyton never transacted any business at 
his home. "You'll have to call at his office 
during business hours. Mr. Peyton re- 
ceives only his .social ac(|uaintances here," 
the flunkey told me. 
I was fit to be tied. 

"Just tell him I want to see him on 
very important business. He'll get no- 
where by high-hatting me," I insisted. 

Then the door closed in my face. 

And as I stood there del)ating what 
was to be done, two bulldogs came trot- 
ting around from back of the house some 
place and discovered my presence. P'ortu- 
nately I discovered theirs about the same 
time — and while they were still some dis- 
tance from me. I sprinted for the gate — 
and the dogs sprinted for me. Luckily the 
start I had on them was sufficient to en- 
able me to win a close decision. The gate 
shut behind me just as one of the dogs 
sprang for my coat-tail — and missed. 

I don't know whether the dogs were 
sicked on me or just chanced on the scene 
when they did, but I rather inclined to the 
belief that Peyton was in the house and 
had sicked the brutes on me. Why should 
his dogs come at me if he were not hid- 
ing out in the house? 

BT'T this incident gave me an idea. So 
I left Grogan to cover the house while 
I ordered the chauffeur to drive me down 
the Merrick Road. I was now determined 
to r"ake that man show himself, or else 
I'd take a chance and swear out a war- 
rant before the afternoon was over. 
About five miles down the road I 
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stopped at a place which I had noticed on 
various occasions when driving down that 
way. It was a hospital and boa.diiiK home 
for dogs. And the veterinary who ran 
ihe place had dogs for sale. 

I stopped and bought a vicious bulldog 
for fifty dollars — the most vicious animal 
I could get. I didn't like the idea of 
spending so much money, but it had to be 
done. And I was actually afraid of the 
brute. However, we took him into the 
car with us and returned to the gate of 
the Peyton domicile. 

It was my intention to fight fire with 
fire. 

I ordered Grogan to open the gate and 
step inside the yard. He stood for several 
minutes and it seemed that nothing wouM 
happen, when suddenly the bulldogs put 
in an appearance. Grogan stepped to 
safety outsi<lc and the dogs rushed up to 
the gate. That was my cue. 

I picked up my recent purchase and 
with a whispered "Good luck. Bulldog," I 
dropped him over the carefully trimmed 
hedge fence! 

Then the fight started! It was two to 
one, but my dog was a scrapper, and w-c 
were soon absorbed in watching a real 
dog fight. 

The next thing we knew, a little old 
gentleman rushed out of the house and 
straight toward the entangled dogs. He 
was closely attended by the servant who 
had closed the dcMir in my face. 

They each grabbed a dog. 

"Come in here and hold that dog, if he 
belongs to you. or I'll turn mine loose and 
permit them to kill him !" shouted the old 
gentleman, struggling to keep his victim 
under control. 

1 WASN'T so sure I could handle my 
dog, but this was just what I had been 
waiting for. I walked boldly in. 

When we had the dogs under control I 
explained to the old- gentleman that I 
wanted to see Mr. Peyton. I told him I 
had staged the dog fight with the thought 
in mind that Mr. Peyton would rush out 
to the aid of his pets when he heard the 
sound of battle. 

"Well, you guessed just right that time, 
my man," the old gentleman replied patron- 
izingly. "I think a great deal of my dogs. 
They're Ixrth bhie-ribtxju winners and I 
wouldn't stand by and see them hurt." 

"^'es, but why didn't your son come 
out to separate them?" I asked, taking a 
long chanct. "He's bigger and stronger 
than you." 

"My son was killed in France. Mem- 
I)cr of the' Foreign Legion," replied the 
old gentleman with a tone of mingled 
pride and Sadness. "I'm the only Pevton 
left." 

From his manner and the tone of his 
voice I kntw he spoke the truth. You 
could havi knocked me over with a 
feather ! 

So I explained matters fully. Of course, 
I knew he was not the man I was after, 
and there was nothing left for me to do 
but to withdraw as gracefully as pos- 
sible. 

"The rascal you describe has used my 
name on at least one other occasion." 
volunteered this Mr. Peyton as I turned 
to go. "He knows about my office on 
Madison Avemie and a number of other 
details as well. A warrant is out for his 
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True D elective Mysteries 



Play the 

HAWAIIAN GUIM 

and be Popular ! 



Brings your Choice 



oj- rnese 

t)Bi^ Specials 



Ptay all the lat- 
est hits j ust as 
the Hawallans 

Uo. Bf ilur most 
popular member 
of your sol. Get 
inon all ihesood 
timt-B. Entertain 
your friends — or 
play profcsaion- 
ully. Bu in de- 
mand evcry- 
wlirre. We will 
help yoo. 




Tills sweet-toned, mellow Hawaiian Guitar would 
coHt you at least $15 lo any munic store without 
the Genuine Seal Grain Fabrlkold Case. 

We ran :»flord to give you tlif entire outfit free 
wlicn you enroll, Inrluding nicks, steel playinff 
bar. etc., because we make tnem in huse quan- 
tities !n our own factory. Nothlns to buy— 
everything is furnished. 

Learn Quickly and Easily 
In Spare Time at Home 

You stu<ly in spare time- when 
you like as lonft ^is you like. And 
even if yc»u don't know one note 
from another, our metho<) is so 
eimple. plain and easy that you 
beRm a piece your firsrlesson. In 
ball an hour you can play it 1 

Famone Native 

Hawaiians 
Teach You 

You receive cxiH-rt In- 
struction from Burh world 
famous players as Kolo- 
koku. Kalaiukl, Ferera 
and Seville. They<)uiclc- 
ly teach you the secreta 
of this fascinating instru- 
ment. 

Complete Conservatory Course 

You get 52 complete iirintc<l leiisons. Nothintf i» omitted. 
Pictures explain every move. And no niaiu-r how little 
you know about muHic when you begin, no matter if you 
have never touched a musical instrument, you can posi- 
tively learn to play by our plain, easy, picture method. 

Only 4 Motions to Learn 

Then you can play any music — popular songs, classical, 
old-time melodies, native Hawaiian airs — or real jazz— 
separately or with accompaniment. You'll never be lone- 
some alter you leam to play on this beautiful Hawallaa 
Guitar. _ „ 

Pay as Yon Play 

\Ve make it easy for you to obtain the many advantages of 
this big Conservatory. You start any time— wit ha small first 
payment — then pay while learning. Write foi liberal offer. 

Our Written Guarantee 

Anyone can learn to play the Hawaiian Guitar. We 
guarantee in writing to teach you. The success of 
4S.oo(> students backs up our claim. And wc coach 
and advise you after graduation — no extra expense 
t\t\tttw r/\ni>cAf underfamousteachers— Tenor Banjo.Yio- 
Viner MJUFSCS |i„ Mandolin. Banjo Ukulele and Ukulele. 

rirst Hawaiian Coii:;«rvatot*y ot Masl«, Ia«« 

9Ch Fl., Woolworth Bidit.. Dept, 136, New York. N. Y. 

Approved aa a Corrtapondanc* Ht ltool Undtr the 
Laum tif iht Stat* of S*u> Xork 



ACT • Mail this 
Popularity Coupon-AOIf/ 



FIRSTHAWAIIANCONSEBVATORYOFMUSICInc. 
Fl., Woolworth BIdil., Dept. 136. New York, N. Y. 

Please mail full information about your sa-leiwoli 
Hawaiian Guitar Course. 1 um not obliged to enroll 
unli-fs I want tu. 

Name 



City. 



arrest, but he has managed to evade it. 
He is represented at times by a shyster 
lawyer by the name of Stein, I think, and 
they are a shrewd and unscrupulous pair. 
I hope you succeed in landing them both 
lor they've caused me no end of annoy- 
ance." 

ITOOK my dog and departed. He had 
proved his ganiencss and I liked him. 
Still have him. 

I wasted no more time on the Peyton 
case. I was after my man now in dead 
earnest. I was sure of my ground. 

Back in town. I looked up the Steins 
listfd in the telephone book as lawyers. I 
fiiuiid several and picked one with an 
olTice in a building on Forty-second Street 
near Broadway. Until a few years ago 
many fly-by-night concerns had offices in 
this section, and the Stein I wanted would 
take offices in just such a building. 

As events later proved, I guessed right. 

I went to more expense to trace Peyton 
through Stein, but at this stage of the hunt 
I couldn't stop at expense. Peyton might 
be on his way to Europe, or planning to 
go to Hawaii. I didn't know. I had to 
act quickly. I rented an office in the 
Forty-second Street building, on the same 
floor with Stein. 

When I was settled there, I sent Grogan 
in to .see Stein. 

"How can I get in touch with Peyton?" 
he asked. I had planned this direct ap- 
proach to cut preliminaries. 

"Peyton? Peyton?" stalled Stein, a fat, 
sleek-looking character. 

"Sure ! I've located some boobs who 
have a lot of jack, and I don't know any- 
one else who can take it away from them 
as nicely as Peyton can," glibly lied Gro- 
gan. 

Stein thawed out a bit. 

"What's your name, may I ask ?" 

"My name's 'Soup' Rawlins," answered 
Grogan. "I'm a box m;.n." (A safe- 
blower in underworld parlance.) "This 
con stuff ain't in my line, and I want 
Peyton to turn the trick fer me." 

"T never heard of you." protested Stein, 
plainly suspicious, and at the same time 
afraid of letting something good get away. 
"Suppose you come back in three or four 
days and have a talk with me." 

THUS without in any way committing 
himself. Stein let Grogan know that he 
w-anted to communicate with Peyton. My 
idea was that Peyton was known to bis 
pals and to Stein by a different name, and 
that was why Stein would not commit 
himself. 

Things this time worked out just as I 
anticipated. Stein wrote to Peyton. And 
Peyton immediately replietb 

The letter carrier arrived on his first de- 
livery each morning before Stein or his 
clerk arrived. The mail was dropped 
through a chute in the door. Some fell to 
the floor, while others stayed in the open- 
ing. 

I w-as watching from my temporary 
office, and as soon as the letter carrier 
was out of sight I opened the door of 
Stein's oflice with a skeleton key I 
possessed, and gathered up all his mail. I 
knew I could be sent to State's prison for 
doing this, but I had to take the chance. 

Returning to my office I used a blow- 
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pipe, inserting the end of it nndcr the 
flap of each envelope and then blowing 
sharply, thereby opening the envelopes in 
snch a way as to leave no trace. I soon 
found the letter I wanted. 

"That bird Rawlins must be a bull,"' 
Peyton wrote. "Xo one up there knows 
me as Peyton. Tell him I'm in China ami 
if he wants to see me he can go to Pekin 
and wait until I arrive. He'll have some 
wait. I'm laying low over here. Jusit 
found a more comfortable place to stay, 
as I'll have to hide out here for a few 
months. My new address is 360 Bank 
Street, Trenton, New Jersey." 

IRESE.\LED all the other envelopes and 
after the mucilage had dried I dropped 
them through the chute into Stein's office. 

Grogan and I got busy and rushed 
over to Trenton. With the aid of the 



have to see me, dearie, unless you want to. 
1 don't care very much about seeing you. 
The only thing I want to see you about is 
a small bill that is coming to me, a mat- 
ter of eighteen hundred dollars for a fur 
coat. Remember the fur coat I got you 
in Chicago?" 

"Yes," I admitted, recalling the two 
coats she had stolen for us, "but how do 
you figure that I owe you eighteen hun- 
dred for that coat?" 

"VY/'"-'-I" >'°u don't exactly owe it to 
inc. dearie, but I'm going to tip you 
off to the police unless you come across 
with the money. You get me, don't you?" 

"Blackmail — is that what you mean?" 

"That's what 1 mean ! Now when can 
I get the dough?" 

"You'll never get a nickel from me," I 
said, "not a nickel.'' 

"Then you don't care w'hether or not 
your nice husband knows anything about 
your record as a thief and a murderess, 
do you?" 

"My husband knows it." 

"He knows it?" She laughed heartily. 
"He knows it? What a chump you must 
think I am to swallow that bunk ! I know 
you haven't told him, and I will if you 
don't get that eighteen hundred dollars 
to me within the r.e.xt forty-eight hours !" 

I slammed up the receiver. She called 
me back, and when I recognized her voice 
I hung up the receiver once more. She 
called and called, but I never talked with 
her again that day. 

When Jack came home that night he 
told me that a woman by the name of 
Jane had phoned him at his office. 

"She said that I should tell you that she 
had located me and that if you didn't com- 
ply with the instructions she gave you over 
the phone to-day, she would drop into the 
office to see me to-morrow." 

"What did you say to her?" I asked 
Jack. 

"What could I say, except that I would 
be glad to see her to-morrow? I didn't 
know what she was referring to when she 
told me to deliver the message to you." 

"She's Nifty Jane, the Chicago black- 
mailer with whom I was convicted and 



liical police we arrested Peyton. He 
fought extradition, but we tiX)k him back 
to Pennsylvania, where his crime had been 
committed. 

When we checked up his description, 
finger-prints and record, we identified him 
as George Preston, a high-class confidence 
man. He had done time once, years ago. 
but of late years had been so slick that 
he always evaded punishment. He began 
to think he was immune. He had made 
a lot of money, and had plenty when 
arrested. But the lawyers got most of it 
for trying to keep him out of jail. 

They were unsuccessful. And Peyton 
was a financial and physical wreck when 
I watched them take him away to serve 
the ten years' sentence which was handed 
t)ut to him. 

For once the man with the educated 
laugh could not even smile. 



about whom I told you. Remember her 
now?" 

THKN I told my husband what she had 
referred to. 
"Well, wait until she calls me again or 
comes to see me. I'll tell her a thing or 
two, honey." 
The next morning she phoned me again. 
"I'm getting anxious about the money, 
dearie," she said. "I'd like to know if I 
can get it to-morrow in time to make the 
Twentieth Century for Chicago?" 

"If you never go to Chicago on the 
Twentieth Century until you go on my 
money, I'm afraid you'll never get there," 
I answered. 
She interrupted me. 

"I'm going to call on your husband this 
afternoon if I don't hear from you by 
two o'clock." 

"Don't wait until two o'clock," I said. 
"Go right down to his office now and see 
him." 

I hung up the receiver, cutting her oflf 
in the middle of a violent outbur.st of pro- 
fanity. I knew that she would call on 
Jack as she had threatened to do. for the 
veo' good reason that she didn't believe 
that I had told him about my underworld 
career. And she did. He told me about 
her visit after he had put her out of his 
office. 

But she was not to be denied. She 
phoned me after she left Jack to tell me 
she still had "another ace in the hole." 
Detective Jimmy Costello, she informed 
me. was now a member of the Detective 
Bureau and no longer just a private dick. 

"I lost out with your husband, dearie," 
she said in a sarcastic tone of voice, "and 
now I'm on my way to the Detective 
Bureau to see our old friend Jimmy Cos- 
tello, unless you want me to keep away 
from him." 

IH.\D cause for alarm now. Costello 
probably was sore at me for slipping 
away from him on the occasion of my 
meeting with him. I had a premonition 
that he might welcome the opportunity to 
press the Chicago coat theft against me 
regardless of the fact that I was now 
living a lawful life. The- old feeling of 




Quick Easy Way to 
Learn Drawing 

How you can earn big money in 
Commercial Art, Illustrating, De- 
signing or Cartooning, without being 
a "genius," and regardless of your 
present ability. 

Never was there such a need for artists 
as today! Business, revitalized, needs 
thousands. Illustrated catalogs, advertise- 
ments, posters, circulars, trade-mark de- 
signs — countless pieces of art work are 
needed by the busy business world. 48,868 
periodicals arc published in .Xmerica — every 
one of them needs the services of at least 
two arlists for each issue. \ou can't be- 
gin to realize the gigantic amount of art 
work that must Ix: done — and the demand 
is increasing daily. Big money is gladly 
paid — and big money is waiting for anyone 
with foresight enough to prepare for this 
pleasant profes.sion. Through our quick 
easy method of teaching, many earn S40 
to 5100 a week as an artist. 

Learn in Spare Time 

This simple method is like a fascinating 
game. No matter how little you ma>' know 
about drawing, no matter whether people 
tell you, "you have no talent, "no matter 
what your present ability may be — if you 
can write we can teach you to draw. The 
quick method simplifies everything — all 
the red-tajx;, "art for art's sake" teaching 
and su|jerHuous theory it taken out and in 
its place it put definite, practical instruction 
so that \ou will mate money in the art 
game. The course is the work of an 
expert — an artist of over 35 years' practical 
experience. .\nd all your instruction is 
under his ])crsonal suin-rvision. 

Write for Interesting Free Book 

-An interesting and handsomely illustrated 
booklet, "Quick Easy Way to Become an 
Artist," has been prepared and will be sent 
to you without cost if you mail the coupon 
below. Mail coupon NOW for this at- 
tractive free book and full details about our 
Special Offer of a FREE ARTIST'S OUT- 
FIT to evcrv' new student. No obligation 
whatever. Address Washington School 
of Art, Inc., Room lOllC— lllS-15th 
St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 



WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF ART, Inc. 
Room lOllC — lllS-lSth St., N.W., Waihintton, D.C. 
I'leafte «eiul me, without obliKation. free book. "Quick 
Easy Way to Become an Artist." toRethcr jvith full 
particulars of Free Artist's Outfit to ev.'iy new student. 
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No more freck- 
les, no more black- 
heads, no more sal- 
low skin 1 A new dis- 
covery called Golden 
Peaco ck Bleach 
Creme clears and 
whitens your skin 
with amazing quick- 
ness I Now you can 
clear your skin of 
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There is hidden beauty l-nyowr 
skin. Dust, wind, and clopsed 
pores may have injured it. Hut 
underneath — just waitinK to be 
brought out— is a clear, vividly 
beautiful complexion. Hanish 
freckles, pimples and black- 
heads this new way; don't let 
liver splotches, moth patches, 
tan or sallowness mar your 
beauty. Make this 3-minute- 
before-bedtime te.-Jt. Smooth 
this cool, fragrant creme on 
your skin. The very next morn- 
ins look into your mirror. 

Money-Back Guarantee 

So wondtTi'iil— so quick — are the results of 
this new scientific cream that we absolutely 
guarantee It! Send for a ' 
Bleach Creme now — tcxlay. 
Uae it for only five nights 
Then if you arc not ddiubtf^ 
and amazed with the trans- 
for<nation your money will 
be ioatantly refunded. Ju.it 
enclose a 91 bill with your 
Ofderand mail direct. Don't 
be M-ithout the natural ra- 
diant beauty that lies hidden 
in your skin. 
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depression took possession of me once 
again. I phoned my husband after I had 
told Jane to call me in an hour. 

"Pay no attention to her threats. Let 
her go as far as she likes," Jack said. 
"If Costello comes to the house or phones 
you, don't talk with him. Send him to 
me." 

Still I was apprehensive about the pub- 
licity which might ensue if he arrested 
inc. Nobody knows how sick I was about 
this time. I didn't care so much alx)ut 
myself as I did about my husband and our 
little three-year-old daughter. I had a feel- 
ing that he might lose his jiosition if it got 
out that he had married a thief and a 
murderess. I was on the verge of ending 
it all. I had tired of the continual perse- 
cution to which I had been subjected. I 
was near the end of the rope. My patience 
was exhausted and I didn't care what hap- 
pened to me, for the incessant hounding 
liad made me desperate. 

I was back almost to the state of mind 
1 was in before I lost my reason. I wanted 
to have the slate wiped clean for all time, 
or I wanted to pass out of life altogether. 
Vou may think that this is all tommy-rot, 
written for the sake of cfTect, but I 
assure you it's true. I really was on the 
verge of taking my life when N'ifty Jane 
told me that she was going over to the 
Detective Bureau to talk with Detective 
(.'i>stello! 

JACK and I were sitting at the dinner 
table when the phone rang that evening. 
1 felt in my heart that Costello was calling. . 

I went to the phone, trembling like a 
leaf. I recognized liis voice instantly, even 
though I hadn't heard it for several years. 

He asked for my husband, when I 
answered. 

"Who is — calling?" I managed to stam- 
mer. 

"Detective Costello." 

Jack went to the phone. He was livid 
with rage. 

"I know what you're going to talk about, 
Detective Costello," he began, "and it's a 
matter that cannot very well be discussed 
over the telephone. You may come to the 
house right now, to-night, or to my office 
in the morning, whichever you prefer." 

Costello said he would call on us after 
dinner. In the meantime Jack phoned his 
attorney, who consented to come over and 
hear what Costello had to say and to ad- 
vise us what to do. 

He was there when Costello arrived at 
the house. 

My husband insisted upon my not taking 
any part in the discussion at the investiga- 
tion of the attorney, but I was in the ne.xt 
room where I could overhear what was 
said. 

"I've come here on a rather delicate mis- 
sion, gentlemen," Costello began. 

"Very well," the attorney said, "what's 
the mission?" 

"It concerns the wife of this man. whom 
I have known for several years. I " 

"Now. Mr. Costello." the attorney inter- 
rupted him. "get down to the nature of 
your mission. Never mind how long 
you've known her and what you know 
about her history. We're interested in the 
nature of your visit." 

"Well," he went on, "there's an old 
charge still standing against her in Chi- 
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cago for which I have a warrant for her 

arrest and " 

"When was the crime committed?" the 
attorney asked. 

"About eight years ago." 

"Then youVe wasting your time," the 
attorney told him. "You're four years too 
late. One cannot be prosecuted for a lar- 
ceny offense that's eight years old. and no 
Governor in the United States would honor 
a requisition for a woman who has lived 
decently for all these years and is married 
and is a mother. I should think that your 
time as a detective could be more profit- 
ably spent looking after hardened law- 
breakers than persecuting a woman who 
is trying to live down the mistakes of the 
past. I have an idea you'll realize it to- 
morrow morning when I take this matter 
l)elore the District Attorney." 

Then Costello shifted from an attitude 
of defiance to one of apology. 

"I don't think you get my line, gents," 
he said. "I'm not crazy about pressing 
this charge so long as she's living on the 
level. To show you that I'm not, here 
goes the warrant for her arrest !" He tore 
the warrant to pieces. 

The last shadow passed with the tearing 
of the warrant. Detective Costello never 
bothered me after that night. The cur- 
tain had been hoisted and my life ever 
since has been free and untrammeled. The 
stress and strains of life, the moments of 
frenzied fear and mental torture and pe- 
riods of maniacal depression that I en- 
dured during the years that I kept my 
secret to myself, have gone into oblivion 
never to return! God knows how thankful 
I am ! 

I was what I was simply because I was 
left a heritage that was bad, and I am 
what I am to-day simply because I was 
given a chance to e.xpiate. I shall continue 
to be what I am to-day because I love the 
finest man in the world and he loves me. 
If I have learned anything at all in life it 
is simply this : Regardless of how low a 
person may fall, there is still hope! 
The Exd 



The Mystery of the Blue Car 

{Continued from page 16) 

"You and Mary must have a holiday ; 
here take her to the theater to-night and 
dinner down-town." He thrust a ten- 
dollar bill into Sullivan's pocket, and to 
avoid the latter's fervent thanks, asked, 
as he pressed do%vn the starter: "Do we 
need alcohol in the radiator?" 

"No, sor, I added some." Sullivan's 
eyes sparkled as the engine started in- 
stantly. "You've got a good car, sor, 
nary a doubt of that ; I tried her out three 
hours ago and she just purred along." 

"You are an enthusiast, Sullivan," re- 
plied Terry, smiling. The smile was of 
the lips only ; his eyes were cold and 
watchful. "Have a good time to-night," 
and he glided off. 

IT was approaching noon and the up- 
town streets were fairly empty of 
passing vehicles, but as Terry turned into 
Pennsylvania Avenue he encountered long 
lines of passenger-cars carrying the citi- 
zens of Washington, prominent members 
of the Diplomatic Corps and officials of 
. the Government, to the White House to 
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attend the New Year's reception, that most 
democratic of functions, held by the Presi- 
dent of the United States. The traffic 
jam was great and the crowd of idlers 
watching the endless procession of hand- 
somely gowned and uniformed occupants 
of cars, as well as the pedestrians who 
chose that easier method of reaching the 
White House, added to the congestion. 
It was fully twenty minutes before Terry 
drove past the Treasury Department, 
turned down Fifteenth Street, and so con- 
tiiuied his way along historic Pennsyl- 
vania Avenue. As he reached the District 
Building he sought parking space, but 
even when located he did not at once leave 
the car. 

As the traffic officer, his time of duty 
over at the intersection of Fourteenth 
Street and Pennsylvania Avenue, reached 
the curb, Terry stepped out and accosted 
him. 

"Is the District Building open?" he 
asked as the officer halted at his hail. 

The officer shook his head. "Holiday," 
he replied. "All the Government offices 
are closed ; that is, unless you arc looking 
for Police Headquarters." 

Terry showed his fine white teeth in 
an expansive smile. "Only the Traffic 
Department," he admitted genially. "And 
— that will keep until to-morrow. Happy 
New Year !" With a friendly wave of 
his hand, he re-entered his coupe. But 
before he closed the door, the traffic cop 
stepped to the side of the car. 

"Summoned?" he asked, and not wait- 
ing for a reply added: "If so, you go 
to the Police Court, Sixth and D Streets." 

"Not summoned this time," replied 
Terry ; he produced his cigarette case and 
oflfered it to the officer. "I was wonder- 
ing if it would be hard to trace a car 
with last year's license tags." 

THE officer laughed as he used the 
electric cigarette lighter on the dash. 
"Only people courting trouble are still 
sporting 1924 t-igs," he said. "They are 
faced with immediate arrest." 

''I thought some leeway was al- 
lowed " 

"Not this year. The Police Commis- 
sioner gave 'em ample time to get the 
tags before and during the holidays." He 
shot a keen look at Terry, "'^''our tags 
all right?" 

"Sure." Terry threw the car in gear, 
preparatory to starting. "A friend of 
mine mentioned over the phone that his 

car had been stolen " 

"Has he reported the theft?" 

"To me, yes ; I represent his insurance 



company. The car had its 1924 tags still 
on it." 

The traffic cop shook his head. "They 
will prove no clue," he said. "No thief 
would dare use 'em. Now," taking out 
his note-book, "can you give me the en- 
gine number?" 

"No; my friend is sending all such 
detailed information to me. He was on 
his way, immediately after he phoned me, 
to see Captain Hadley of the Traffic 
Squad. Much obliged for your courtesy, 
Officer," and Terr)' nodded a cheery fare- 
well as he drove away from the curb. 

New Jersey Avenue and N Street, 
Southeast, presented a comparatively de- 
serted appearance, and Terry's car, mov- 
ing noiselessly over the snow-covered 
pavements, did not disturb the Sunday 
calm which prevailed. Before stopping 
at his destination he circled the block, 
then drove up to the front door of 
"Whitney's Folly," as the Colonial man- 
sion set in its terraced gardens, was called 
by denizens of that section of the Federal 
City. 

TWV. four-story and brick mansion, 
built shortly before the Revolutionary 
War by no less a personage than George 
Washington, had changed hands but once 
in its long and eventful history. Pur- 
chased in the early part of the nineteenth 
century by Josiah Whitney, a retired sea 
captain, from the Washington heirs, it 
had descended from father to son and 
finally by inheritance fallen into the hands 
of Commodore James Whitney, United 
States Navy, retired, the last of his name, 
but of a collateral line of Whitneys. 

The Whitneys, one of the old families 
of the District of Columbia, having been 
transplanted there from New York im- 
mediately following the setting aside by 
Virginia and Maryland of the ten miles 
square of territory to house the Federal 
Government, had not moved to more fash- 
ionable quarters when the exodus to the 
Northwest .set in, carrying with it many 
of their influential neighbors. Commo- 
dore Whitney had at first considered sell- 
ing the place for building lots, but a 
brief residence in the old mansion had 
altered his views and he had remained 
where he was. The house had been mod- 
ernized and, to some extent, remodeled, 
but care had been taken not to mar its 
Colonial architecture or setting. 

First making sure that the coupe was 
securely locked, Terry slowly mounted 
the terraced steps, graded in three groups 
of four each, to the circular portico which 
gave entrance to the mansion. From be- 
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hind one of the huge white Corinthian 
columns which supported the roof of the 
portico, a small man observed Terry's 
progress upward, but it was not until the 
latter was about to cross the stone flag- 
ging toward the door-bell that he stepped 
fully into view and atldressed Terry. 

"It's not necessary to ring," he said 
civillv. "The door is unlocked. Walk in. 



TKRRY favored him with a surprised 
stare and a slight uplift of his eye- 
brows. A turn of the knob of the front 
door proved the stranger spoke truly, and 
with a briefly spoken "Thanks," Terry 
stepped inside the mansion, into a square 
hall of large dimensions. Long, heavy 
portieres obscured the daylight, drawn as 
they were across four wide doorways, 
one at the back of tlie hall which gave 
access to the dining-ro<mi and the others 
leading to library, drawing-room, and 
anteroom resjiectively. In the dim illutni- 
nation aflforded by tlie fanlight over the 
broad Colonial doorway, Terry made out 
a wide staircase, its highly polished ma- 
liogany rail in dark contrast to the spot- 
lessly white posts of the balustrades, and 
a tall Grandfather clock standing toward 
the back of the hall in the bend of the 
staircase. On Terry's right, but midway 
down the hall, was a leather-covered 
davenport. Seated upon it was a blue- 
coated policeman. At Terry's entrance 
the latter arose, 

"Yes, sir?" he inquired interrogatively, 
as Terry stopped by the ball table and 
placed his hat upon it. 

"Where is Mose?" Terry asked, tap- 
ping his fingers impatiently on the back 
of a hall chair; and, observing no light- 
ing of the policeman's stolid counte- 
nance, added, with a touch of irritation : 
"Commodore Whitney's body-servant, 1 
mean. Where is he?" 

"Below stairs." The policeman came 
closer. "Do you wish to speak with him?" 

"Yes. Kindly call him for me " 

Instead of complying, the policeman re- 
mained where he was, his eyes resting 
iiuiuiringly on the imobtrusive stranger 
whi> had follow'ed Terry into the mansion 
and paused at his elbow. He drew the 
tips of his fingers across his clean-shaven 
mouth and dropix;<l his hand to his side — 
the motion was lightninglike in its sw-ift- 
ness and Terry barely caught it as he 
partly turned to face the little man. 

'\o\\ can see Miss Whitney," the latter 
stated : "without having to interview the 
servant." 

TIIRRY regarded the little man atten- 
tively for a minute before speaking. 
Slightly under middle size, his suit of 
gray clothes hanging in misfit fashion on 
his angular frame, lie was in striking 
contrast to Terry and the latter's well-cut 
Scottish tweeds. The man's face, thin- 
lipped, pale, with high cheek-bones, pre- 
sented nothing out of the ordinary, but 
his dark eyes of peculiar brilliance ar- 
rested Terry's attention. Where had he 
encountered that penetrating gaze before? 

"May I ask who you are?" Terry bowed 
courteously as he put the question. "And" 
— with a wave of his hand — "why is this 
policeman here?" 

"I am Barlow of the Central Office." 
The detective turned over the lapel of hi;. 
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coat and displayed his badge. "Miss 
Whitney will tell you the circumstances 
necessitating our presence here. She is 
awaiting you in her uncle's study." 

Terry's glance strayed toward the stair- 
case, then swept swiftly back to Barlow, 
and his foot, lifted imperceptibly to take 
a step, sank back into its original position. 

"The study ?" he nuestioned. "Where is 
it?" 

Barlow's thin lips compressed them- 
selves, then separated into a curious gri- 
mace. "The study," the detective ex- 
plained, "is on the second floor, front. 
Mr., eh, Terry" — he held Terry's gaze. 
"Are you familiar with the architectural 
arrangements of this house?" 

"Moderately so" — Terry slipped his 
hands in his pockets ; "with this floor 
only, however. Will you notify Miss 
Whitney that I am here?" 

HIS voice, slightly raised, carried in 
the stillness up the staircase and 
reached the ears of a young girl standing 
in the doorway of the study. Before 
Barlow had time to comply with Terry's 
request, the sound of light feet running 
down the uncarpeted stairs, caused both 
men to whirl around. Paying no atten- 
tion to Barlow she passed him and stopped 
in front of the younger man. 

"Mr. Terry !" she exclaimed, hands out- 
flung. Then as she saw him more dis- 
tinctly, her expression altered to one of 
utter consternation. "Why, you cannot 
be — Mr. Terry 1" 

"Terry, Junior" — his smile was very 
winning. Taking her cold hands in his, 
he pressed them warmly. "My father is 
at present enjoying a well-deserved rest 
in Europe with my mother. I have come 
to serve you in his stead." 

"Oh, if you will !" She returned the 
pressure of his hand with a strength that 
suggested nerves strung to the breaking 
point. "Your father was Uncle Jim's 
lawyer and I met him once years ago, 
so my thoughts turned to him when — 

when " she paused to steady her 

voice — "when I learned Uncle Jim was 
dead in — in the library." 

"And when was that. Miss Whitney ?" 
Barlow, who had edged nearer, put the 
question with such abruptness that what 
little color her unexpected meeting with 
Terry had brought to Harriet's cheeks, 
faded utterly. It was fully a second 
before she answered. 

"Mose discovered the body and broke 

the news to me " 

"At what hour?" persisted Barlow as 
she faltered. 

"About ten this morning, or a little 
later." She rested her hand on the back 
of a chair and stopped to steady her voice 
once more. "I — I — oidy got here yester- 
day afternoon, and slept late this morn- 
ing. Mose," she glanced directly at the 
detective for the first time, "telephoned 
to my uncle's physician and to Police 
Headquarters. Mose knows everything." 

B.'\RLOW chuckled softly. "Not every- 
thing. No, Miss Whitney, not every- 
thing; for instance, why have you re- 
fused to go to your uncle?" 

Her sharp intake of breath was audible 
to both men. Terry felt a glow of re- 
luctant admiration at the quickness with 
which she mastered her emotion. 
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"I could not enter the library alone," 
she admitted, faintly. "Mose was ter- 
rified and his terror communicated itself 
to me. Now, with you here" — she braced 
herself, and her eyes, with pupils dis- 
tended, held Terry's fascinated gaze — "I 
am not afraid to go." 

"Come!" said Barlow. The single word, 
snapped out, cut through the tense at- 
mosphere like a whip-lash. Pausing for 
a brief word with the policeman, who 
had taken up his station at the front door. 
Barlow crossed the hall and drew back 
the portieres before the wide library door. 
"Come," he repeated. 

H.\RDLY conscious of what she did, 
Harriet placed her hand timidly on 
Terry's arm and together they entered 
the library. Heavy brocaded curtains 
completely covered the long French win- 
dow alcoves, giving entrance into the old- 
fashioned gardens, and Barlow, before 
following the others across the threshold, 
switched on the electric lights which were 
located in the hall on the wall at the side 
of the library door. 

The library, which ran the depth of 
the house and was broad in proportion, 
might also have borne the name of mu- 
seum. Many valuable art treasures, as 
well as rare "first editions," were crowded 
within the four walls, but only one object 
centered the attention of Harriet and her 
comp;uiions. 

Before the fireplace lay stretched the 
lx)dy of a man clothed in velvet smoking 
jacket and dark trousers. Over the jacket 
and once white shirt ran an ever-widening 
red stain. The body twisted into gro- 
tescjue shape, with outflung hand, gave 
mute testimony to a spasmodic contortion 
in dying moments, but the face, handsome 
in life, had gained an added dignity in 
the majesty of death. 

With a cry which startled even the 
detective, Harriet flung herself on her 
knees beside her imcle and bowed her 
head in silent grief. Suddenly, before 
either man could guess her intention, she 
bent forward and pressed her lips to his 
forehead. As she straightened up, a long 
string of ivory beads worn aljout her 
neck, caught in the upright handle of a 
dagger protruding from Whitney's chest. 

"Let me help you." And as Terry's 
hand came in contact with hers, Harriet 
glanced up, startled by the icy touch. 

"One moment" — and Barlow, in turn, 
bent over. "Don't either of you handle 
the dagger — it is to be tested for finger- 
prints." 

H.^RRIET sank down upon the floor 
and gazed fearfully up at the de- 
tective. 

"You will find mine on the dagger," 
she half whispered. "I was obliged to 
touch it to disentangle my beads without 
breaking the string." 

From the not yet stiffened fingers of 
the dead hand, falls a tiny bit of paper, 
bearing a single letter — a capital I. 

Is this infinitesimal clue the one 
which will solve the black mystery of 
an old man's murder? 

Who killed Commodore Whitney? 
You will find another breathless instal- 
ment of this powerful story in the 
December issue. 
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aaeured with the Watch Camera by entrrpririnc rrportrra. Pro- 
4uMa l U ar. sharp n«caiivce indoors or ontdnora equal to any 
gura OS the market, aire or price cotwitbataadiu. Sold 
wRdSf a f oaltlw OiMraatoo. 

eai«MClMnC9 Cfl rilM$,IOEiI«im25e.20Eimota]Sc 
MnMrtM L>illi«r<cifiraiT)lii(Can,35e 

S. BABy TANK '^n^l^^'V^t:-^ 

^% C ^■lf-^-A'T'l '.f'J,'J>J^tir— Most remarkable T'.y ever in- 

■aflMlTr'y-i%^^g'r|r]^ Tented. Hy dntwins thcTank 

— . ^^p' JKSP' ^BvBb^^SKK^ bockward. either with the 

or over the flour or table 
and then plarinff it down it 
will crawl ainrr, '^vcrcomlnir 
inll obntaolea, in the same life- 
manner as fie lancer 

" 

me^tian- 
s uKually 
mrchanicsl 




it to is afimcwhat 
tery. for there is n 
■ - ■ 1 UP 
with 



1MB. yet thie tank will keep ploddinx alonir tm time* lonirer than the ordinary run 
«r toys. It will jperf orm_ d^eoa of tne moat wonderful stunts; it will ffo backvrard 



INVISIBLE INK 



Tb« Boot eooftdenttaJ 

Sal wit? £la ^k. tor\ 
tlaaMAKISNO 
Cuaot bo as 

TOO know the — 

craU loTohwblo for many 



ala and otiior prtrato mem* 
orandama away from pryinc 
ayoa. Great fun for playin* 
pzMtlcsl ioko*. Oiriv 15« Baltto 




ANARCHIST BOMBS 

One of these 
^ Klaaa vials 

^ft/HU ^ dropped in a 
^B^-'^^ room full of 
^^■k people will 

^^^Ek flH cause more con- 
^^Wj W\ fttcmation than a 
\ ItrnburiEer cheese. 
The smell en- 
tirely diaappearti in a short time. 
lOc a Box, a BoKOO for 2Sc 

MIDGET BIBLE 

GREAT CURIOSITY 

Smalle!4t in t^ic world. Size of a 
po9lafte !itainp. 200 Pasoa. Said to 
briuK rcmkI luck to the owtiL-r. A gCD- 
uioe work of art. Mu-st be seen to be 
appreciated. Make good money seltins 
them to friends, church acquiiintanccs. 
etc. I'RICK ISc t-arh. 3 lor 40c, 12 
for $US, lOO for 47.50. Also oht.iinaMc in L<'nthfr Binding, 
with R"U| . .l^> v. Prico 50c oach, 3for »i.2S, %AJ&0 par doz. 
wifying Cl««» for us.- uith Muh:>-t Hihlr. ISc. 





EverythlnK about the Ku Klux Klan told In a 
clear fcailcsa manner. Book tolls all — How It 
started and was suppressed In 1S71 — The NewKu 
Klux Klan — How organized — Ifow mf-mbcrs are 
rnrolled — < *ath of the Klan — Questions for Can- 
didates — Creed — Objects of the Order — f )bcd ience 
— Fidelity — Pledge of I-oyalty — Ku Klux Klan 
and the Masons — The Jews — TheM.'LSons — Iteal 
«* „^^Oath— The N'errro Ku Klux Klan. etc.. etc. Latest and most 
Complete book on the Klan published. Price, 35e, poalpaid. 



Fwnale 



SEX INDICATOR 

Bold the MAQIC INDICATOR 
over a maa'a haao— tnstutly it 
move* la a ttcnli0A Une. back- 
ward and iarwmfi. Hold ft over 
a woman a band and it deecrilx a 
• complete and continuous clrt^'Ic. 
The aame action can lie obtjiinrd 

oeer a letter written by a man "r 

woman, etc. It ia faacinaUnr: bafflins:. We have never bfcn able to 6irura out 
bow It'a done — bqt we've Dover aoen it fall. Umny novel and entertaining feats 
may bo porforiDed with tbo Sox Indicator. For example, aimllar roaulta eaa be 
oblainoa with anhnola. eata, dova. rabbit*, over birds, chickeoa, canarioa. etc. 
Also used to prcdetomdDe the MX of chickena andbirda, etc.. In fact It laaoldaa 
• patented enr tester in Knrope. Prfc* 3Sc, or 3 lor SSc. postpakl. 

All the Latest Surprising and Joke Novelties 




CWopatra'a bnake (very Uf«lik«}|. 

FalM MuetAche , 

Pocket Detectivo (m baKlad yon) 
Gnat Mind Rea di n c Mntery . . 
Thnraton'B Myateriona Trick Cud* 
fisfativ Rooetcra. pair .>»'. . . 
Bqoirt Sine . 20c Trkk PsBCU 
flabber Tack* fa good >okt} . . 
HeHMrisod Penny ', . ■ ^ • 
Oachoel Saeeiing Pewdtf . . 
Macie Pkte LUIer 



aOeU Teeth ' . '. 8' for So 
Dec dmiutea doc Mrk> 



Explodinc Ctcarettea. Per Box 
36-piec* Bet Silvcrcid Tablewara 



r'Manoa" Beir-fiUInc Fotmtain Pan 
Great Fire-eikiiiii Trick . . 
Macle Ball and Vaa« Trick 
Naked Truth Joke I.Magie Card) 
Cliieken Inspector Bade* 
Liar'a Liccnaa . ItV Boos* Lkoaa* . 
raraooa Simplex Typewriter 
SfiOehot Automatic Cap Piatol 



20c 
. $1.98 

A t>rLHxe tAiition of ovr n»w J9i3 CATALOG 
tnaiit*! ON rnreipl o/ SSc. Handaom* cloth 
t'indino. Only book o/ if kind. Ito pooea o^ 
mU tktlntft triekm in magic. tAe NeioMt Horml- 



25e 
300 
20« 
l&e 
lOo 
. lOe 
S3.&0 
ISO 
lOo 
«1.00 

Line Wrftini Pad . . . ISe 
Wire PnisMa, bit Mat. lOe., 3 for 3Se 
Shimmia Daaear. ISe. Boot Card . 60 
Fortune Teltiag Carda, per deck . S6e 
3-Re*l Movtnt Pirture Maehlna . $3.00 
Air plant, novel aod oooorativi * 26o 



TTIthabuneti 

of thene bills. 
It Is eiisy for 
rach iieraon 
ol limited 
means to 
appear 
prooperoufl 
by flashing 
a roll of 
these bills 
at t b e 
proper 
time anfl peeling ofl a genuine bill 
or two fron* the outside of the roll, 
the efTect created will be found to 
be all that can be desired. Prices, 
po»tpaldt40 Bills 20c. 125 tor 50c, 
or SS.Sfl thousand postpaid. 

Wonderful X-Ray Tube 

-^Awonderfulllttle 
nstrument pro- 
ducing optical 
llluslona both 
Burprlsinga n <1 
startllngrwitbU 

yoo OM M* what fa apparenlly the bonae of 
yotir fingara, the ImJ in a lead peoril, the fii- 
i-rior ope'iinc in a pipe a(em. and n.acy othrr 
■ nnilar illnaiona. A my»lery tli-»t no ona has 
l><-«a able to aiiisf aelorilv eiptain. Prif-c ICc, 
3 (or25o, 1 dos'i TSe. iohnafm Smith* Co. 




Good 
Luck 
Ring 



AVERTatrikiof and , 

Sniah, akult and croaabone de«ico, with two 



, rtaahmf tema aparkl 



rklme on 

Good Lu. 



•ftrer. 
Very unit 
w«arin<. 



•laa. 

dein 



Exploding Cigarettes 




JUST LIKS ORDINAMY CICARrrTCS. 
BUT SUCH aCAi. STAKTURSI The box 

conUiiia l*n scnuina cixaretira of excellent 
ULaiitr. They appwar ao real, hut «t,*n each 
cxaratteiaabout one-third amoked. the victim 

ricta a very imt aurpr lae aa it coee oft with a 
oud BANS I A gnat mirth provoker yot 
aotiraly haraleaa.; P H eo 38e par box. 

Popular Watch Charms 



•y)^ I for 40c; dot. 

Very pretty Uttta curioaitlea and decidedly 
novel. Fitted with Macaifyinc Z^naea that 
enUrt* the pirturea to a very aorprWnc da 
' ' inefedibk Uwt a 



in (a< 



cleur 



.- . - - --Jl ioM _ . 

picture rotiid be pueaibU in aueh a amall 

paaa, and bow aharp and dietinel tbay al>ow un 
when yoo look throuch. Coma in aeeorted 
viewe— Aetreeeee. viewa of Panama Canal* 
Lord'* Prayer ia tjrpa. ota. 

CIGARETTE MAKER 




Roll your own and aave money. Makea 
tbatn better and qnirker be.id.-« aayin* n.ore 
than half. Cae yonr f»Tonto brand vt 
tobacco. Neat, uaefnl and handy. Pocket 
aiie. weliha K o.. .Ntad- eniir. lr ''f tnetal. 
DickaUplated. Prfoa aSo poatyaM. 

MAGIC FLUTE 

^tairMs Swcsl Toaed sail Muial 




The Macio Flute, or ntiinan- 
' - -- T and novel 

nt that ia 

played with noae and mouth 
combined. That* ia iual a 
ItttU knack in pUiinf 
• hich. whan on<-e ftr- 
ired aftar a Httle rrar- 
ill anabla you to 
'pr odaea very a wee t 
mnatc thai eoraewhat 
rixombUa • flute. There 
ia no finsttiOf. •pd o"''* 7"" have maatejed 
it vou ran play all kinda of nuLir. with In 
and Vf ban plaved ai «n „, 

to a piano or any o'fi'f ni..«i.;al m.trurnenl, 
tba efl^ct ta aa charmini aa il la turpttiias. 

NEW BOOK ON 

ROPE SPLICING 

Us«ful Knots, Hitches, 
Splices, etCe 

A moe* pcaetieal handbook 
amaa eomplete and eimpie 
direaUoM for makiu all tbo 
wafuTkaotaTbil ' 



wire rope attacbmenta, ku^ 
Inc. blocka. laekla*. 
37 Raraldio Knote IAm* 
trated. Ot great valno Co 
inaehan lea jigger a, eompenM 
boaUMo. Prico 20« ppd. 




BLANK CARTRIDGE PISTOL 

Price 



Thifl well 
m a d e a 
effect 
I'iatol .., 
modelled on 
the pattern 
of the Ute-nt 
type of Re- 
volver . the 
appearance 
' which 



alo 



la 




. --_-d. it will pr. 

effective aa a revolver 
Icta. without tht> dai 
take, the aUuidard ' 

CartridfTos. that arc 

evrrywbera. Kveo the moat timid 

women can Da* It with parfoet aaf ety and frlirhten a thief v . 
■'lit riak toboraetf orwvoooclso. A Great Protection Against j 
Burelars. Tramps ana Docs. Ydu cm hare it lyins about with ' 
• lUt (he dancer attAched to other revolvrrA. We Hell lanro ntun 
b. rjtMroiinTthc 4(h nf .I>ily. W. ll ii.a.lc ..f m.lid Mctnl. 

PRICE ONLY 51.00 Postpaid. Blank Cartridso* 22-cal.. shipped by 
pross only, 50c per 100. Johnson Smith A Co., Dopt. 441. Racin*. Wi 

Sneezing Powdor Mystjc Skeleton 




to anceie without ki 



Place ■ very 
amall amount 
of thia pow- 
der on the 
back of your 
hand and 
blow it Into 
the air, and 
evcryono to 
the room or 
carwillbesin 
the reason 



_ _ IK 

why. It ia moat amoainir to hear tnrlr re- 
marka, aa they never auapect the real 
aource, but think they have caught It one 
fro n the other. Between the lauKhinB 
and eneexinc you vouraelf will be having 
the t'me of your life. For parlloa, polltl- 
oal fitootlnca, ear ridoe. or any place at 
all where there ia a Batherlnx of Deople, 
It la thesroatoat lake evt. PrtcelOcor > 
foe 25c 



[nlOc 




A jiiinTed r'lKUrr 
of a Bkel.-t.. - 

in. in heitfht. 

dance to mtiaic 
and ptrrfurrn vnri- 
uun Kxrationa andl 
muvementa white 
tbo operator ina>i 
be Bome diatuc< 
from it. 

Serpent's Eggs 

Box coDtstna 12 e«ra. When j 
lit with a match, ou-h 
one irradumlly hatcbeo . 
it«ielr into 
a H na k e J 
a o v e ra I 
feet Ions, 

w h I o b 

ctiria and twtata aboot to • bnoat I! 

rboxfxocn 




tike maoper. Price per h 

BOYS I BOYS : 





BOYS! 

THROW YOUR VOICE 

fe.* Into a trunk, under the 
E.>^\ bed or anywhere. Lots of 

fun fooling the teacher, 
policeman or friends. 

THE VENTRILO 

a little instrument, fits in thej 
mouth out of sight, used with! 
above for Bird Calls, etc. Any- ^ 
one can use it. 
Never Fail*. A 32-page book on ventriloquism, 
and the Ventrilo, ALL FOR lOc postpaid. 

ITCHING POWDER 

This is another good practical joke; the intense 
discomfiture of your victims to everyone but 
thcinsL-lvtrs is thoroughly enjoyable. All that 
is nccfrs-iary to start the ball rolling is (o de- 
posit a little of the powder on a person's hand 
and the powder can be relied upon to do the 
rest. The rt-Bult is a vigorous scratch, then 
some more scratch, and stilt some more. 
10c box, 3 boxes for 2Sc or 78c iier doz boxes postpaid. 

DANCING ^ 
BEAUTIES 

Get a Kinemetograpb and see the 
picture move. France's latest sentia- 
tion. A great surprise. Is worth 
twice what they cost. Are made of 
solid bratts highly niclccled and vi^ry 
durable. Satisfactory, or your ROfl 
money baclc. I'rice WWU 

SILK REMNANTS 

for patchinK Crazy Quilts, Sofa Cushions. Head 
Rests, pin Pads, etc. Large pieces, all colors and 
shades. Sure to delight you. 

For 25 Cents send a large package 





and book of quilt designs, 
large quilt. I'ricc. 



LOOK, 



1 pound makes a lovely 
5c iwsipaid. Our silk is the best. 




^^^^^ of pica 
very u* 



Wonderful Instru- 
ment. Greatest thing 
yet. Nine sep- 
arate articles in 
one. Everybody 



delighted with it. 
Old, curious and 
interesting. Lots 
plca.^urc as welt as 
very useful. It is a double 
Microscope for examining the wonders 
of nature. It is aliio an Opera Glass. 



Sti^rcoacope. a Burning Lens, a Reading Glass, a Tel(^- 
Bcope, a Compass, a I'ocket Mirror, and a Laryngascope 
— for examining eye. car, nose and throat. It is worth all the cost 



to locate even one painful cinder in the eye. I-'olds flat and fits the 
pocket. Sometliing t;rcat — \rni nm-fi one. Don't miss it. Sent by 
mail. [WStpaid. Price, only 3Sc or 3 for S1>00 postpaid. 

RESURRECTION PLANT 

One of the most wonderful 
plants known. I'ossesftcs tlw 
Strange power of turning in a 
few minutes from an appar- 
ently Iif«rle88, dry herb to a 
BEAUTIFUL LIVING FERN. 
_ LIKE PLANT ~ 

of a dark green color. Simply place the plant 
in saucer of wuter. it will open up and start to grow 
in 20 minutes. When taken out it will dry up and 
go to sleep until plact^ in water again. Kine liousc 
plant — summer or winter. XO cents each or 
3 lor 2 " ~ 
postpaid. 




.p"d*"*' Agents Wanted 

JWORCSS ORDERS FOR au. eOOOS OM THIS PAGE TO 

JOHNSON SMITH & CO. dept. 44i, RACINE, WIS. 




VOLUME I TOLUMEB VOLUMEB VOLIJMEIV VOLUMtV 





You can be 
what you 



wafif to be 



STRONG, VIGOROUS and WELL 




ENCYCLOPEDIA of PHYSICAL CULTURE 

New 6*J> Edition^ Completely Revised 




FROM maturity to old age the breaking 
down or wearing out of vital organs is 
in process. But because there is no 
pain or noticeable symptoms the victim 
ignores the little signals of warning which 
nature is constantly issuing until face to 
face with a dangerous disease. 

When one is easilv exhausted, even with a 



A Complete Education 
in Physical Culture 

I HIS set of five volumes contains a 
complete education on Physical 
Culture and Natural Curative Methods 
— the equivalent of twenty compre- 
hensive lxx)ks on the following phases 
of health and vitality building: 

(1) A complete work on Anatomy fully illuatrated. 
<2) A I'hysiolugy in plain language and cmbrac- 
ins many illustrations. 

(3) A reliable and comprehenaive hand book on 

ENct. 

(4) A complete Cook Book. 

(5) A book on Exercise in iu Relation to Health. 

(6) A handbook on Gymnastics, with full in- 

structions on drills and apparatus work of 
every sort, with hundreds of illustrations. 

(7) A book illustrating and describing every form 

of Indoor and Outdoor Si>orts and Kxercise 
— complete courses in Boxing. Wrestling, 
etc. 

(8) Handsome colored charts and instructions for 

Developing a Powerful Physique. 

(9) A complete handbook on Beauty-Culture. 
(lOj The most complete and extensive work on 

Fasting ever published. 

(11) A compreheniiive work on Hydrotherapy, in- 

cluding water treatments of every variety. 

(12) A book on Mechanical Therapeutics giving 

full details and scores of images of illustra- 
tions of physcultopaihic treatments. 

(13) A thorough work on First Aid with drugless 

methods. 

(14) A lavishly illustrated work on Diagnosis, giv- 

ing plainly written instiuctions for detecting 
diseases of every sort, and finding their 
cause. 

(15) A comprrheiudvc illustrated book on Home 

Treatment for All Disease*, alphabetically 
arranged and written in plain language. 

(16) An Anatomy of the Sexual Organs. 

(17) Sexual Weakness and Disease, their Cause 

and Cure. 

(18) Rules for Happy Marriage and Parenthood. 

(19) A complete work on Childbirth — how to 

make it safe and comfortable. 

(20) A practical work on the Training of Children. 



mo<lcrate amount of work— or suffers from 
headache, loss of appetite, a cold in the head 
or on the chest, a dull ache across the back, 
spots before the eyes, ringing in the ears, 
these are all signals, the neglect of which 
may lead to serious — perhaps fatal — illness, 
^'et the cause of degenerative changes are 
preventable if taken m time. In fact, you 
can rule your health as surely as you rule 
your actions. Bernarr Macfadden, the 
world's outstanding exponent of physical 
culture, has, perhaps, had more experience 
than any other one person in guiding thou- 
sands from physical weakness and ill health 
back to wonderful health and vigor. Out of 
this great experience he hafr built 

The Encyclopedia of 
Physical Culture 

This marvelous work gives invaluable in- 
formation on fasting, diet, exercise, and 
hydropathy for both health and beauty 
building. It gives thorough and extensive 
treatment on the laws of sex, the attain- 
ment of virile manhood and womanhood, 
and happy successful parenthood, together 
with details for correct diagnosis and treat- 
ment of all sexual diseases. It contains 
many handsome charts on anatomy and 
physiology'. 

It is neither dull nor technical, but is 
comprehensive antl complete in every sense. It is 
the crowning effort of Bernarr Macfadden's rich, 
full experience in the science of health and physical 
culture. Vou haven't any idea how valuable it will 
be to you. or how many dollars it will help you save 
each year. What, for instance, would it be worth in 
actual dollars to you to be able to instantly identify 
in its earliest stages any sickness that might over- 
take you or any member of your family What 
would it mean to you to have xlorious health, al- 
most complete freedom from sickness or disease, no 
doctor's bills to meet, no hospital bills to pay. no 
days of sulTering or worr>*. no salary lost through 
absence from business? 

''One of the Best Works on Health 
Ever Published," says one writer 

Thousands of letters have been written to Ber- 
narr Macfadden commendins his Encylopedia of 
Physical Culture. One (name furnished upon re- 
quest) says "Permit me to thank you for the great 
work by Mr. Macfadden — -The Encyclopedia of 
Physical Culture — which I got from you some time 
last month. I have read much of it already, and con- 



MACFADDEN PUBLICATIONS, INC. 

Dept.TO-11, 1926 Broadway, New York 



sider it to be one of the best books on health ever 
published. I wish to thank Mr. Macfadden for his 
great work. The Encyclopedia is going to be my 
best doctor now and always." 

Another man writes: ' I cannot express the 
wonderful value of these great books and feel they 
will lead me to a successful married life, as I have 
recently married. They are a plain, sensible and 
priceless guide to a perfect physical life." 

A New Edition Just Off the Press 

Five big editions of this popular work have been 
exhausted. And now the sixth edition — greatest 
of all— has just come off the press. This edition 
has been cf>mpletcly revised at great expense. 
Scores of new illustrations have been inserted. The 
binding has been changed to a beautiful all Fab- 
rikoid. more durable than leather. Altogether it 
is the finest edition of the Encyclopedia ever issued. 

10 Days' Free Examination of 
Entire Set — No Money Needed 

This is the most liberal offer we have ever made on 
the Encyclopedia — 10 days' examination of the 
entire set at no expense to you. There is no money 
needed— no deposit to pay. Just fill in the coupon 
and we will send the five volumes to you. all shipping 
charges prepaid, for your inspection. 

Take ten days to examine the set. Then if you 
decide to purchase, send us only $2.00 as your first 
payment. Additional payments may be made at 
the rate of only $3.0O a month until the total cost of 
$3.S.0O has been paid. 

If you care to pay cash you may do so by sending 
us only $31.50. This represents a 10% discount. 

If you purchase the set we will include with it a 
full year's subscription to PHYSICAL CULTURE 
whether the cash or the deferred payment plan is 
chosen. If already a subscriber your suSscription 
will be extended a year. 

Remember, no money now. and no obligation to 
purchase. You simply agree to return the books at 
the end of ten days in case you decide not to 
keep them. 



MACFADDEN PUBLICATIONS, INC. 
Dept. TD-11, Macfadden Buildinc 
192C Broadway, Naw York City. 

Send rae for 10 days' inspection the five volumes 
of the Encyclopedia of Physical Culture. If I find 
the set satisfactory I will either send $2.00 in ten 
days and $3. 00a month until $3x00 has been paid, 
or $31. .SO cash. If I decide not to keep the books I 
will return them in 10 days postpaid. 

Foreign orders — cask in adeance 



Name 

Occupation 

Residence 

Employed at ... . 
Business Address. 
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■1 
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^aacT "7T» Ghost of Death's 0«p" on /"arfe IS of the naw book Frnfur 
Prints. " Thirteen thrilling detedire atones and every one true. Every, 
one ehovrini hovr it is possible for trained men to capture deaperatm 
criminals and earn big rewards as finger print experts. 



Send for this Free Book ! 



yf^ FASCINATING BOOK of Detective Stories that shows how ordinary 
(^^^[ boys and men have won nationwide fame, thousands of dollars in rewards, 
and important official positions by solving finger print mysteries! 



. . . shortly before midnight a young couple slipped 
■way from the dance. They sought out a long, low, rakish 
roadster. With powerful headlights picking out the path. 
It moved cautiously through the parking space and out 
onto the high road. Youth, joy and love occupied the front 
seat. Sinister peril, lawlessness, brutality crouched behind. 

"Early next morning — a farm boy found the girl's dead 
body crumpled in the wayside ditch. Concealed in the 
bushes St the side of the road lay the boy's lifsless body, 
also shot from behind." 

Who had committed the murder? Who had killed those 
gay young lovers? Who were the brutal, mysterious 
occupants of the back seat? 

Read the rest of the story on page 15 of our new Finger 
Print book. Find out how the murderers were traced, tried 
and convicted, and how a certain finger print expert solved 
five murder mysteries and secured 97 convictions In less 
than a year I 

Find oat how you can bucomm a Fing mr 
Print ExpTt. 



UNIVERSITY or APPLIED SCIENCE. 
Depl. U-38. 

j920 Sunnyside Avenue. Chicago, III. 

Please send me free your 32-page illustrated book 
"Finger Prints.'* I understand that there is abso- 
lutely no obligation. Also tell me how I can become 
a Bnger print expert by studying a few months in 
spare time — and how I can get a professional Bnger 
print outfit free. 



Kame . 



Address. 



City State. 




. Ohio 



PARTIAL UST 

Graduates U. of A. S. 
Recently appointed 
Finger Print Ex- 
perts of these 
SUtea, Cities and 
InsUtntiou. 

state of Iowa 
State of Idaho 
SUt« of Colorsdo 
St. P>ol. Hinn. 
Colomtus, Ohio 
Detroit, llich. 
Pituborgh. Ps. 
Great Fat la. I' 
Idaho Falli. Idaho 
Ea<t Laniintr. Mich. 
Scb«n*>ct»dy. N Y. 
Lorain County. 
El Paao, Tcxu 
Galvciton. Texas 
Houston, T«xas 
Lincoln. Nebr. 
ETcrett. Wash. 
Osvlcn. Utah 
Batt«. Mont. 
Pueblo. Colo. 
Albany County Penitsn- 
Aibany. N Y. [Uary 
Wilkea Barre. Pa. 
Livinffston, Mont. 
Alhambra. Calif, 
Talu. Okla. 
Havana, ('uba 
PensacoU. Fla. 
Fort Collins. Colo. 
Calnry, AIk . Canada 
Indiana Rcformaiorj 
Jefferaonvillc. Ind. 
Bouaa of Corrcctioa 
New Haven. Conn. 
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Thirteen Thrilling Stories of 
Mystery and Achievement 

Thirteen stories of crime, daring robberies, mysterious 
murders, thrlllina escapes. You'll be thrilled and Inspired 
by every one. You'll enjoy "Snowflakes." a great dope 
story— "The invisible Finger Print." a blackmail mystery 
—"The Handwriting on the Wall." a tale of bold robbery. 
Every one of these stories Is true. 

In "Foiled." a true account of a great political coup, you 11 
read of the astounding rise of a young country photog- 
rapher who saved the Mayor of his city and was later 
appointed to the most Important identification position 
In the state. 

YouHl read of men under twenty and men over sixty who 
started the study of finger prims and achieved fame, 
big rewards and Important positions in a short time. 

Any man who can read and writm can become 
a finger print expert. 

Finger Print Experts Needed! 

More and more the detection of crime resolves itself into a 
problem of identification. Trained men are needed every 
month to fill the new positions that are created and to 
handle the new bureaus that are established. Records 
show that University of Applied Science graduates get 
first choice at the big positions. Listed below are some 
of the city and state bureaus to which U. of A. S. men 
have been appointed. 

You can Imam finger print identification in a few 
montfiM in your mpare time—~at home. 



Send tHe Coupon! 

This book cannot be bought at any newsstand or bookstore 
— but it will be sent to you FREE if you write to us at 
once. New edition just off the press. Thirty-two pages, 
illustrated in color with weird crime pictures. This book 
explains in full your opportunities in the finder print 
world — shows how you can get your training m a few 
months — tells how you can get a professional finger print 
outfit free. Write for this book today. 

UNIVERSITY OF APPLIED SCIENCE 
1920 Sunnysidc Avenue. Dept. 14-38. Chicago. III. 



